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Madam, 

^^^^^^'J* HE honotir I received from 
T \ Your Royal Highness, in 
^^fe^^^* being permitted to read this 
play to you before it was aded, made 
me more happy than, ^ny ,other fuccefs 
that could have happened to me. If it 
had the good fortune to gain Your 
Royal Highnesses approbation, I 
have been often refledling to what to 



Dramatis Peribnae. 



MEN. 



Phraortes^ 


Mr. fTtUs. 


Sophemes, 


Mr. Bcotk. 


Hydames^ 


Mr. Mtts. 


AraxeSy 


Mr. mmam$. 


Orbafias, 


Mr. Bridgwater. 


Ma^. 




Conipirators. 
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WOMEN. 


Aftarbe, 


Mrs. Porter. 


Captive, 


Mrs. Oldfield. 


Dorafpc, 


Mrs. Campbell. 
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ACT L 

SCENE, rbe Palace. 

Hj^ames, Confpirators. 
I^^ C9nfpirator, 

J^S^QBC?? ^ "'B^' near (pent ? 
3SC T 93C ^^Confp. ^18 yet tbc dead of night ; . 
3B1 36C ^'^^ '^^^^ elimm'ring ray behind yon hilh 
L/.ww^ P'ore-runs the morning's dawn. 
*^^*^^-* ly? Ce«/>. Thus far w* are fafe. 

zdCtitifp, Silencjs and fleep throughout thepahice 
reign. 

I^ Coii/^. Succefs is now feciire. 

zdCnnfp. Are all aiTemhied ? 

\ft Confp. Our number's not complete. 

tJ Confp, What, not ytt come I 
Tbofe two were over- zealous. It looks ill. 

ift. Con/p, Why fear ye ? Fm their pledge. I know 
them brave. 
They'll foon be with us and partake our glory. 
■ Hyd, What mean thefe murmurs ? 

\Jl Confp. If piiilruil divide. U8>. 
Our cnterprizie is foifd, aiid we. are joft» 

Hjd, thy vengeful beaU pants for the glorious deed. 

Vol. III. B An* 



2 r/^f C A P T I V E s. 

And- my t&crll quic kens for Pbraertes' blood. 
Why £fcop« the bt'iv night ?— O morning, rile i 
Call up the drowiy prielU to the day's taflc i 
The ki«tg ro day f h^ holyiiilf a fcctids. 
And: paroltiAtfi.fmsrbefore'tKe: HHirg fun. 

I/? Ctfw^ The fun (hall rife, but rife to him n 
For as he paifes from tne royal chauiber 
This flrikes him home; 

2ti Confp. Let each man give him death. 
We cannot -be H)ofure.- - « 

l^d. .Revenge is mine. 
By him my father fell, by him my brothers ; 
They faii'd^ they peri(h'd in the great defign : 
Succefs and vengeance are referv'd for me. 
My father led tht'Medidn\iO^% to battle. 
And all the hofts of Media furig his triumphs. 
ifi Cm/p The people's hearts were his, 
Hyd. The^people faw . 
His royal virtues. He, to pleafe his country, 
Grafp'd at the iiroprre which Phraories holds. 
For this he fuffer'd ignominious death : 
His houfe was raz'd ; my brave, unhappy brothc 
Fell in his ruin ; I alune.efcap'd ; 
In baniihment I've figh'd ^hole years away. 
Unknown, forgot — 4^t now, 6vcn in his glory. 
Now, while he leads the Verjian princes captive, 
And overflows whole nations with his armieSy 
I'll ftab hini tb the heart. 
'idCorifp, What found was'that ? 
\Jl Confp, Lights pafs acrqfs.the rooms,, and 
fteps 
Move to the king's apartment. Sleep is fled, 
And all the palace lives ; PbraorUs wakes* 
zd Confp, Hulh ! hark again ! 
jjl ConJp\ The echoes" of the night 
Catch ev'rr whifper. 

2d Confp, Some have overheard us. '[' 
ift Confp. It'muft befo; The guards have to 
alarm 
Our lives, (what's worfe) our ehterprize is loft ! 

2^ Conjp. Aetieat, my frieiidi ; let us referve oui 
/br /bme more prbfp^ou» botLi. 
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Hyd. You raife up phanlomsy s 

Then ftar t at them yourfelves. Some fickly qualm 
Has wak'd the king too foon. Heoce fpring 3rour feart^ 
Hence growathis mean furprixe. Are tbeie your boiiijrf 
Danger but whets the edge of refolutioiiy 
And at each noife I grafp my dagger fkfter. 
I0 every thing difposM Co give th' akrai 
Among the Perfian captives ? Hope of freedom 
M/ill arm them on our fide. 

\ji Ctnfpi. Wert the blow (Iruck, 
The reft would follow. - 

ffjfj* See a gWam of light 
Darts from the King's apartment. Man your hearts^ 
Be firm, be ready. Let not trembling fear 
Mifguide your aim ; let ev'ry wt)und be mortal. 

ifi C$t^. Thta way and that way danger preflfS 
near U8« 
Where fhall we fly ? The tread of nimble feet 
Hurries from room to room, and all the palace 
Swaims aa at noon. 

2d Confp. Let 11s coafult our fafety. 

\ft Confp, To (lay and to be taken is defpair ; 
And what's defpair ? but poor, mean cowardice. 
By timely caution heroes are preferv'd 
For glorious enterprize, and mighty kbgdoms 
Are levelled with the duft. 

Hyd, Withdraw yourfelves. 
Be ftill, and liflen. Thefe will beft inform us 
If fliil it may be done 1 or if the blow 
Mud be delerr'd. But bufh, they come upon u«. 

Enter Orbafius, Araxes, at one door ; two Magi at tti 

other ^ Jer^ants vjitb lights. Hydarnes and 

Confpiratois lijlning, 

Ara. Whence come ye, rev'rend fathers ; why thefc 
looks 
Of terror and amaze ? why gaze ye back 
As if the Ihides of Death Itaik'd clofe behind you ? 

ift Mag, The king ev'n at this folemn hour of night 
Sent privately to call ua to his prefence. 
Ye Gods preserve him I 

Ara* Why this wild confu^oiv ^ 
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In ev'ry pa fling face I read fufpicion, 

[People crojftng thejlagi. 
And haggard fear. Has (icknefs feiz'd the king. 
And fi^roans he with the latefl pang of death ? 
Speak forth vour terrors. 

2.d Mag, May Pbraortet live I 

Orba, Tell us the caufe. If violence or treacherj. 
Our. duty bids us interpofe our lives 
Between the king and death. O Heaven, defend htm t 

\ft Mag. The king, didurb'd by vifionary dreamt. 
Bade the mofl learn'd magicians ((and before him 
We (lood before the king ; and the king trembled 
While he dedar'd his dream ; and thus I fpoke : 

* O may the ^t9X Pbraortes live for ever \ 

* Avert the dire prefagea of the dream ! 

^ This night the Gods have warn'd thee to beware 
^ Of deep-laid treafons, ripe for execution ; 

* AiTaflination lurks within the palace^ 

* And murder grafps the dagger for the blow. 

* If the kingtruft his fteps beyond his chamber, 
' I fee him bleed I I hear his dying groan I 

* Obey the voice of Heaven.' 
2J Mag. The king is wife ; 

And therefore to the will of Heaven a (Tented 2 

Nor will he tFuft Jiis life, a nation's fafety, 

From out the royal chamber. See the dawn 

Breaks in the Eaft, and calls us to devotion. 

It is not man, but 'tis the Gods he fears. [Ex. Magi. 

Hya^. Let's quit the palace while retreat is (afe. 
The deed muft be deferr'd. Revenge, "be calm. 
This day is his, to-morrow (hall be ours. 
[Ex, Confpirators on one fide. Enter guards on the other* 

Orba. See that each centinelis on tlri^ watch. 
Let all the guards be doubled ; bar the gates, 
That not a man pa(8 forth withoutobfervance. 

[Ex. a party of fildiert. 
Go you ; and with the utmoft vigilance 
Search ev'ry room ; for treafon lies in wait. 

[Ex, a party tf foldieru 

Ara. Divide yourfelves this inftant o'er the palace^ 
Think Mtdia is in danger 1 and remember 

That 
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That He wha takes a tray tor, faves the king. 

[ExeunifoUiers. 

Oria. Whence can thefe dangers threaten ? 

jira. From the Perjians. 
Captivit/s a yoke that galls the (houlders 
Or new-made flaves, and makes them bold and reftf. 
He that is bom in chains may tamefy bear them ; 
But he that once has breath'd the air of freedom. 
Knows life is nothing when depriv*d of that. 
Our lord the king has made a people flavesr 
And ev'ry Have is virtuouOy rebellious. 
I fear the Perjian prince* 

Oria. You injure him. 
I know him, haveconvers'd with him whole dayt. 
And ev'ry day I ftrongcr ffrew in virtue. 
Load not th' unhappy with uojuft fufpicion ; 
Adverfity ne*er (haken the heart of hoooar .* 
He who is found a villain to diftreftf 
Was never virtuous. 

j4ra. Who (ufpe^s his virtue ? 
Tis not difhoneil to demand our right f 
And freedom is the property of man. 

Orta, That glorious day when Fer/s was fubdu*d» 
Schemes fought amidft a hoft of foet» 
Difdaining to furvivc his couotiy'a Ikte : 
When the whole torrent of the war mih'd on, 
Pbraortn interpos'd his diield, and faVd him. 
Andcanft thou think thisbrave, thisgen'rous prince 
Would ftab the num to whdm he owes his life ? 

Jra, Whoever is, muft feel himfelf a Have. 
And 'tis worth ftrugglins to ihake off his chains. 

Orha, fittt gratitude has cool'd hia finil to patience. 
Ingratitude's a crime the Pirfians hatei 
Their laws are wile, and punifh it with death. 

Enter Guards wtb Sophernes. 

^ra. Behold, Orbafius i have 1 wrong'd your friend i 
Behold a flave obliged by, gratitude 
To wear his chains with patience I This is he 
Pbraortes honours with his royal favours 1 
This is the man that'l accus'd unjuftly I 
Sokiiers, gdvance, and bring the priibntr near us. 

B 3 S«t^< 
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Of ha. Yet think (he may have found a milder fate* 
All foldiers are not of that favage temper ; 
May (he not chance to be fome brave man's captive f 
And valour ever lov'd to (hield dillrefs. 

Soph» Can I think thus ? I cannot be fo happy. 

Orha. Is ftili the king a ffranger to this forrow. 
That day and night lies rankling in your breaft ? 

Sofib, A grateful heart is all Tve left to pay him. 
Pbraortes is as liberal as Heaven, 
And daily pours new benefits upon me. 
Lad night he- led me :to the royal garden^ 
(His talk all bent to foften my mistbr tunes) 
Like a fond friend he grew inqui(ittve» 
And drew the.(tory from me. 

Orha. All his heart 
Is turn'd to your relief. . What further happened ? 

Soph. The king was mov'd» and . ft rait, fen t fbttk 
commands ^ ' 

That all the-female captiveaof his triumph 
Shouk) (land before his prefence. Thus (fays he) 
Unhappy prince, I may retrieve your peace» 
And give Cylene to your arms again. 

fburce of light I O Sun, whofe piercrag eye 
Views all below on earth, in fea or air i 
Who at one glance can comprehend the globe. 
Who evVy where at prefent, point me out 
Where my Cylene mourns her bitter bondage i 
If (he yet live! 

Orha. Why will you fear the worft ? 
Why feck you to anticipate misfortune t 
The king commands. Obedience on fwtft wing 
Flies through his whole dominions to redrefs you i 
From hence you fooR will learn what chance befell her. 
' Tis foon enough to teel our adverfe fbrtuae 
When there's no room fbr hope. This lall di(lrei« 

1 know mufl: move the king to tendered pity. 

Soph. He dwelt on ev'ry little circumfbince. 
And as I talk'd, he (i^h'd. 

Orha. it reachM his heart* 
A tale of love is fuel to a lover. 
Hra9ries dotes with foch exceft of fbadneff^ 
All his puifuits are loft in that of love* 

AJfer^ 
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Afiarht fuffers him to hold the fceptre. 

But (he direds his hand which way to point. 

The kiog*s decrees were 6rai and abfolutey 

Noc the whole earth's confederate powers con Id (lake 



'em; 



Bot now a frown, a fmiley from ^ir Jflarhey 
Renders them light as air. 

Soph, If you have lov'd. 
You cannot think this llrange. 

Orha. Yet this fame woiuan, 
To whom the king has eiyen up all htmfelf. 
Can (carce prevail upon jier haughty temper 
To ihow diflembled love She loves his power. 
She loves his treafures ; but fhe loaths bis perfbn : 
Thus ev'ry day he buys diifimulation. 
Whene'er a woman knows you in her power. 
She never fails to ufe it. 

Soph. That's a fure proof 
Of cold indifference and fixt diOike. 
In love both parties have the power to govern. 
But neither claims it. Love is all compliance. 
Aftarhe (eem'd to me of gen deft manners, 
A tender foftnefs languilh'd in her eyes. 
Her voice, her ^ ords^ befpoke an ea(y temper. 
I thought I fcarce had ever feen till thien 
Such beauty and humility together. 

Orha,' How beautv can miOead and cheat our reafon f 
The oueen knows all the ways to u(e her charms 
In their full force, and MeJia feels their power. 
Whoever dares difpute her hourly will. 
Wakens a bufy fury in her bofom. 
Sure, never love exerted greater fway ; 
For her he breaks through all the regal cuftoms,. 
For (he is not confin'd like former cjueens. 
But with controling power enjoys full freedom, 
I am CO blame, to talk upon this fubjedt. 

Soph, My innocence had made me quite forget 
That I'm your prifoner. Load me with diftrefTeSy 
They better fuit my ftate. I've loft my kingdom, 
A palace ill befits me. I'm a captive^ 
And captives (hould wear chains. My fellow foldiert. 
Now pue in dttnge9ns, and are gall'd with irons. 
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And I the caufe of all ! Why live I thiw 

Amidft the pop- p and honours of a court ? 

Why breathe I morn and ev'n in fragrant bowers ? 

Why am I fuffer'd to behold the day ? 

For I am loft to ev*ry fenfe of plea fu re. 

Give me a dungeon, give me chainf and darknefs ; 

Nor courts, nor fragrant bowers, nor air, nor day*lighl 

Give me one glimpfe of joy O loft Cylene f 

Orbit. Misfortunes are the common lot of roan. 
And each man has his (hare of diff^'rent kinds : 
He who has learnt to bear them beft is happieft. 
But fee, Araxes comes with guards and prifoners. 

Enter Araxes, Hydarnes, Confpiratorsr 'with guards^ 

Arax* Behold your leader. Where are now your hopet 

\To the ConfpiraUrs* 
Of murd'ring kings and overturning nations ^ 
See with what ftedfaft eyes they gaze upon him. 
As thinking hrm the man that has betray'd them. 
Angry fufpicion frowns on ev*ry brow ^ 
They know their guilt, and each miftrufts the other. 
We feix'd them in th' attempt to make efbape» 
All arm'd, alldefperate, all of them unknown, . 
And ev'ry one is obftinately dumb. \To Orba^r 

I charge you, fpeak. Know you that prifoner there ? 
Ay, view him well. Confefs, and merit grace, 
y/hat, not a word f Will you accept of life ? [To F^ydr 
iSpeak, and 'tis granted. Tortur^ /hall cqrtipe'I you^ 
Will you, or you, or 790, or any t>^ you ? 
What, all refolv'd on death! Bring forth the chains. 

[ExUfoUUr. 

Orha. Be not too rafh, nor treat the prince too 
roughly. 
He may be innocent. 

Arax. You arc too partial. 
I know ihy duty. Juftice treats alik^ \ 

Thofe who 4ilike offend, without regard 
To dignity or oHice. Bring the diainsJ 

[Enter fildiert tm'tB chaim* 

O^ba. This over zeal perhaps may give offence. 
The prince is treated like no common Uave. 
Ilraortes Itrives to ieflen his alHi6tionj 

' Nor 
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ir would he add a (igli to his diftrelTes : 

arte loa v,{l\ ttV " '' ' 
\Vithallthe teniier 
To ITiorten the long 
I'll be.'hjs.gwmd ^V ^'b i(ft>flnll ablWerfbr 

jfm My life mult anfwer for tilm. He's my charge, 
Aiid this is not a time Tot gounvrji. 
Are 70a fliilrefoluteancl beni op death ? 

■ ■ ■■' '■ [7a tir Con/jiifaln-s. 

Once more l-offer m*iej. When ttie torf-'re ■ 
Cracks BllyCWf riiiOMc a i)d< disjoints yttitr iinet, " 
And death grin^OB-fWif'trrmy wlfli'.ill his terrors, 
Twill loofe yow <liibb6rn-Mn|;Tir. KflW 7* 'hwttian ? 

ffyd. We fcaow <hiiA not J noT *by"wfc wear (hefe 

We afkjio inercy, bntiappeiil tojiilticei* 
NowyauJcMovBHwiknow: had to our dungiedns. 

. lEx.Hjd. and Ciinfm-vinn, guarJeJ. 

Oniii. How.hite'-'VBU'wrtlnt'y me prince! 'theie' 
... ,ft>mef.i! irons 
Should owdtf^tace'tHehanA of fenocencfe'. ,\ 

Let'afet'him'^et.'' '' ■ '■ ■' ■ ■ ; .1 

^ra^ This is all-ftnlfict, ■• 1 ■ t, v ' 

To let their-haditr 'feaM. <3iwrdif, take him hence, ' 
And leihinvbecoriBft'dtiH-fbrtherilRlers. ' 

S^. Who fhalt plead far me in i foreign land ! 
My words will find no,fjii[Ji ^j, fqr,t'ni a fttanget : 
And who holds friend lliip' with adverfitv ?. 
Sb(aM'riiay'(i<yitt'wi)rft,'"I'mfii*'dofllfe. " *' " 

. "'' _ [H-X'it, g'uarJtJ,^ 

Ara. I've done my dnty, and I've dope no more, 
Wby wear you that coiji^rn opon your brow f 
It oiisbecoBies y«ii in this rime of toy. 
Strait let ut to the king, and It , ' 

Juftiee is ours, but mercy's lod 

Qrha. InBv*rMnbElievfc,tfi '' ' 

To mix with^con^on murdere: ' .', 

1 think him virtuous, and Ifliti 
All generous fouls muft (Irong 
la heaping foirowson th'afflifieq inuid. [BitmnU 
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A C T n. 

S C E N E, 3Tbr §lueefCs Apartmenm-^ 

AtTAtBB» 

HOW expedation can prolong an hovr. 
And make it feema day ! a tedious dav ! 
What not yet come I the wonrtKi houf i« paft :. 
In vain I turn my eye from walk to w^lk* 
Svpbernes is not there.— ;• Here, every mora- 
I watch hispenfive ftepi along the garden^. 
And gaze and wi(h till I am loll th lovef 
What not yet come I: But hark I methisks I.hetr 
The found of feet !. How my heart pants and fluttert ^ 
No. 'Twas the wind that ihook yon cyprefs boughs. 
Where are my view&of wealthy, of power* of Aatt f 

They're blotted- from mv mind- I've loft ambitionL 

love, thou haft me all. My dreams^ tofi thboghfs^ . 
My every wiHi is center^ in SofinmH. 

Hence, Shame, thou rigid tyrant of our fejiy- 

1 throw thee o ff ' a nd I'll avow my pafllon. 
Dwafpt. Lean bear to think no longer. [Bits agaim. 

.Enter Dorafpr. '. 

D^. Wh V (] ts^ the queen tlius overcaft with thought h 
Is majefty all'plac'd in outward pomp ? 
U ita queen, to have fupeiior cares? 
And to excel in forrows and diftrefles ? 
Tis in your power to have ^perior pleafurea,.. 
And feelyourfelf aqueen. 

Jft, This mighty empire* 
Iknow 1^0 commajx}, and him that nilea it*. 
That was a pleafure once, but now 'tis paft f : 
To you alone Ihave difclos'd my, heart. 
Ibiow yott faithful* 

Dvr- What avails my fervice ? 
Cto I redrefs vou I can I calm your mind ? 

Jfi. Thottknow'fti Dorafpti amidft all this power. 
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That rro » flave, the very worft of flaves^. 

The yoke of bondage, and the dungeon's horrors,- 

Are eafy fuff'rhigs, if cooipar'd' with mine. 

I am confin'd to dwell with one I hate^ 

Confined for life to fuffer naufeous love^ 

Like a poor mercenary proftiture r 

His fbndnefs is my torture.- 

Dor, Love is a pleafure for inferror mmds f 
Your lot is rats'd above that vulgar pafllon. 
Ambition is* the pleafure of the great. 
That BUsthe heard, ;and leaves no room for Fove. 
Think you're a queen, etijoy your pomp, your power i 
Love b the paradife.of (imple ihepherds.. 
You hold a iceptre. 

AJi» O infipid greatnefs ! 
She who has never lov'd, has never liv'd^ 
All other views are artificial pleafures 
For fluggifh minds, incapable of love. 
My foul i^form'd for this fubUmer pafiien r 
My heart h tempered for the realjov ; 
Ifigh, Ipanty. I burn, Trnfick of love 1 
Yes, Media^ I renounce thy purple bonours; \Rife9>. 
Farey^ell the pomp, the pageantry of ftate» 
Farewell ambition, and ^^ luft of empire ; 
I've now no paflion, so deiire but love. 

may my eyes have power I — I a(k no more.- 
Where ftays SopbiPnfs ? Were he now before me. 
My tongue (houkl own what oft my C¥«^ have (poke^ 
For love has humbled pride.— Why tnis tntrufion ^ 
Who call'd you here a witaefs to my frailties ? 
Away and leave me. 

Dor. 1 obey my queen. 

Aft. Doi^fpt^ ^y. Exosfe this ftartof paflion t 
My mind is torn with wifhes, doubts, and fears f 

1 had forgot myfelf. — Should fortune firowoi 
And tear the diadem from off my brow, 
Couldft thou be follower of oiyadverfe fortune i: 
I think thou couldiL 

Dqv. If I might eive that proof. 
Without your fufferings, I could wiih the tnali 
So Brm I know my heart. 

Aft. LifCj like th«. ftafoniy 
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Is intermixed with fun-*fkin« days and tempeds. 

Profpecrty hasn^uiDf thoufitnidfKieQds ; 

The/ fwarm ground U8 in our rtuDmecshaors, . -^ '. 

But vanifh in the flornt . . .1 

Dor. What mesons my queen, J 

To wound her faithful fervant with fufpicion ? ' 

Aft. Whenever my mind is vex'd and torn witbtrou-* 
bles, 
In thee I always find the balm bf counfel : 
And can I then mlftruft thee ? No, Dorafpe^ 
^ Sufpicion Eie'er with held a thought ^om :thee. 
Thou knoj^v *A the clofe recefles of my heart : . ' 

And now, ev'n now, I. fly. to thee for comfort. 

Dor, How my foul longs to learn the queen'l 
commands ! 

Aft. When conqueft overpowered my father's legion's* 
We were made captives of the war together ; 
Pbraortet faw me) rats'd me to his throne ; 
Heav*n knows. with, wbatrelodance I confented ! ' •• 
For my heart loath'ci biiD» But, O curs'd ambition I '^ 
Igavemyfelf a ?i^iiD to bi« love, 
To be a qu€en» tbcoutride of a queen. 
I then was, what Tin now, a wretch at heart 1 
Whene'er I was condemn'd to boors of-dallianc^. 
All Mf^iVs gems lay gUtt'iing at my feet, . . ^ 

To buy a fmile^ asd bribe me to compliance. 
But what's ambitiont ^Iofjjp* 'inche«, >eiripire ? • 
Tl^e wi0iof.mifeftr'iilid:«hidoa ling -courtiers ;. ' 
My hes^Tt i8 ftUVJ with dot e ■■ ji Qd» my Dorm^ff '■ 
Enquire the qaufe that has: dctean*jd^opS$rntS' 
From his accuflom'd walk.— -— I'm fix'd, determin'd. • 

To give up all for love. A life of k>vc. 

With what impatience ihall J wait thy coming ! 

Dor, Happy Sopbtrnts ! 

>^. If you chance to meet him, ' 

Talk of me to hioa, watch his words, bis eyes; 
Let all you fey be turned to wakedefire ; 
Prepare him for the happy interview. 
For my heart burfts, .and I nmft tell it alL 
To what «n abject ftate am I reduc'd i 
To proffer love I Was beauty given for this ? 
Y«8. 'Tis more gen'rous ; and ru freely give 

What 
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Vhat kneeling monarchs had implor'd ia vain. 

P^r. Tkis well rewards him for an empire loft. 

[Exit. 

jffl. Have I not caugHt tlie eyesof wond'ring nations, 
While warm defire hasglow'd on ev'ry check, 
BvHi when I wore the pride of ooajedy ? 
When opporc unity awakes deiire. 
Can he then gaze, infenfible of heauty ? 
When ardent wiihes (peak in ev*ry glance. 
When love and fhame by turns in their full force,| 
Now pale, now red, pofTefa my gnilry cheek ; 
When heaving breatls, and figbs, and kindling blulbci 
Give the moft ftrong affurance of con fen t, 
In the convincing eloquence of love ; 
Will he then want a proof that's lef» (InctFe ? 
And mud I fpeak ?— O love, dired my lips. 
And give me courage in that hour of ihame I 

Enttr Dorafpe. 

Der, May the queen never know a moaieni'5 forrow 1 
Nor let my words offend 1— the prince Sopherws^ 
Leagu'd with a crew of daring defperate men. 
Had meditated 10 deftroy Pbraortesy 
And let loofe war and rapine o'er the land. 
But Heav'n has made their machiiutions vain | 
And they now groan in dungeons* 
JJi. Then I'm wretchecj, ' r 
And ev'ry.pleafing view of l|fc is loft. 
Was it confirmed r or was it only rumour? 

Dor, Araxes faid Soph ernes was his prifoner. 
yAy hafte would not allow me further queftion : 
And this is all I learnt. 

Aft. Have I not power ? 
I have. Why then, I'll give S^hernts freedom, 
I'll give him life.— -I think vou nam'd Araxej ; 
That man to me owes all his growth of fortune 1 
And if I judge him right, he's very grateful. 
Tell him the queen admits him to her prefence. 

^ [JS'^.Dor. 

O Heaven ! I thank thee for thUhleft ocoafton. 
Dad ever proof of fondnefs equal mine ? 
And Aire fo ftrong a proof, muft find return. 
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With what excrfs of traniport (h#ll I go 

To Icsd him forth from hcaTv chains and dtrknefSf 

To lihcrtjr tml Iotc!— Bat fee, Araxtu 

Enter Artxes. 

Arm* All hetlth attend the mighty f|iieeB of MtJtM. 
Aft. Fm told, Araxa% that the PerfiMnynDCt 
Hath joinVl in hofrid leagQC» and hath contptr'4 
The mufder of mj lord and king Fbrmtrttu 
Speak forth ; iay what thou know'ft. 

Jlrm. The hand of heaven 
Piotcds the king % and all the bbck defign 
Is ihown b open daylight. The foul traitor 
Is taken in the fnares of death he laid. 
Sopbernes is my charge. O hafe ingratitude* 
That he, whom the king honour'd next himfelf. 
That he, whom the king's mercy fpar*d in battlcy 
Should mix with vile aflimins ! Jufbce longs 
To punifh the vaft crime. 
Jft. Owns he the guilt ? 
Ara, No. With the calmeft ince of innoccnce» 
With looks known only to hypocriiy» 
He folemnly deny*d it. 
Afi. Is he confin'd ? 

Ara. Yes, with the ftrifteft guard and heavieft irons^ 
The prifon joining to the queen's apartment 
Lodges the horrid crew in lep'cate dungeons. 
To-day the king will mount the judgment-feat. 
And death (hall be their portion. 

Aft. Is ^ophtrnes 
Stubborn and fullen ? made he no confeflion }: 
I often have conversed with that vile man>. 
That hypocrite, whofe talk was alwavt honeft. 
How have I been deceived— Yet,, ere nis fentence. 
With fecrefy I fain once more would fee him. 

Armk Pm happy to obey my queen's commandsn 
His prifon lies to dofe to theie apartments. 
That unobferv'd I can condu^ him hither. 

AJI. I know thee faithful,, and fuch ready zeal 
Shall always find reward. 
Ara. Ine queen is graotous*. [ExiK 

Aji, Nt)w my defign is ripe for ezfoutioii* 

Then 
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Then let Dwrafft well confult her heart. 

If (he will fliare with me all change of fortune. 

Dor. Doubt not your faithful fervant. Tm preparM* 
I knowy however heinous is his crime. 
Your interceflion always mud prevail. 
His gratitude will kindle into love. 
And in poffefTion every wifh be loft. 

Aft. How little thou haft div'd into my thoughts ! 
My purpofes are otherways determin'd. 
Pll (hake off bondage, and abandon empire % 
For him difrobe myfelf of maieibr 1 
Then to my native Partbia wiU I dy, 
With all my foul holds dear^— my guide So^irmu 

Dor. Let me not find my gracious queen's difpleafilit 
If I diiTent, and offer other counfel. 
Why will yon quit jour crown ? why fly from Mtdia f 
Does jeak}ufyre(htim your liberty ? 
Your love, your empire, both are to your power. 
Aft,. Mine's not the common paffion of our fex» 
Which ev'ryday we cancomnmndat pleafure* 
And (hift and vary at occafion offers. 
My love is real and unchangeable, 
ContK^uls my heart, and governs abfolnte. 
My eyes, words, actions, are no m6re mj own i 
My ev'ry thought's SopSernes^'^^thtr womeuy 
Who have the power to pradife little arts 
To cheat a huiband, and delude his fondnefs* 
Ne'er knew the burning paffion that I fed. 
Thofe are the trifling wanton airs of women* 
All vanity, and only love in name. 
No. She who loves, nmtt give up all herfelf 1 
She ne'er can be content with a ftoPn minute. 
Then pafs whole days and nights with him ihe hates* 
Ad V lie no further— for I am determin'd. 
Dor, jlraxetf with the Perftan prince ! 
Jft, Retire. [£;rf/ DoraTpe* 

Enter Araxes ami Sofhtmes* 
It is not meet, while in the royal prefence. 
That he (bould wear thefe irony : take them offl 

{ Ara. takes off the cbahi. 
Now leave me % and without attend my pleafure. 

[Exit Araiet. 
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Think what confufton rtfes in my face. 

To afk what (to be aik'd) would kindle blufliet 

In ev'ry niodeft cheek ! — where't (hame ? where's pride f 

Sopbernes has fubdu'd themr Women^ I own, 

Are vers'd in little frauds, and fly diiTeinbiings : 

But can we rule the motions of the blood ? 

Thefe eyes, — this pulfe— thefe tremblings — this coa- 

fuiion, 
Make truth confpiGaons, and difclofe the foul. 
Think not I fly with man for his prore^ion ; 
For only you I could renounce a kingdom. 
For you, even in the wiki and barren deiart, 
Forget I was a queen ; ev'n then more happv 
Than feated on a throne. Say, wilt thou chuft 
Or liberty, and life, and poor Aftarhe \ 
Or dungeons, chains, and ignooiinious death ! 

S^pb. O how I ftruggle in the fnares of beauty I 
Thofe eyes could warm pale elders to defirt % 
I feel them at my heart ; the fever rage^. 
And if I gaze again— *— -how ihall I anfwer t 

Aft. How is ay pride brought low! how vikly 
treated! 
The worfl of fcom is cold deliberation. 

^Qpb, CyUne may be found. What, take me froA her ? 
How can I go and leave my hopes for ever ? 
Can I renounce my love, my faith, my all ? 
Who can refill thofe eyes ? — I go — I'm loft ! 
CjUm holds me back, and curbs deiire. [AJide^ 

Aft* Refolve and anfwer me. Fpr foon as night 
Favours our flight V\\ gather up my treafures : 
Prepare thee then, left death mould intercept ther, 
And musder all my quiet.. 

S9pb^ If in her fisht 
Pvt favour found, the queen will hear me fpeak. 
How can my heart refiile her ? how obey her i 
Gan I deny fuch generous clemency i 
loin'd witn all beauties ever found in woman ? 
xet think otf'my unhappy circumftance. 
IVe giv'n my word,- the ftrideft tye of honour. 
Never to pafs beyond my bounds prefcrib'd ; 
And (hall 1 break my faith ? Who holds fociety 
With one who's branded with that infamy ? 

Did 
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Did not Phraortest in the heat of battle, 

Stay thelceen fword that o'er me menac'd death ? 

Do not J (hare his palace, and his friendship? 

Does he not ftrive, by daily courtefies, 

To banifh all the bitter cares of bondage ? 

And fhall I feize and tear his tend'reft heart-firing ? 

Shall I confpire to rob him of all peace ? 

For on the queen hangs ev'ry earthly joy» 

His ev'ry pleafure is compriz'din you ! 

What virtue can refill fuch ftrong temptarion ? 

O raife not thus a temped in my bofomf 

What fhall I do ?-~my foul abhors ingratitude. 

Should I confent* you mwit deteil and loath me. 

And I Aiould well delerve thofe chains, and death. 
^. Is this thy beft return for proffer'd love ? 

Such coldnefs, uich indifferencea fuch contempt ! 

Rife, all ye Furies, from th' infernal regions. 

And prompt me to fome great, fome glorious vengeance t 

Vengeance is in my power, and Fll enjoy it. 

But majedy perhaps might awe his paffion, 

And fear forbid him to teveal his wifhes. 

That could not be. I heard, I faw him fcorn me ; 

All his difdainful words his eyet confirmed* 

Ungrateful man ! Hence, traytor, from my fight* 

Revenge be ready. Slighted love invokes thee* 

Of all the injuries that rack the foul. 

Mine is mod exquifite 1 Hence» to thy dungeon* 

Arofies J 

X Enter Araxes. 

Take the villain from my prefence ; 
His crimes are black as hell. I'll turn away^ 
Left my heart mete and cool into compafHon* 
His fight offends me. Bind his irons fafl. 

[Ara. puts on bis srMSm 
So . lead him hence ; and let Dorafpe know 
The queen permits her entrance. 

[Exeunt Arazes and Sophemet. 

Enter Dorafpe. 

Dor. What^i the queen's pleafure ? See your fervant 
ready* 
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Why are your eyes thus fix*d upon the ground ? 
Why that deep ngh? and why theie trembling h'psi 
This fudden palenefs, and theie ftarts of frenzy r 
You're fick at heart, 
yf/?. Yes ; I wrll be reveng'd. 
D^r. lift up your eyes, and know me. 'Tis Dormfpt, 
Afi. Look on me^ tell nie^ is my beauty blighted/ 
And (hruhk at once into deformity ? 
Slighted ! defpis'd { my charms all fet at nought I 
Yes. I will be reveng'd.-— O my Dcrajpe, 
I*ve met with foul contempt, and cold dilclain : 
And (hall the wretch whagave meguiitand fhame^ 
The wretch who's conicious of my infamy. 
Outlive that crime? he muftnot, nay, he (hall not. 

Dor, Let reafon mitigate and quell this fever ; 
The fafeft, (ureft, is the cool revenge. 
I^afh anger, like thehafty (corpion's fury» 
Torments and wounds itielf. 

Jfi, It is in yain. 
The torrent ruikes cm ; it fwells, ferments, 
And (Irongly bears sway all oppofition* 
What means that hurry in the antichamber ? 
What are thofe crowds ? 

D^r, The king intends to mount the judgroent-feat» 
And the confpirators now wait their fentence. 

jljl. Go, tell Araxes (if with privacy 
He could conduct himj I would lee their chief; 
The defp'rate inftrument of this bold fcbeme ; 
This inilant ; ere he ftands before the prefence. 

\E9(it DorafpCi 
Revenge, I thank thee for this ready thought : 
Death nowihall reach Sopbemesj (hsmeful death ; 
Thus will I fatiate love. His death alone 
Can raze him from my heart, and give me peace. 

Arazes conduSs in Hydarnes, und retires* 

Tlie king is gracious, and delights in mercy ; 

And know, that free confeifion merits life : 

I'll intercede. Know you the prince So/>hernes P 

You are unhappy menbetray'd to ruin : 

And will ve fuffer for anothter's crime ? 

Speak of nim, as ye ought; 'twas he betray 'd you« 
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ffyJ. If racks and tortures cannot tear conftflion^ 
'From innocence, (hall woaum's flatterer do it ? 
No ; my heart's firm, aad I can imihe on death. 

y^ Think not to bkie what Is already known. 
Tis to Sopbirnei that yom owe thofe chaiaa : 
We've fathoni'd hisdeiignfl, they're adt laid opea i 
We know bins mrbolent andeaterfirisuig. 
By the foul muider of my lord the kmg. 
He meant to fet his captive nation free. 
Unfold this truth, and I'll i&fure thy pardon. 

Hyd. What I lead a hateful life of ignominy i 
And live the bane of Ul (bciecy ! 
Shun'd like a peftilence, a curft informer I 
Vet (ince the fate of kingdoms may depend 
On what I fpeak ; truth fliall dired my lips. 
The queen has oflfer'd grace. I know the terms* 

jift. By thekmg's life, 1 fwear. 

Enter Araxes. 

Ara. Excufe tliis entrance* 
The pris'ner mud attend. 

Jft. I'm fiitisfy'd.' 
This man (eems opent. and may be of iervlce. 

. . i[£;(rf»ift Araxes^WHydarnes* 
How my heart bleeds* thus to purfue revenge 
Agaiaft the jngn I love I But me he (corns ; 
And from my beauty turns his head away 
With faucy arrogance and proud conten^ipt. 
I could forgive him ev'ry other crime, 
fev'n the bafe murder of my deareft fHend ; 
But (lighted love, no woman can forgive : 
Pdr tlHt>' our life we feel (he. bitter lmart» 
And guilt and (bame lye feft'ring at the heart. 

AC T. m. 

SCENE, A Room of State with a Tbrwt. 

HydarneSy Confpirator^^ OrbaGus, Guards. 

THE information of thofetwo vile cowards, 
WJuHoosiigled with tts brave and a^ve fpirit«» 
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Hath giv*n us death. I^t thofe mean creatures live^ 
They're fitter for the world. 

2a Confp. Lead us to death. 

Hyd^ Ueath is pronounc'd on you, on me» on tlL 
Would I could take your guilt upon myfelft 
So to preferve ibme virtue in the world : 
Rut thofe informers have deny'd me that i 
We all nmft perifh, and fall unreveng'd. 
But fince I cannot take your crimes upon me i 
Pll live, and execute our great defign, 
And thus revenge your deaths. 

ift Confp. Could this be done! 

Hyd. It can. 

ift Confp, You flatter us. 

Hyd. I fay, I'll do it. 
Soon as the king returns to (ign our fentence, 
Only confirm the words which I fliall fpeak, 
And I'll revenge you foon» and foon be with you. 

[Talks to them apuft* 

Orba. The guilty perifli ; innocence is freed. 
Sufpicion has not cad the fiualleft ftain 
Upon the virtuous Perfian, Thofe acculers. 
Who have condemned their fellows, know him not* 
Of all the pleafures that a monarch taftes. 
Sure mercv is mod fweet I 'Tis heavenly pleafure^ 
To take tne galling chains from off the (uuids 
Of injur'd innocence I That privilege 
O'er-balances the cares that load a crown. 

Enter Phraortes, njoboftats bimjelfon tbt Tbrom ^ Magiy 
Araxes, Sopheraes, Guards^ and Attendants. 

Am, Make room : The Perfian prince attends his 

fentcnce. 
Pbra, Mod noble prince^ I grieve that you were 
injur*d. 
When foul confpiracy molefts a ftate, 
The ear of kings is open to fufpicion^ 
And we grow jealous of our bofom friends. 
When calumny would blaft a virtuous man. 
An J jullice has made clear his innocence i 
It oinj throws a brighter hiftre on him. 
And ierves to make liii Tirtuei more confpicuout. 

Approach 
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Approach the throne ; and let the king's embrace 
Make fome atonement for your (hameiu) bonds. 
I feel your fufF'rings, and my heart grows fonder. 
Now bring the prisoners to receive their fentence. 
Judice cries loud for vengeance on your crimes: 
Say, have ye ought to plead to ward the blow. 
Ere I enrol your names among the dead f 

Hjd, That I defign'd to bathe thefe hands in blood. 
Even in thy blood, O klpg, I dare confeft* 
And glory in th' attempt. I know thv power ; 
I know that death, with all his dreadful tortures. 
Stands ready at thy nod. Give then the fignal, 
P'or I unmovM can face the ghaftly terror. 
How is thy wif(llom foil'd I. Prepare to follow. 
Think not v/ith us our enterprize is loft; 
A king (hall bleed to pacify our ghofti. 

Come, lead to death. Spend all thy wrath on ViM, 
The raging tiger bites the ihaft that wounds him. 
And fpares the man who threw it. I have done. 

Phra, Thefe are the darts and ravings of defpair. 
Think'ft thou bv threats to force me into mercy ? 

ffyd, I grow impatient^ lead me to my fate. 

Pbra. Know you that I have life within my power ? 

Hyd. I know the utmoft of thy p«wer is death. 

Mag, Ye Gods avert his words, and fave the king! 

Pbrm, What£udhe? Speak again. 

Hyd. Death is my choice. 

Phra. I will be fatisfy'd. 

Hyd I've faid too much. 

Pbra. Say more, or torture (hall extort it from yon. 

Hyd, Let torture do its woril. You dare not try it. 

Mag, If memory can recall the folemn fpeech, 
Thefe were his very words : 
* A king fhall bleed to pacify our ghods. 
^ The raging tiger bites the ihaft that wounds him, 
' But fpares the man who threw it' Was it thus i 

Hyd, Now let yourwifdom i'athom this deep fecret. 
I anlwer no more quellions. 

Pbra, Reverend fathers. 
What may thefe words portend? Expound the myfterf. 

Miig. Thy lac red life, O kin^^ w^\\V \Yi ^^Xi^\« 
Wniie joftice pours down ven^efiiiicc ou\\^^^^hi\^xcV^'^> ^ 

Vol. III. C '^'^^^'^ 
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Thefc mean fubfervient inftrumenis of miTchief, 
Their leader Tcapes, and lives for future crimes. 

/(jf//. Go on, 

Mag. The words imply no more. 

Hy3. 'Tis well. 
All's fafc— .Pm ready.— -Wh^ is death delay'd ? 

Phra. Thus fpeaks the voice of mercy from my 1 
Th* irrevocable fentence is not fign'd. 
And ftill there's room for hope* Attend, and live : 
By this bright fceptre, by the throne of Media^ 
By yon great light that rules the rolling year, 
It you lay ope the depth of this foul treafon. 
And point me out that undetefled villain, 
I fwear, to grant you life and liberty. 
Speak now, or death (hall feal your lips forever. 

Hy J. The roval word isgiv'n, and I acc^ot it. 
The king /ball live, and all his foes fhali perifh. 
Danger liands near the throne. How blind is ju(llc< 
The Perfian prince ! 

Pbra, Schemes! 

Hyd. He*8 a traitor. 
'Twas he that put the dagger in my hand. 
So. Now I have betray'd. O love of life I 
Where was my refolution ? Pm a coward ; 
And cowards can endure a life of ihame. 

Pbra, S^phernes ! ■ Let ftrong proof conf 

your charge ; 
I mud have proof. 

Hyd. Call m my fellow-prifoners. 

^opb. What can fet bounds to man's impiety. 
And where is virtue fafe ? Accus'd thus ^2\^e\yi 
With all the (Irongefl circumflance of guilt. 
By one I know not I Heav'n has then deterinio'd 
That I muft fall. Shall man conteft with Jo^ie f 
•Tis all in vain. The will of Fate be done. 

Hyd, Thofe who accus'd us, brib'd with Perfian gc 
Concealed the author of our enterprize. 

Enter Confpirators. 

Know ye that man ? 

ly? Confp. Would he had been unknown. 
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HyJ. The king has tracM our miTchief to the ioarce^ 
V/ho was it prooipted 70a to thii attempt i 
Had ye not views to fet a natioa free ? 
And to reftore h'm to his crown and kinedotm ? 
ift C%nfp, B7 bun we fell, *tn juft thatne £ill with lit. 
%d Canfp. So« now one mm has invdvM us all. 
Pbra, Death is the lot of thofe that thirft for blood. 
Condudt them hence. This hour prepafe to fu^r. 

[Exeunt ConfpiratOTS* 
Ungrateful prince! 

^•pb. Since 'tis the will of heaven 
To load me with calamities and lhame» 
Since the mod iearching eje cannot difcern 
Tke heart of man ; O where (hall I $nd juflice! 
1 am a ftranger, in adverfitx^ 
Bereft of wealth and power, withoiit a friend. 
Pbra, Hence, bafe diflembler. Take him from mj 
prefence. 
When hypocrites are fbipt of virtue's plumes. 
Vice then appears mod: hideous and deferm*d. 
Back to thy dungeon, to remorfe and death. 

S(^b. Vain are excufe and folemn pceteftauontf. 
How fliall my words prevail, andti-utn appj^r, * « 
When there's a crowd of witnefTeS again ft be f 
The guilty perifh with reraorfe and horror. 
But innocence ne'er feels the ding of death. 
Death is a blefling to adverfity ; 
Anxiety, calamity, and forrow, 
And all the daily fretting cares of life. 
Are (hook from off our moulders, and we reft* 

l^Exit Sophernes^f//2/V^/^. 
Hyd. Safety now guards the throne, and Midia*% 

happy. 
Phra> I ratify my word, and give you life, 
T give you liberty ; but on conditions. 
Thofe I (hall fend you foon, and then you're fref^. 
O Sub! 1 thank theej thy ail-feeing eye 
Has trac'd the villain through his (ccret ways. ■ 

And now the hand of juftice is upon him, 
Ara, Mtdia rejoice. 
JU* May the king live for ever! 

C 2 Pbrtt. 
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Pbra. Proclaim a feflival for feven dnys fpace:; 
Let the court fhine in all its pomp and luflre: 
Let all our (Ireers refound with (hours of joy ; 
Let munck'scare-difpelling voice he heard ; 
The fumptuous banquet and the flowing goblet 
Shall warm the check, and fill the heart with gladiicfr: I 
For Af#///a*3 foes are put to fhame and death. 
Aftarhe ihall fit fovereign of the feaft, 
That Queen of beauty (hall direA our pleafuret. 

ril to ner bower. 1 wovld have no attendance. 

[&^tf#t/ Phraortes, (/c* 

'Enter Dorafpe. 

Dw, Inform me, what has pad ? 

Ara. The queen's conje^u res 
The king has now confirmed. The Perfian prinoei 
That hypocrite, is known, and prov'd a tray tor, 
And leader of that crew of vileafTafiins* 
But fee the queen.— ——The king is gone to feekJier. 
Eacufe my hailei for duty calls me hence. .[Ant 

Enter Aftarbe. 

Aft. *Twas downrigl^t arrogance. J faw his icon. 
A lover reads the thought of every look« 
And needs no comment or interpreter. 
What woman can forgive that worft of infulta ? 
Not ev*n the mod defornni'd of ail our fex 
Can bear contempt. And (hall I pardon it ? 
To pardon it, is to infulc myfelf, 
And own that J de(«rve it. Ja/iJe.} Know you ought 
Of what the king in judgment has deteraiin'd? 

Dor. Sopbernes was accus'd. 

Aft. Was he found guilty ? 

Dor. Yes, pi^v'd a traitor. 

Aft. Then Tsn fatisfy^d. 

Dor. How one afflidion crowds upon another* 
Topunifh this ungrateful man ! 

Aft. What mean you ? 

Dor. It is confirm'd among the captive women 
(Who now attend to pafs before the prefence) 
His wife was flain in battle. 

Aft. 
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AJI. Would he were dead ! 
Pet were he dead, would he die in my thoughts ? 
Falk to roe^. fpeak ; leave me not to reflection. 

[T9 Dorafpt. 
Vet what will talk avail ?-— I've loft^^ attention. 
V^ere her words ibft and Toothing as the lyre* 
^r ftrong and fprightly as th' enMvening trumpet, 
Icould hear nought but'confcience.'Wouldheweredeadl- 
Tou diall not leave me»- 
Dor. See the king returns. [Exitm 

Enter Phraortes. 

. Pbra. Welcome, my queen ; how my heart fpring* 

to meet thee 1 
Xachday» each hour, thy beauty ^ows upon me $ 
£v'a while I gaze, fome undifcover'd charm 
Opens itfelf* and wounds my heart anew. 
Rejoice, Aftarhei ACr^iVis deliver'd : 
The gathering ftorm, that threaten'd deiblatioUy 
Is orer-blown, and all is now ferene. 
Hien let us give our future days to pleafure |, 
My ev*ry pleafure iscomprisM in thee.» 

Aft*- Be firm in juftice, nor give way to mercy, 
Tis the mind's fraiiry, and the nurfe of crimes. 
Punilh : and root out treafon from the land. 

?hra. Sopbernes was their chief. 

Ap. Ungrateful villain!' 

Pbra, How he deceiv'J me ! 

Aft. Your too eafy nature 
Mull always harbour mifchiefs in your empire. 
Does he dill live? 

Pbra, His death is fix'd and fign*d. 

Aft. Each hour he lives, your people doubt your 
juftice. 
Woald you deter the populace from crimes, 
Let poniihment be fudden. Thai's true mercy. 

Pbra. He never ihall behold another fun. 
But why (hoUld cares of (late intrude upon us? 

Aft. Why this reproof? In what have I defervM it ? 
All my concern was for the peace of Media ^ 
And for your fafety . I have faid too mucb* 

C3 Flr«u 
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Pbra. What has J/laria aik'd that I refused ? 
Thy bemcy has all power. Who waits withowt} 
Go ; let the captirei be difinifs'd the palace» 

[Speaks at tbidoor* 
The king refigni his pfhrilc^ of choice* 
Should the (deded beautka of the world [?V Aftarbe. 
In full temptation ftand before my pre&oce. 
Still would mj heart and ere be frxt on thee. 
Thy charms would (like tne fun'a all powerful raya} 
Make all thofe little (lars of beanty fade. 
Why that dejected look ? that thoughtful figh ? 
In what have I offended? If to love^ 
Be to o£Fend, Fbraorus is moft wretched. 

Entir Araxf I. 

Ara* T fpoke the king's commands ; when ftom tbe 
crowd 
One of the captives rofe, and humbly prayed 
Admiflion to the throne. 
Pbra. I hear no fuics. 

Ara. She wi(h*d to fpeak a matter of importance. 
Pbra, Difmifs them alt. Let us rerire, my qaeen* 
jift> AraxeSf ftay. [Araxes^o;>^ 0#r» 

Pbra. What is Aftarhe^^ pleafure \ 
Aft. This matter fliould be fearch^d. The fate of 
empires 
Turns often on the flighted information ; 
And were my counfel woitliy to be heard, 
I would admit her. 

Pbra, Let her be admitted. \Exit Araxts. 

[Phraortcs feats Adarbe •n tbe tbroney tben placti 
bimjelf by ber, Tbe guards enter ^ and range them' 
felloes on eacb fide. 

Enter Captive, Dorafpe, and Attendants. 

Pbra. Arife, fair maid ; and let thy fuit be heard. 
Cap. The King haa done his prottrate fervant juf- 
. rice. [Kneeling* 

Thus low I pay my thanks to heaven and you. 

Pbra, Rife from that humble poiiure, and fpeak forth. 

Cap. 
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Cap. The Pu/tan prince, ta whom wc owe our bon- 
dage, {Rifesu 
'T7s (aid, lA doom^ to deathibr borrid treachery. 

Pi&rtf . He well defcrvcs it. If you fiill before me* 
To melt me into mercy with your tears> 
Woman, your tearg afe frtiftrate. Take her bence. 

Cap. I f peak for mercy 1 No, I fue for tortures. 
Witb rapture I could gaze upoa his fofferii^s. 
Enjoy bis agonies and dying mroaiis, 
And then thie hand could -ftab bim to the heart. 

Phra. Whence rofc this furious fpirit of revenge ? 

Cap. By brutal violence he flew mj hulband. 
Excuic my Tears ; Love calls them nrom my eyes. 
With him I loft all joy» all peace and comfort, 

Pbrok Whatinov'd<^e^«r«#/ to the barbVoos deed ? 

Cap. My hulbaBd was diitinguiih'd in bisarnues $ 
With him I always (bar'd the toils of war,, 
The tedious marches, and the fcorchtng fwis. 
For love makes ail fatigue feeflfi light aod eaiy. ^ 
Sopbernes faw me, figh'd, and fpokehispaffioo-. 
1 (purn'dhis offers, and de(fMVd bis fuit. 
He dill perdded, and my virtue (lrengthen*d: 
Till on a day» inflamM with ioofe de&e. 
He fent my lord opon foraefeignM cooimaad 1 
I in his tent fat waiting his refuTS, 
Tbei fuddenly the ravilber mfliM in. [Wttps. 

Pbra, Go on. 

Cap. He feiz'd me, tore me, dragg'd me to hb arms ; 
In vain I ftruggled \ by refiftance weaken'd, 
I loft all ftrength,' and fo — be fpoiFd my honour. 
Oftame! O brutal force! \}^*^*- 

Pbra. Unhappy woman! 
Proceed. 

Cap. Juft in the moment of my fhame 
My hulband emer'd. Strait the viHain left me. 
And, defperate by the ftings of guilt and terror. 
He ftabV<l him to the heart. \}y^iph 

Pbra. Moft monftrous villain! 
His life's a feries of the blackeft crimes. 

Cap. I in the hurry of (he murder fled^ 
And Tcap'd the tyrant's powers Alone, di%uia*dv 
I've paik away my reftlefs hours in forrow. 

C 4 Reveti^ 
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Revenge was all my wifli, and all my comfort ; 
For that I've watch*d him thro' k)ng weary marcheiy 
And revenge gave me ftrength and refolution. 
"Why fell he not by me ? His crime requir'd it. 
Vengeance o'ertakes him for another guilt. 
And I have loft revenge. O may he feel 
The pain and horror due to both his crimes* 

Pbra. His death is (ign'd. 

Cap. That is his due for treachery. 

Pbra. What would revenge have more f Th* offend- 
er's blood 
Allays Its ftrongeft thirft. 

Cap, Moft gracious king, [Kneih* 

Hear an unhappy woman's jud petition, 
And may my prayer find favour and acceptance I 
Grant me to tee him in his lateft gafp ; 
Let my appearance ftrike him witn confuiion ; 
Let me awalte freOi terrors in his confcience» 
And bring mv murder'd huiband to his view. 
Entruft the (word of iuftice in my hand ; 
The ftroke (hall then be fure. 

Pbra. What fortitude 
Lies hid beneath that face of fofteft feature! 
The death of his confederates is iign'd, 
And he with privacy this very evening 
Shall be difpatch'd in prifon. Now you're fatisfy'd. 

Cap^ O, were that of!ice mine I 

Aft, For fuch offence 
He cannot feel too much ; her fuit is juft. 
Then let me intercede in her behnlf j 
Grant her requeft. Give her the fatal (ignet ; 
Give her the dagger— Such revenge is virtue. 

Pbra, Take tms ; your boon is granted. Soon my 
orders [Gi<ves ber bis dagger. 

Shall fend you to revenge a hu (band's murder. 
Let her attend without. Draw near, Araxes. 

[Exit Captive. 
[Phraortes talks aftde to Araxes. 

Jift. What, (lie to her ! and when I fued difdain me ! 
How my difgrace grows on me ! Let him perifh^ 
And periih by that woman. My refentment 

Kindles 
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Kmdles and burns, to take her charge upon me. 
Yet ftill would he relent, I could forgive him. 

Dor, His wife is dead, on whom his heart was fU*d : ; 
That obftacle's reroov'd. 

jift And death hangs o'er him. 
That fight perhaps may (hake his refolution. 
If I could hope, I would delay his fentence. ^ 

I dread his death. What is there to be done ? 
ril fee him ere he dies. O abject thought I 
Yes, I will fee him, and renew my offers \ 

In his lad moments ; for whene'er he dies 
Mf mind will ne*er know peace. I will defer it* 
ril footh the king in his foft hours of love. 

When all his ftrongeft purpofes are nothing. 

When 'tis deferred— Would I could ceafefrom thought I 

Pbra. Tell her, as fooaas juftice is performed. 
The king requires her thanks— She's wond'rous fair ! ■ 

You know my will i thefe are my laft couimands. 

Let pun^sl bare and diligence obey me.. \Ex^ Arazes* 

G09 bid the priefts prepare theiacr»fice-i 

This ev'ning (hall the fragrance of devotion 

Sffloak in our temples and perfume .the ikies. 

Pbraortes (hall attend the folemn ntes» 

To pay his grateful thanks in fongs of joy. 

[Exeunt Dorafpe and Attendant!^' 

Aftarhe^ .come.- — One glance of thofe bright eyes 

DiTpells all care, and empires are forgot. 

In what is man- fuperior to the brute ? 

Brutes eat, drink, flecp ; like us, have all the fenfes. 

The male and female meet, then coldly part. 

Part with tndiflFerence, and defire is cloy'd : 

h love alone we feel th' immortal parr, 

Aikd that celeflial fire refines the heart. . 

A C T IV. 

S C E N E, 41 Prifojt. . 

Hydarnes, Confpirators. ^ d 

lfyj» T Shall (uivive but for a little fpace ; I 

X Doubt not aij vWAx^UxAif uxid&<& m^«^cc. ' 

C 5 ^\)aX 
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What 18 an lioiir of life ! an hour of tormenf. 

Think then what I AaH fufkr for your fake, 

How I ftall long and pant to be among ^on f 

T« him who fears not death revenge is fnre ; 

To him who fears not death revenge is fpeedj. 

Soon as the chains are ftnick from off thcfc handt^ 

I'll dye them prurplem the rojal blood ; 

I'll watch all time. The throne (hall not fecure him ; 

The folemn temple, even that facred groimd. 

Shall not prote^ hfm from my refolution. 

Would it were done ; that we might fell together ! 

1^ Conf/t. May all fuccefs attend thy glonous parpo&t 
Thinking upon thy brave undaunted fpirit, . 
I (hall forget my pa^s, and (mile in torture, 
Ev'n wl>en the (harp)K(l pang of death is on me. 

IfyJ, Ere you are cold, my ghoft (hall overtake you, 
And bring the welcome news.— Impatience racks mt. 

zJ Cmfp. We thank our bold revenger, and wiH die 
Like men that well deferv'd fo great a chief. 

3^ Confp. Fareweil. And when yon fift the dagget 
for the blow. 
Think on my friexKHhfp. 

4tb Confp. And on mine. 

f^tb Cfm* And mine. 

ift CoWp. Think of us all, andgive him death for each. 

HjfJ. Farewell, unhappy friends ; you're brtVe and 
true. 
And you entrufl: one who deferves fuch friend(Mps. 
Your prayers; and wiftes fhall direQ the dagger 
Deep in his hieart. And when this dtcd is done 
Tve done my tafc of life, and Pit rc6gn it. 

Enter Aiaset, mmi djkin. 

jfra. Time prefTes on us, and your hour is come. 
We mufl obey our orders. Lead theia hence. 
Torture and death exbe6t you. 
iftConfp, Well. Lead on. . . 
Jra, 'Tift your l^ft momeiil. ^ 

ift C9fifp. We're impatient for it. 
4ra. Stay hert till my return. To jou^ my meflagi 

in Hyd. 
Is 
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Is of a fweeter found ( 'tfj life, *tw freedom* 
rU fee them to the icaffold ; thendifchargc you. 

[Exeunt Araxes, Confpirators, aWOfRcerg. 
NyJ, What's death to rhtt I feel within ! Tis nothing. 
Tortures but tear the flefli, and crufb the bones i 
But guilt and horror tear my reftlefs foul. 
And ev'rj thought's an arrow m'^y h^art. 
Sopbernes is condemned, and I acculed him. 
For what ? F or means to fatiate mj revenge, 
And that's fuffident.— — O revenge, fupport me ( 
What, am I grown a coward ? Does repentance, * 
Does vile contrition (ink my boafted courage i 
Does refolution dagger! Hence, away, 
I will not hear thee, daflard, meddling confcienccf ! 
No, ni go on, I feel my fpirits rife ; 
My heart grows harder, and I fcorn remorfe ; 
That's the poor whining refuge of a coward. 
My friends are now expiring. Hark, their groans 
Start prre from thought, andfummon me to vengeance I 
I come, my friends ; in that great deed Til fall. 

^ Enter Araxes. • 

j4ra. Phra^rtes fends you life and liberty. 
Twelve days are granted yt>u to pafs the confines ' 
Of his domains : to flay beyond that time - • ■ 

Annuls his pardos, and your life is forfeit 
YouVe BOW difcharg'd. Be grateful for this mercy, . 
Pray for the peace of Media^ and repent. 

Hyd. MedtMi farewell. With all the wings' of (peed - 
\ ftf thy bounds. Let me forget thy name ; 
'Twill bring to my remembrance ray loft firiendt. 

[Exit. . 

Jra. Come forth, unhappy prince ; etcufe my words: : 

[UnUcks the dungeon^ . 
*Tis withretii6lafice ifaAt I bring the melfage. 
Your death's at hand. 

^^. Death i» the only friend. 
That I have left ; thy mefTage is moft welcome. 
My friend's at hand ; O how I long to meet hion I 
In him is alt my hope, in him my refuge. 
He fhall-difbucthen me of all misfortmie, .. 
Hf Aall wipe off calamity and farrow> 

Aai 
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And give me peace and everlafting red. 

I thank thee for the news. 

. j4ra. Such unconcern, 

Such fteady fortitude aniidft affli^ions. 

Was never feen till now. 

Sopk, My wife is dead I 
And I have no attachment to the world. 
What is't to live ? And who counts life a blef^ng^ 
It is to fee injudice hold the fcale. 
And weigh with partial hand the deeds of menf 
It is to fee a race of fervile flatterers 
Worfhip the author of all mifchief, gold r 
To fee oppreflion rich, and virtue flarving. 
Death only clofes this diftafteful fcene. 

j^ra. This fcon of death appears like innocence. 

So/>h. AH mortalju (lice errs. Heaven knows the heart*. 
'Tis eafy in my circumftance to die. 
For I have no pofleflions to, forego : 
Ktfy kin^om is another^s ; round my couch 
No faithful fervants ftand with weeping eyes ;., 
No darling children cling around my neckV 
And with fond kiflcs warm my hoHow cheek ;- 
No wife, who (worn> and wearied out with grief)-; 
Faints in my arms. Thefe give the pangs of death ^ 
Thefe make us covet life. But Fleave nothing. 

y4ra. What manly reiblution I I grieve for you*. 

Soph. At death^^ approach the guiltyconiciencetrefn*- 
bles, 

But I hav&not thofe horrors. Hark^, ke knocks. 

[Knocking btardi^ 
With.what impatient joy r come to meet thee f 

Ara% Farewell, thou moft unfortunate of men ;.; 
A mind fo great,. unfhaken bydi^refs^; 
Deferv'd a nobler end. Forgive my duty. 
It feems feyere^v bu( 'tis the king.*s comoiand ^- 
The dungeon muft confine you. 

Sopb. ffubmit. ^Axixtt*k$ksbimintbe»Jungi%n4- 

Enter Qx^r\vei 

Cap. Thfs tetter will inftru6t. vou in your dutj. 
Jra. The prifoner ihall be given into your faiands^ 
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Cap. And he (hall peri/h by an injui'd wonoso* 
hus has the king decreed ; fo fhafl he fuffer, 
»th for his treason,, and mjMiittrder'd lord. 

fee mearm'd with AicH jull refolution, 

y huihand's ghoft is pleas'd, and fmilcs upoir md 
\ra9rtes gave this dagger : this (ball end him. 
Ara, Within that von gate. he niourns injdarknefs. 

[Gives the key$^ 

his will condndt yon. *Tis the king'j command^. 

ton as the bloodjiL office is perform'd, 

hat you prefeot youriclf once more before, hiin. . 

Ca^..His will fhall be obey'd.. 

Ara. He's now your charge. 

Cap, And foon my charge, (hall end.r Leave m^^ 

to juftice.. 
!ow will my ^ght difniay his guilty foul ? 
7'n while thatterror preys upon his hearty ' 

1 hurl him to the deepe&lhades below., 
iitl-delay ;.and juftice grows iaipatienr.. 

i be alone. . You now have done your dutjr. 

[Exit Araxes< 
Cap, . Come forth^. Sopbernes* {Unlocks tbeJun^eon. . 
Soph. I will meet thee,. death.. 
Cap Draw near.. 
Sopb. Hark ! was it not a woman's voice ?' 

hat voice no more is.fweet; Qr^f/ir's dead ^ 

es. Tis the queen- Here fadate thy revenge*, 
ly bofom heaves, . and longs to meet the dagger, 
/hy is thyhand fo (low ^ 

Cap. Lookon this^face,. [Lifts up ber vtiL 

1 not th)L.heart acqvainted with thefe eyes ? 
.nd is thy ear a (I ranger to this voice ?. 
^hat, not. a word I 

Sopb. O deac delnfion ! : [Faints, 

Cyf. Wake. 

Ai thy Cylene c%\Uy tKy lo^Cylene, 
annot this .bofom warm thee in.to life? 
annouthis voice, recall thy (inking fpirits ? 
annot thefe h'ps reftore thee ? O look up j . 
h J voices thylips, could tall me from the dead. 
;)ok up, and give me comfort. 
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lis no delufion. Do I live to fee rhee ? 
^nd muft I be torn from thee? cmel thought ! 

tyrant death, now thoa htft made me fear thee t 
Cyi. When will misfbr cones leare us ? 

Soph. Death muft end them. 
Twas faid you fell in batde ; from that rime 

1 loft all pleafure, and defire of life. 

CyL In that fad day of our adverftty. 
When Perfia was made captive, every eye 
Wept for the fall of my dear lord Sophernes^ 
For you they forrow'd, and forgot their bondage. 
I loft niyfelf in heart -coniuming grief, 
And, left a conqueror^s arrogance and pride 
Should tempt him to condemn a captive queen 
To hisloofe hours, Jnduftrioufly I fpread 
The rumour of my death ; and by tnofe meant 
' Have figh'd away my days obfcnre, unknown. 

Sopb» How gain'd you this accefs? and whytbftt 

dagger I ' 
Cyl This is no time for talk j confult thy fafety. 
Catch at the prefent moment, for the next 
May throw us back again into defpair. 

Soph, What means my love ? No innocence* can ftand 
Againft the voice of perjdr'd calumny: 

CyL This dagger was defign'd to murder thee j ■ 
And I am fent upon that bloody errand : 
This hand chat now is thrown about thy neck, 
Wm to have done the deed O horrid thought I ' 
Unknown, among a train of caprive women. 
They brought me to the pahice , there I learnt 
The tale of thy unhapppr fafflfeiimg^. 
And how the kine had (ign'd the hital fentence. 
I fed before the throne, extoil'd his jnftice ; . 
Then, with fei^M tears, and well-difTembled fpeecb) . 
Charged thee with violation of my honour, . 
And murder of a huft>and. He was moVd ; 
Pleai'd with my boU requeft, he heard my fttytr, . 
And for revenge and jufticc gave me this. 

[Sbtws the daggiff 
But the time flies. I comey mj lerd^ to lave thoe. 
^% by that hope, I live. 
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80^. That hope is psi : 
It is impofTible. Refentment, power, 
And perjury, all work a^inft: mj life. 

how 1 fear to die ! for thee, I fear ;r 

To leave thee thiw expos'd, a hdplefs captive. 
In a (Irange fand> and not one friend to chear xhee t 

Cyi. I think tbon fov'ft me. 

Sopb, Sure thou long had known it. 

CjL Is there owght that I could deny SdpBernts ^ 
No. I have try*d my heart! 

Soph. What mean thefc doubts ?' 

1 never gave you caufe» 

Cjl. Then promife, fwear. 
That you wil! not reftife me what I aft: j 
Thus on hej knees Cyiene h€f[,a it of you. 

Sopb. Does tbii appear like love ? fpeak, nnd ^'tit 
granted. 

Cy7. ! thank thee. Thou haft ghren me alt my 
wi^s» 
For now thy life h fafe ; and iav'd by n^. 
here, take this veil ;. this ftall iecure thy flight. 
With this thou fhah deceive the watchful guard. 

bleft occaiion ? fly, wj lord, with f^eed 1 

1 never wifh'd to part tiff now. 

ScfJ^. What, go and leave thee thus I my heart for- 
bids it. 
Ko. Death is all that I am doomed to fufl^ ; 
Bu t thy diftrefs is more. 

Q/. Dtfpttte it not. 
Haft thou not fworn ? 

Sopb. What neve»can be Ajire. 
Why wilt thou force ieverer torture on me ? 
No. Give me death ; I cboofe the ffighter pain. 
When T am dead, may the juft Gods relieve thee. 

C^. Waa ever lore thus obftinately cruel ! 
Only lUiy life caft (ave me i thrak on that. 

[Sopherncs^xw bis eyts on tbe grournK 
Like the- deaf rock he ftands immoveable. 
How my fears gfow, and chill my fliivVing heart t 
Has then thy ftubbomnefs refolv^d to kill me ^ 

S^. Sliaii r, that wa9 her (hield in every danger. 
Abandon k«r to the ntde hand of power f * * 
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Cjl. Hear me, my lord; embrace the happy momcHtc 
This 18, perhaps, the lad that is allow'd us. 

Soph, What f give her my didrefs ! 

Cyl. Look up, and anfwer. 
Have my words loft ail int'reft in thy heart ? 
Hear then my purpofe ; and I will perform it. 
rii never feel the pang of that fad hour 
When thou fhalt fufFer. No : I'll die before thee. 
How gracious was this prefent of the king. 
*Tis kind, 'tis merciful, 'twiU give me peace. 
And ihew me more compaflion than Sopbernes, 

Soph, O give me ftrength, ye powers, to break my. 
chains. 
That I may force. the lifted weapon from her L 
Spare, fpare thy dearer life I I grant thee alL 
I will abandon thee to my diftrefies ; 
ni fly this ihftant ; by our loves, J will 
The Gods are kind. O may their mercy, fare her I ' 

Cyl. From thy dear hands I take the galling chains* 
L'efl danger intercept thee: hade, be gone; 
And as tnou valueft mine, fecure.thy iH^e. 
Thou hadHiio hope: who knows but my ofiencct 
Kday find forg^venefs l.'tis acrimeof love ^ 
And love's a powerful advocate to mercy. 

Sopb, O how I ftruggle to unloole my^heart-'ftringty, 
'That are foxlofely knit and twin'd with thine ! : 
■ Is't poffible that we may meet again ? 
That thought has filFd my foul with refolution* 
Farewell: may heaven fupport thee9 and redrefi u»I ' 

[f;ri/.. 

Cjli O blefl*ed opportunity, J th^k thee. 
If for this pious a6t of love 1 perifh, 
Let not Sopiimes ra(hly follow me. 
Live to revenge me, and the world (hall praife thee. 
Though all my hours be doom 'd to chains and darknefs. 
The pleafitig thought that I have given thee fafety, , 
VljXi cheat me more than liberty and day-light. 
Though I'm condemn'd to (ufFer (hameful death, . 
Ef 'n in that hour I (hall forget his terrors^ 
And knowing that preferv'd thee, die with pleafure.- 
But hark I wh^ C-noife was that ? New fears alarm me** 
Ii ^e dctcAcd ?-— ^JHeaven has more compaiCon. 
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Be ftfll, my heart. I go to take his place. 
And wait th' event with (lead/ refignation. 

[Enters tbedungeon* 

Enter Araxes and h^zxht. 

Aft. I bring the royal mandate, read your order. 
The fentence of Sofbernes is fufpended i 
Td queftion him in private. Guide me to him. 
Jra, He's dead. 

Aft. Sopbernes dtad I- when ^ how ? by whom ?. 
/ira. The captive woman by whofe hand he fell^ 
U gone before the king ; juft now ihe parted. 

Aft. My guilty my hate, my love, all war within* 
And conicience and difha^ion will betray me. [A/klem 
Ara, Within that dungeon lies the breathlefs body. 
Aft* Name him no more. Begone i Pd be alone. 
Vou know my pleafure. 
Ara. . I fin all obedience. \ExiU 

Aft, Who (hall appeafe this tempefl of my foul ? 
Tis done. He's dead : now it will rage for ever I 
Yet why ? Hence, confcience. All! did wasjuftice. 
Am I the caufe ? J pro6Fer'd life and love f 
I'he murder was not mine. Why then this horror? 
Could a queen bear fuch infolence and (corn ? 
Was I not injured ? (hall I^ot refent ? 
He well deferv'd his fate. Ungrateful man ! 
'rbe bloody fpe^acle (ball plea^ revenge. 
And fix eternal hatred in my heart. [CyleneroMfi/of/i^. 

Hah / fpeak : what art ? 

It moves ! it comes ! where (hall I hide me from it ? 
Nature (hi inks back, and (hivers at the fight. 

[Hides berface* 
Cji. See at your feet a poor unhappy captive. 

[Kneeling* 
O may the queen be gracious to her fervant I 
Aft. Araxti faid that he had let you forth. 
And by command you went before the king» 
Why has he thus deceiv*d me ? 

CyL Turn not away ; 
Beftow one look of pity on a wretch,. 
Who lifts her eyes to you for grace and pardon. 
Aft. Pardon 1 for what ? jou did it by cpnuMid. 

If 
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Is It t crime t'obey the voice of juftice ? 

And did not thrown wrongs demand his blood ? 

What has detain'd diee in that horrid place ? 

Was it to hear him in the pangs of death. 

And tafte the pleafure of his dying groan ? 

Stretch fovth thy hands : where are the crifli(baftatBl^ 

Where lies the reeking (Word ? Is he ytt cold ? 

*Twa8 bravely done.— Go» hafte, before the throne ^ 

fbraortts (hall reward thee for this fervice. 

CjL When 1 liall ftand before that awful prefemtr- 
How (hall I ftem the torrent of his wrath f 
Then let the queen infill foft meicy in hiiDy.. 
And intercede to fpare a wretched wtfe». 

M. Make known thy crime. 

CyL All my offence is lovew • 
SopbernBs is my hufimwL 

M, Haft thou kill'd him ? 
. Cjl. No. I dar'd difobey* My love has AvM Uir. 
With lyingibeeehea Idcceif'd the king, . 
Accus'd Sopiernes of imasin'd crimei, 
And thus have givem him life. My veil concealM himi 
And brought btm forth from death. Thia is my guilt 
If e^er jpour bean has felt the tender paffion. 
You will forgiie this juft, this pious fraud. 
Who would not do the fame/or him (he lotes ? 
Confult thy heart ; and pity will plead for me. 

jf/i. How dar'ft you contradid the kind's command ^ 

CyL No power on earth commands toe heart but 
love ; [Ri/eh 

And I obcy'd my heart. 

Jfi. Thy life is forfeit. 
Dar'ft thou avow thy crime ? 

Cjl. I glory rh it; 
If 'tis a criine> when innocence is wrong'd 
To fnatch it from the rage of credulous power i 
If 'cis a crime to fuccour the diftreft i 
If 'tis a crime to relieve injured virtue ; . 
If 'tis a crime to be a faithful wife ; 
Thofe crimes are mine ; for I have fav'd my hulband. 

jfft. Is this anaafwer Tum'd to move compaffionf 
Such infolince is only nnatch'd in him. 
TUnc ia tkt mofk confumoiare pitch of rreafoo. 

Who 
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Wh* gaTe thee power ? Are traitors at thj mercy ? 
Let not hope flatter thee. Nor praTers nor tears 
Shall turn away the fword of juftice from thee. 
Rafh woioao, know, thy life (hall pay his ranfom. 

CjJ, Alas ! my life is of too little price ; 
Snch as it is, I freely gite il for htm. 
May fafety guard his days, and watch his nl^ts I 

May ev'rv (hn rife happier than the laft, 
*Till he mall re-a(cend his aathre throne ! 
Then think upon CjUm, Heaven (hall aid thet 
To puniih Media for thy mnudcr'd wife. 

Afi. Araxes ! [Enter Arazes.] Sei3« thia bold pf t- 
fumptuous woman. 
Your charge, beneath her veil, is fled from juftice. 
And (he dares own the crime. I fear jo\xf diity 
Will be fufpefled. Lead her to the dungeon. 
There wait thy fate. 

CyL Ye gods, prcferve Sapbemes. 

[She is l9c¥d into thf dungeon. 

Aft. If I had power, this iiHhinr (he (hould dic« 

Ara. I fear the king will foften into mercy. 

Aft. Why that fufpicfon ? 

Arm. White flie fpoke before hnn, 
I faw the ling with tbe moR fond attention 
Hang on her words ; and as fhe (poke, he Iangui(h*d» 
And ev'ry look he gave was love or pity. 

Aft. She (hall not live an hour. Left with each 
moment 
His pailion ftrengthen, and my power dhTiini(h« 
Did beauty ftrike all hearts as well as eyes, 
For nie the rival world would be in arms : 
Beauty's admir'd and prais'd, not always lovM. 
Some eyes aredazxled with too ftrong a Inflre, 
That gaze with pleafure on a fainter obje6t| 
This homely captive then may (leal his heart. 
And bring difgrace upon me. I'll prevent her. 
This hour 1*11 fee her bleed, and thus remove 
At once the rival of my throne and love. 



ACT 
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ACT V. 
SCENE, a "Tmplci 

ASTARBB. 

T\Orafpe knows,— and I am in her power * 
J^ Araxts was cmploy'd ; he may lufpeft nic; 

One crime fupports another — I' mull on. 
I fear them both. How fhall* I lofe my fear ? 
Their deaths muft end it. But they may be honeft. 
I'll fift them--for ttif foul has loft all reft. 
Botfee D^afpi^ 

Enter Dorafpe. 

Thou fometimes wert known 

To mifs devotion's hours.. How conies it then 

Thou'rt now fo foon ? haft thou ought that concerns me I' 

Think'ft thou Araxes honeft ? I have doubts. 

I fear the prifoner Tcap'd by his connivance. 

Are my commands obey'd ? 

Dor. *Tis not yet done; 
He could not gain admiflion to the king. 

Aft, Does he nOt know a frown of mine can cru(h him }' 

Dor, 1 know his heart and hand are wholly your's. 
He waits the king's commands; 

Aft. Are mine then nothing? 
And want I power to juftify the deed ?' / 

Why was (he notdifpatch'd ? He knew my pleafure* 
My pleafure is his dutv. Twas I rais'd him ; 
And dares he nowdiiputewhati ordain ? 
Tell him, ril have it done ; that I command it. 
Thou too art falfe. Then on hei felf alone 
^<irfo (ball depend. Away, thou flatterer. 
Go hence, and tremble atthe queen's difpleafiire. 
She (hall this ihftant die. For fee Phraortes. 
Afiarhe now has all things at her nod. 
Of this day's wor(hip Til appoint the vidlim. 

Enter Phraortes ; Afolemn procejjion of Priefts. 

\The queeen talks a part to Phraortet^ 
Fbra» Bid them fufpend awhile the facrifice : 

The 
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The queea requires a private conference 

On matters that concern the ftatc. Withdraw. 

[Extunt Pnefts. 
Now fpeaky my queen ; Fm ready to obej. 

jlft. All is not fafe. Your ftate ftilj harbours treafon. 
Ev'n now I tremble for mj lord the king ; 
For through the dark the traitor's arrow flies i 
And which way will you turn your ihield ag^'nft it ? 

Pbra What raeanamy queen ? 

M. Caft off all clemency ; 
'So (hdl your throne ftand firm te'Iateft time. 

Phra. And has imj danger given Aftarbe fear ? 
Where Oiali I find reward for lo much goodnefs ? 
J fwear by Jf*ve^ and yon wide fapphire heaven* 
Jftarhe*^ will (haQ fix the king's decree. 

Aft. What fhall be done to him* whofe lying lips 
Miflead the king from the ftrait paths of juftice? 

Phra. Media decrees that death fhall be his portida. 

Aft. What is ordain'd for him» who (when the king 
Entrufts the royal fignet in his hands) 
i)ares contradi^ the facred mandate ? 

Pbra. Death. 
' Aft, What (hall our laws inflidt on that bold milcreant. 
Who faves th' offender Whom the king condemns ? 

Pbra. The fatal fentence falls upon his head* 

Aft, Let ju (lice then fuppbrt the throne of Media i 
Let juftice then preferve thy facred life ! 
All the(e offences are that captive woman's. 
Who with feign 'd tears beg'd pity and revenge. 
With lying lipsihe fell before the throne, 
She turn'd the king from the ftrait paths of juftice. 
The royal feal was truded in her hands; 
Prefuniptuoufly (he broke the facred mandate, 
She fpar'd whom you condemn'd, and with vile trea* 

chery 
Hath fet &opbernes free. So thisaffaflln 
Shall kindle new rebellions in your empire. 

Pbra» Thele flagrant crimes demand immediate 
death. 

Aft. Let it be fo. The king is wife and juft. 

Phra, She (hall this inflant bleed. Audacious wooian t 

Afi. 
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Jfi. Let her endure the Aiameful pomp of deidif 
Expofe her through the ciij'a public ftreet ; 
So (hall jour people's fhouts extol vour juftice ; 
So (ball yom QarAst your enemies with ietr, 
Aad awe them to fufaje^ion. Briogher forth % 
Here let her .bleed, e? 'n on this hoiy gromidy 
Before the prelence ; y^v^ delights in JTi{lice9 
The righteous (kaifice (hall pkafe the gods. 

Enter Orbadus, Magi, Attendants. 

Pbra, Come from the crowd, (hb^ifiui i hear and obey* 
Hafte to the prifon, and bring forth that woman 
(Who freed ^o^arrui from the hand of power) 
To public judice. She ftall bleed before me. 
Let her be led a public ipc^ade. 
Difpatch. Remember that the king experts you. 

{Exit OrbafiiiB. 
The (hield of heaven has tum'd de(lru£tion from im ; 
Aod gratitude require? our thanks and prai(e. 
Call up the prieils. Begin the (acred rites. . 

\fi Mag* Turn all your eyes to yon bright arch of 
heaven. 

2d Mag, When jB^ue in thunder threatens impious meni 
May the red lightnings fcatter Mtdin^i foes. 
And laj their- cities defolate and wafte ! 

i^ Mag' May the vail globe of inexhaufted ligfat« 
That rolls its living fires from eaft to weft. 
Strew ail his paths with fragrant herbs and flowere* 
And blels his people with perpetual fpring ! 

%d Mag, May the bright lamp ol night, the (ilver 
moon, 
And all the ftarry myriad that attend her. 
Guard and defend his midnight couch from dangers ! 

\fi MagMz,j ever Jiving iprings fupply our fountaintf 
And wind in fertile rivers througn the land I 

zdMag. Bleis him, ye winds, with ever profp'rout 
gales! 

ift Mag* Pour not your wra(h in tempefta on his 
people. 
Let your fweet breath chafe dearth and peftilence, 
Aad cool our iummers with eternal health 1 

Enti^ 
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^^ifertDrbafiuSy wtb Cyfene, as led to txeeutkn. 

{Orba/tuf iaUts apivrt to the king. 

Pbra. Again we mmft defer the iblemn worfhip. 
Bid the prooeiffion move Howards tlie temple : 
And let «h' oflFeader (land before the prefence. [To Orb. 

^» Sophtrms lias -exposVl me to tkis woman $ 
And while (he Ifrea, I live in fear and fhame. 
Shall (he then triumph in a queen's difgrace ? [Afidtm 

Cyi. Moft gracious king, -confider tnj tranlgreffion. 

IKmoli* 
My life is^fbrfeit i jvAice has Condemn'^ me. 
I broke th' inviolable laws of Media. 
Yet let Fbraortes wkh impartial fcale 
Weigh my oiFenoe; he'll (ind mj crime was virtue, 
^ure heaven that tries the heart, will pardon me : 
And kings, who imitate the gods in jui>ice» 
Should not for&ke them in the paths of mercy. 

Pbra. Have not thy lying lips deceiv'd the king ? 
How (hall thy words dnd faith ! They're air, they're 
nothing ! 

CyL O be not raft in judgment ! Hear me fpeak. 
What mav'd my tongue to pra^ife this deceit r 
Was it aml^tion and the loft of poweri 
Was it to vex your empire with rebellion ? 
Was it the meaner views of fordid gain ? 
Was it to hurt the loweft of your people ? 
Ail my offence is faithful loveand duty : 
So^bemesh my hufband, and I fav'd him. 

Pbra. Thy hufband ! 

JJi, Hear her not : woman, away. 
Reroemberyou have fworn. 

Pbra. Tny hufband, fayHl thou ? 

j4ft. Think on your oath, and (pum diiiimulation. 

Pbra. Am I debarr'd the chief delight of kings ? 
Have I the power to puni(h i not to pardon ? 
But I have fworn. 

Cjl. If there's no room for mercy [Rt/es. 

My life is well beftow'd. My death is glorious ; 
I chofe it ; and repine not at my fate. 

jfji. Turn from her. Liften not to fraud and guile. 

QJ, Think AOt I (budder at th' approach of death ; 
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That the keen fword, which gh'tters in mj eyes* 
Makes my heart fail, and finks me to defpair. 
I fear not for myfelf ; for him I fear. 
How will he bear my death ?— -As I could his. 

Pbra. Why have I bound the tender hands of mercy ? 

Aft, You but delay. The royal oath is facred. 

Cyl. Well then. Lead on. His punilhment is mine* 
Livej^ive, Sopbernei^ and forget Cylent ; 
Left grief deHroy thy peaceT^nd make theewretthed. 
I'm ready. 

Phra, Hpw (hall I pronounce the fentenct f 

Aft. Foryour oath's fake. 

Pbra. "lis granted. Let her die. 
But let me 6r(l perform my due demotions. 
To beg that mercy which I muft refufe. 
As foon as 1 have paid my folenin vows, 
I'll make the fign : then let the blow be given. 
See all be ready. Now renew the rites. 

Enter Hydarnes^ difguis*d, 

Hyd, Thus far I'm undifcover'd.^-Now's my time. 
The king of Medians given into my hands. 
And whefl he leaves his guards to truft the gods, 
Ev'n while he proflrate falls, and lifts his eyes 
To the bright god of day, th' all-feeing fun, 
This (hall difpatch him firft, and then Hydarms, 
\ ft Mag. Now let the king advance. 
Pbra. O glorious fun ! [Kneeling, 

[Hydarnes attempting toftah Phraortes, is flab* day 
Sophernesy difguis^d^ nvbo isfeiz^d by tbe Magi. 
What means this confternation in all eyes ? 
Whence this alarm, and all this wild diforder? 
Hah ! who lies here thus weltring in his blood, 
Gafping for life ? what means this horrid murder ? 
Strike not till I command, \To tbe Executioner,] Who 
did this deed ? 
ift Mag, Behold the man. What bounty can re- 
ward him f 
What (hall be (ionr for him who fav'd the king } 
Phra. bay who. and whence thou ait ? 
*%5A A wietck<.c mail 
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Who comes to take his fentence on him, death* 
Sophernes was condemned ; 'tis he mud fuffer. 
Spare then that pattern of heroic virtue. 
The fentence is not her's ; I claim my right. 
Sopbernes llands before you, and demands it. 

[Thronvs off bis difguife. 
Cyl, O flay nf^t for the (ignal. Give the blow. 
Save bim, ye gods ! Why is the ftroke delay 'd ? 
The king has Iworn. O may my death prefer ve Mm f 

Pbra. Sufpend her fentence till ruy further orders. 
Who flew this man ? what mov*d thee to the murder ? 
Why haft thou ftain'd this holy place with blood ? 

Sopb. That villain who lies groveling there before thee, 
Had rais'd his arm to take thy life, O king ; 
And as the point defcended, in the moment 
I laid him low ; and heaven has done nie juflice. 
If favour fhall reward me for this deed, 
Spare my CyUne, grant her your protection. 
la(k not life, for without her 'tis nothing. 
JJf, Where will this end ? How are my fchemes 
deftroy'd ! 
Fear chills my heart, and guilt lies heavy on me, 
Uaveme not, hell I defert rot now thycaufe 
I've gone too far. O blind the eyes of juftice I 
And (ink me not in ruin and perdiiion. [.4/iJ^. 

Pbra. Know you this bold affaflln ? View him well. 
Hjd, Ay» gaze upon me. 
Orba. Sure Tve feen this man. 
^opb. Among thecrowd I mark'd thisperjur'd wictch, 
Who charg'd me with ingratitude and trealbn : 
With fiirv m his looks, and hally Ihides 
He flept before me ; (Irait he rai;j'd hitt dagger : 
In juftice to royfelf and thee, I fmote him. 

Aft, Where (hall I hide me ? howmyfearsdiftraflmel 
Who knows the torment of the guilty wretch, 
When accuiktion ftares him in the face ? 
Then all our fpirits link into defp^ir. 
And when we want moft (Irength, then mou it fails us. 
He fpeaks, and I'm betray'd. Why err'd the dagger ! 
To bring confulion, fhame, and death upon me. 
Where fliall I fly ?— for confcience will dete«5t me. 
Twill faulter on my toi^e, and (lain my cheek. 
Vol. III. D Obon^x\ 
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> horror ! O (fi(grae« !— I fly from (bonie. ( 
Sopb. 'Twas I that gave thee death. 

Hyd» Thou ba^ dooe juftice. 

Pbra. What fay 'ft thou ? fpeak again. 

Hyd He has done julitce. 
I barb'roufly accus'd him of my crimes ; 
That guilt upbraids me; and Ia(k forgivenefs. [To I 

Phra. Whence art thou ?— why this zealous 
againft me ? 

HyJl I grieve not that I peri&'d by his hand ; 
But that he di^ap|>ointed my revenge, 
I can't forgive htm. Had he ftay'd 'till then, 
Hydarnts had fali'n greatly. But that's pad. 
Still I (hall wound thee in the tendered part, 

[To Phra< 
I faint. O grant me ftrength tQ give it utterance! 
Draw near, Araxes. Speak, inform the king ; 
Did not you guide me to the queenV apartment? 
You know why I was call'd. Difciofe the fecret. 

Ara, What paft I know not. 

Uyd. What you fear to own, 
I date reveal : hear then a dying man, 
'i he queen, on promifeofmy life and pardon, 
Frevaird upon'me to accufe this prince : 
I knew him not; yet, topurfue thy life, 
And gratify revenge, 1 undercook it. 

Phra, It is impoilible. Advance, Oiy queen, 
And let thy prcfence ilrike him with confufion. 
Come forth, Afiarht. Hah! flic's fled ^ Ihe's g 
Hafte, bnng her back. I wiii extort confefHon. 
What mov'd her to this perjur'd intocmation ? 

{Ex. ' 
Whence fprung tuii hate and malice to Sopber 

[To h 

Hyd. A(k her. I fpeak the truth, and know n< 
Look on me, tyrant, and obfcrve my feature; 
beefl thou not here the lines of brave Lyfamnt 
He by thy power was led to fliamelul death, 
His fon Dowdies^ and never has revenged him 

Enter Aftarbe. Irougljt in by Oflicef 
>^* Biing me before the king. 
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/;Sr<3r. Perfidious woman! 
Look on that wretch, who there lies pale and cold ; 
Was he not brought in private to your chamber ? 
Who gave inftructions to aCcufe SophermsP 
Who promis'd life and pardon to liydarntsf 

Aft. Art then Is teft. AftarheU betray'd. 
But fliaH I (loop to lead a life of (hame? 
No. This iSiali clofe a (cene of long remorfe. 

[^ttibs berfelf. 

Pbra. Aflarhe! hold! 
. Aft. Forgive roc! [Dies* 

Fhra, Her foul treachery 
My foul detefts. But lore will fbrce a tear. 
What raov*d her hatred thus againft your lifef 

^0/i&. She was unhappy. Let her be forgot. 

Pifra, DnMB^TpCyiene. Mayfaeav'n ble(« yourlovei ! 

[Ghves her to Sophemet. 

Cyk Shall he then lire? My heart o'etflowa; with joy. 
Now life is \yorih accepting, worth defiringf 
Worth ev'ry wtfti, and cv'ry daily prayer. 

Pbra^ By you the royal veflnnent ihail be worn, 
And» nest the kmg; air honour flialfbe paid 
To you whofav'd-him. [To Soph ernes. 

So^b. What I did was due ; 
Tvc only paid a debt of gratitude: 
What would you r bou nq^ more ?— you've given me all : 
For in thefe anus I ev'rv wiih pofTefs. 

Pbra, Life is a voytt?e» and we with pain and labour 
Muft weather many a itorm, to reach the port. 

Soph. Since 'tis not given to mortals to difcem 
Their real good and ill; let men learn patience : 
Let as the toik of ad ver(e fate fuftain^ 
For through that rugged road onr hopet we gain. 
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Spoken by Mrs. Oldfibld. 

C*HJLL authors ieaze f he town *witi tragic pnffion ; 
*^ IVben ive*<vi more modern moral things infajbion ? 

Let poets quite exhauft the Mufe's treafure j 
Sure mafquerades mvft gi^e more feeling plea fur e^ 
Where ipe meet finer fenfe and better meafure i 
The marry* d dame^ nuhoje bufinefs muft he doney 
Putt on the holy vefiments of a nun ; 
^nd brings hir unprolific fpoufe a/on. 
Coquettes^ 'with nvhom no lover could fucceed^ 
Herepcy eff all arrears % and love in-^eed : 
Ev'n conjcious prudes are Jo ftncere andfree^ 
They ajk each man they meet — Do you know me ? 

Do not our Operas unbend the mind^ 
Where ev*ry fouPs to ecfiajy refiei*d ? 
Entranced ivith found fits eachferaphic toafi .• 
^11 ladies love the play that mo*i>es the mofi» 
Ev*n in this houfe Fveknotunfome tender Fair, 
Touched with mere fenfe alone, confefs a tear* 
But thefoft voice of an Italisin Wether, 
Makes them all languifb three v^hole hours together. 
And whereas the wonder ? Plays^ like Mafs, arefung^ 
(Religious Drama !)— *ia an unknown tongue. 

Will Poets ne^er confider what they coft us? ^ 
What tragedy can take^ like Dodor Faudus ? 
T'wofiages in this moral fbow ex cell, 
To frighten vicious youth vjithfcenes of hell i 
Tet both thefe Fauftufes can warn but few. 
For what's a confrere's fate to me or^^ou F 

Tet there are wives who think heaven worth their earn 
Butfirfl they kindly fend their fpoufes there. 
When you my lover* s laft difirefs behold. 
Does not each hufband^s thrilling blood run coldf 
Some heroes only die "^Ours finds a wife, 
WhaCs harder than captivity for life ? 
Tet Men, ne\r warnd^ ftifl court their own undoing : 
Who, for that circUf would but venture ruin ? 
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INTRODUCTION. 



BEGGAR, PLAYER. 



BlOGAR. 



^5HH^*9* F poverty be a title to poetry^ I am 

X I 2 ^""^^ "^ ^^y ^^" difpute mine. I 
jv AA i own myfeif of the Company of Beg- 
gars; and I make one at their weekly 
fcftivals at St, Gilej^s. I have a fmall yearly fa- 
lary for my catches, and am welcome to a dinner 
there whenever I pleafe^ which is more than moft 
poets can fay. 

D 4 PU^jrr. 



INTRODUCTION. 

Player. As wc live by the Mufes, it is but 
gratitude in us to encourage poetical nnerit 
wherever we find it. The Mufes, contrary to 
all other ladies, pay no di(lin£lion to drefs, and 
never partially midake the pertnefs of embroi* 
dery for wit, nor the modefty of want for dulncfs. 
Be the author who he will, we pu(h his play as 
far as it will go. So (though you are in want) I 
wifh you fuccefs heartily. 

^^gg^^' This piece I own^was originally writ 
for the celebrating the marriage of James Chan" 
ter and MqU Lay^ two mod excellent ballad- 
fingers. I have introduced the finnilies that are 
in all your celebrated opera's : The Swallowp 
the Motbf the Bee, the Sbip, th^ Flower, ^c, 
BeAdes I have a prifon fcene, which the ladies al- 
ways reckon charmingly pathetic. As to the 
pa/ts, I haveobferved fuch a nice impartiality to 
our two ladies, that it is impoflible for cither of 
them to take offence. I hope I may be forgiven* 
that I have not made my opera throughout unna- 
tural; like thofe in vogue ; for I have no recita- 
tive ; excepting this, as I have confentcd to have 
neither Prologue nor Epilogue, it mud be allow- 
ed an opera in all its forms. The piece indeed 
hath been heretofore frequently reprefented by 
ourfelves in our great room at St, Gileses, fo that 

I cannot 



INTRODUCTION. 

I cannot too often acknowledge yowr charity m 
bringing it now on the ftage. 

Player. But I fee it is time for us to withdraw; 
the AClors are preparing to begin* Play away the 
overture. lExeynt. 



-4- 



D 5 QranUUb 






■' I c r T v: i 



Dramatis Pctfonse. 



M F; N. 



hlsLchtzihf 

Filch, 

jemmy Twitchcr, ^ 

Crook-finger^iiJiLck, 



Mr. HaJL 
Mr. Walker, 
Mr. Clark. 
CMT.H.Bul/ock. 
Mr. Houghton, 
Mr. Smith. 



Wat. Dreary, 



tnmtng 
Harry " 
Mat 

Ben Budg 
Beggar, 
Fhyerp 



ry Paddington, I 
.e//i^fMint, J 
Budge, J 



Mr. Eaton. 
Mr. Spiiler, 
,Mr. Morgan, 
Mt. Chap man* 
Mr. Miltvard, 



Conjiahles, IhmAMp Turnkey ^ &c. 



WOMEN. 



ifrj. Peachum, 
Polly Peachum, 
JLucy Lockit, 
Diana Trapes, 
Mrs. Coaier, 
Dolly Trull, 
Mrs. Vixen, 
Betty Doxy, 
Jenny Diver, 
Mrs. Slammekin, I 
Suky Tawdry, I 

'MbOy-Bhixfiii, J 



1 



Mrs. Marten. 

Mifs Fenton. 

Mrs. Egleton. 

Mrs. Marten. 
TMrs. Holiditf. 
I Mrs. Lacy. 
I Mrs. Rice. 

fr,men>ftbeTm>n,\ Mtl'cfaZ'. 

Mrs. Morgan. 
Mrs. P«//ii. 
8. Sallee* 




THE 






THE 



BEGGAR*s OPERA. 



A C T I. 

SCENE I. PcachumV Hou/e. 

Peachum fitting at a tahle^ 'voith a large haok of ac- 
counts before bim, 

AIR I. An old woman cloathcd in grey. 

K^^l\ fi ROUGH all tbe employments of life 
fflj cr* 5Bt Kocb neighbour alufei bis brother ; 
%C SbC ^^^''^ ''^'^ *'*^^' ^l*^y ^"'^ll I' ^A^^ ^^^ "«^ *wife : 

W^W^'W All prfifefftons he-rogue one another. 
^^^•^ Theprieji calls the Uivyer a cheat. 

The Iwuuyer be'kna*ves the divine ; 
Ai^ the flntefnan. hec&ufe heUfo great, 

Thinks bis trade as honefl as mine, 

A [HW)rer is an boned employment, fo is mine. Like 
me too he adls in a double capacity, both againft 
rojirues and for '001 ; for 'tis but fitting that we fhould 
protedt and encourage cheats, tince we live by 'em. 

S C E N E II. 

Enter Filch. 

Fitcb. Sir, bhck Moll hath fent word her trial comet 
on in the afternoon, and fhe hopes you will order mftC^ 
teift fo as to bring her off*. 

Ptacb. 
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Peach, Why, (he may plead her belly at word ; to 
my knowledge (he hath taken care of that fecurity. 
But as the wench is very adtive and indudrious, you 
may faiisfy her that Fll fofren the evidence. 

Filcb. Tom Gaggy Sir, is found guilty. 

Peach A lazy dog! When 1 took him the time be- 
fore, I told him what he would come to if he did not 
mend his hand. This is death without reprieve. I 
may venture to book him . [*wriies] for Tom Gagg^ forty 
pounds Let Betty Sly know that lil fave her from tranf- 
portation, for I can i^et more by her flaying in England. 

Filch, Betty hath brought more goods into our lock 
this year than any five of the gang; and in truth, *tii 
pity to lofe io good a cuftomer. 

Peach. If none of the gang takes her loff, fhe may, 
in the common courfe of bufinefs, live a twelve-month 
longer. 1 love to let women 'fcape. A good fportfman 
always lets the hen-partridges fly, becaul'e the breed of 
the game depends upon th.m. Befides, here the law 
allows us no reward : there is nothing to be got by the 
death of women except our wives. 

Filch. V/ithout difpute, me is a fine woman f 'Twas 
to her I was obliged for my education, (to fay a bold 
word) Ihe hath trained up more young fellows to the 
buftnefs, .than the gamin^-taMe. 

Peach. Truly, Filcb^ tny obfervation is right. We 
and the furgeons are more beholden to women, than 
all the profeflions befides. 

A IR n. The bonny grey-ey*d morn, &c. 

Filch. ^Tis 'woman that ft: duces all mankind ^ 

By her *wefirfi nvere taught the ivheedling arts : 
Her <vefy eyes can cheats 'when moft Jhe\ kind^ 

She tricks us of our money *with our hearts : 
For her, like •w/wvw, hy night nve roam for prey^ 

j4nd pralice e^uery fraud to bribe her charms % 
For fuitsof lovey like lanv^ are nvon by pay^ 

And beauty mufi be fee* d into our arms. 

Peach. But make hade to Nrwgate^ boy, and let 
ipy friends know what 1 intend ; for I love to make 
item eafy one way or other* 
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Filch. When a gentleman is long kept in fuCpenCcf 
penitence maj break his fpirit ever after. Beiides, cer- 
tainty gives a man a good air upon his trial, and makes 
hicn rifque another without tear or fcruple. But Til 
awajy for it's a pleafure to be the meffengerot' comfort 
to friends in affliflion. 

SCENE III. 

Peachum. 

But 'tis now high time to look about me for a decent 
ciecution again (I next feiiions. I hate a lazy rogue, by 
whom one can get nothing till he*s hang'd. A regiller 
of the gang, [reading] Crook-finger'd yack, A year 
and a half m the fervtce ; let me fee how much the 
ftock owes to his induftry; one, two, three, four, five 
gpld watches, and feven filver ones. A mighty clean 
handed fellow ! Sixteen fnuiF-boxes, five of them of true 
gold. Six dozen of handkerchiefs, four filver-hilted 
iwords, half a dozen of ihirts, three tye perriwigs, and 
a piece of broad-cloth. Conndering thefe are only 
the fruits of his leifure hours, I don't know a prettier 
fellow, for no man alive hath a more engaging preience 
of mind upon the road. IVat Dreary, alias Brown Wtll, 
an irregular dog, who hath an underhand way of dif* 
pofing of his goods. Til try him only for a feliions or 
two longer upon his good behaviour. Harry Paddings 
ton, a poor petty larceny rafcal, without the leaft ge- 
nius; that fe'low, though he were to live thefe fii^ 
months, will never come to the gallows with any cre- 
dit. Slippery Sam ; he goes oflT the next feilions, for 
the villain hath the impudence to have views of fol- 
lowing bis trade as a taylor, which he calls an honeft 
employment. Mat of the Minty lifted not above a month 
ago, a promifing fturdy fellow, and diligent in his way» 
fomewhat too bold and hafty, and may raife good con- 
tributions OD the publick, if he does not cut himfelf 
fliort by murder. Tom Tipple, a guzzling, foaking fot, 
who is always toe drunk to (land himfelf, or to make 
others (land. A cart is abfblutely neceiTary for him. 
Robin of Bagjhot^ alias Gorman, alias Bluff Boh ^ aUa« 
Cariuncle, 9\w Bob Booty, 
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S C E N E IV. 

Peachum, Mrs. Peachum. 

Mrs. Peach, What of Boh Booty ^ Huflmnd ? I hope 
nothing bad hath beti Jed him? You know , my dear, 
he's a favourite cuftomer of mine. 'Twas he made me 
a prefent of this ring. 

Peach. I have fet his Rame down in the black h'((» 
that's all, my dear; he fpends his Itfe aiuong women ; 
and as foon as his money is gone, one or other of the 
ladies will hang him for the reward, and there^s forty 
pounds loft to us for ever. 

Mrs. Peach. You know, my derr, I never meddle in 
matters of death ; I always leave thofe affairs to you : 
women indeed are bitter bad judges in thefe cafes, for 
they are fo partial to the brave that they think every luaif 
handfome who is going to the camp or the gallows. 

AIR III. Cold and raw, ^c. 

Ifnfiy 'wench Vcnus'i girdle ivear^ 

Though /be he nen)er fo ugly ; 
Lilies and rofes 'will quickly appear^ 

And her face look ivond^rous fmuggly : 
Beneath the left ear fo fit hut a cord^ 

(Aropefo charming a zone is!) 
7be youth in his cart hath the air of a lord^ 

And tve cry^ there dies an Adonis. 

Biitfeally> hufband, you (hould not be too hardhesiTtted, 
for you never had a tiner, braver fet of men than tft 
prefent. We have not had a murder among them aU 
thefe feven months. And truly, my dear, that is a 
great bleiling. 

Peach, What a dickens is the woman always a whim- 
pering about murder for ? No gentleman is ever look'd 
Upon the worfe f»r killing a man in his own defence ; 
snd if buiinefs cannot be carried on without it, what 
would you have a gentleman do? 

Mrs. Ptach, If I am in the wrong, mj dear, vou mufl 
rsmfe me, for nobody can help the frailty of an over 
&£upuloa& confcience. 
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Peach, Murder is as faftionable a criuie as a man can 
be guilty of. How many fine gentlemen have wc in ' 
Nnvgate every year, purely upon that article! If they 
ha?e wherewithal to |>errunde the jury to bring it in 
fBuikvgktttry wiiat ane tkey the worl'e for it? So, my 
4ic«r» have dooe ttp>n this fubjed Was ciptain Mac^ 
henA kciEc this morning, ttur tiic Bank notes he left with 
Tpokft wveJi? 

Mrib Ptaeb, Yea^ my dear, and tho' the faanic hftth 
ftopt ptymenty he- was \o cheartui and fo agreeable ! fufe 
tlwpe^i n»t a fmr gentleman upon, the road than the 
captami if he c«mes from Etrgfix&t at any reafonabie 
.kaiiir» hehatb. promifed to mal&e one this evening with 
hU^ and me, aiid Mf UQ9iy\ at a luirty of Qu^irilk. 
Pmy, iny deaiv la the eaptain. rich ? 

Ptmth, The captldn keepi> vm good company e^r to 
{TOW xidi. Maryhvnt and the choeoiate-houies are his 
•fldoing. The man that propofes to'get morey by play 
ftouid nav« the educatioa of a hnoe gmtleuian^ aiid be 
tmiacdr up ta it from bis youth. 

Mrs. P$a£b. Really, I aui lorry upon Pollj\ account 
the captain ha<fa not moi« difcredon. What buiincia 
hath he to keep company with lords and gentlemen ? 
He ihould leave them to prey upon one another. 

Pnacb. UponPo/^'s account ! what a plague docs the 
wonoan mean ? ■ ■ Upon P^ify's account! 

Mrs Pmcb^.Qm^9\i\Mm:heatb is very fond cf the girl. 

P^oeh, And what then ? 

Mn. Ptutcb If I have any ikill in the way^ of women, 
] am fure PoUy-xhktkM him a very pretty man. 

Peacb. AndwiUV then ^ Yqu would not he fo mad to 
hare the wench marry him I Gamefters and highway- 
men are generally vec^ good to their whores, but they 
are very devils to their wives. 

Mrs. Peacb. But ^ Polly (hould be in love, how (hould 
we help her, or how can (he help hcrfcU? Poor girl, I 
am under the*utmo(l concern about her. 

AIR IV. Why is your faithful Slave difdaiaM ? ^c. 

Ifhmi $bt virgin^ s heart invade^ 
HtFm^ Me m mtby tbeJimpU maid 

Still 
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Still plays about ibe flame ! 
If foon Jbe he not made a loife^ 
Her honour* s fing^dy and tben/hr life 

$he*s ■ w hat I dare not name* 

Peach, Look ye* wife, a htndfotne wench in our wav 
of bufineft is as profitable as at the bar of a TempU 
coflFee-houfe, who looks upon it as her livelihood to 
grant every liberty but one. You fee I would indulge 
the girl as far as prudently we can, in any thing, but 
marriage I after that, my dear, how ihall we befafef 
Are we not then in her hulband's power : for a hulband 
hath the abfolute power over all a wife's feaets but her 
own. If the girl had the difcretion of a court lad?, 
who can have a dozen young fellows at her ear witn« 
out complying with one» I ihould iK>t natter it $ but 
Polly is tinder, and a fpark will at once fet her on a 
flame. Married I if the weach does not know her owa 
profit, fure (he knows her own pleafure better than to 
make herfelf a property ( Mv daughter to me ihould be 
like a court lady to a minifter of (late* a key to the 
whole gang. Married \ If the affair is not already done, 
ril terrify ner from it, by the example of our neighbours. 

Mrs. Peach. May hap, my dear, you may injure the 
girl. She loves to imitate the fine ladies, and (he may 
only allow the captain liberties in the view of interefl. 

Peach. But 'tis your duty, to warn the girl againd her 
.ruin, and to in(lru£t her how to make toe mod of her 
beauty. I'll go to her this moment, and lift her. In the 
.mean time, wife, rip out the coronets and marks of 
thefe dozen of cambric handkerchiefs, for I can difpofe 
of them this afternoon to a chap in the city. 

SCENE V, 

Mr/. Peachum. 

Never was a man more out of the way in an argument 
than my hufband f why muil our Polly 9 forfooth, differ 
from her fex, and love only her hufl>and i And why 
muft Polly's marriage, contrary to all obfervation, make 
her thelefs followed by other men ? All men are thieves 
in love, and like a woman the better for being another^! 
property. 

AIR 
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A I R V. Of all the fiinple things we do, lie. 

A maid u like the golden are^ 
Which bath guineas intrinfical itCt^ 

Wbofe 'U'orth is never known before 
It is try^d and imprejl in the mint. 

A 'wife^s like a guinea in gold^ 
Stampt *with the name of her fpou/e ; 

No*wheref no*iv there ; is bought or is fold i 
And is current in every houfe. 

SCENE VI. 

Mrs. P«achum, Filch- 

Mrs. Peach. Come hithcr> Filch. I am as fond of thii 
child as though my mind mifgave me he were mjr own. 
He hath as fine a nand at picking a pocket as a woman, 
And is as nimble-finger'd as a juggler. If an unlucky 
idfion dpcs not cut the rope of thy life, I pronouncep 
boy, thou wilt be a great man in hiftory. Where waa 
your poft laft night, my boy ? 

Filcb. I ply'd at the opera, madam 1 and conikiering 
*twas neither dark nor rainy, fo that there was no great 
hurnr in getting chairs and coaches, made a tolerable 
hand on't. Thefe feven handkerchiefs, madam. 

Mrs. Peach. Colour'd ones, I fee. They are of fure 
iale from our warehouie at Redriff among the feauien* 

Filch. And this fnufF-box. 

Mrs. Peach. Set in gold I A pretty encouragement this 
to a young beginner. 

Filch. 1 had a rare tug at a charming gold watch. 
Paz take the taylors for making the fobs fo deep and 
narrow I It Ituck by the way, and i was forced to make 
Q>y efcape under a coach. Really, madam, I fear I 
(ball be cut off* in the flower ot my youth, fo that every 
now and then ((ince I was pumpt) I have thoughts of 
taking up and going to fea. 

Mrs. Peach. You fhould go to Hockley in the Hole, and 
to Maryboney chiki, to learn valour. Thefe are the 
fchools that have bred up fo macy brave men. I thoughtf 
boy, by this time, thou hadd loft fear as well as (hame. 
Poor lad f how little does he know as yet of the OldBai* 
ley! For the firft fa^ Dl infure thee from being hang*d ; 

and 



66 W# BEGGAR'S OPERA. 

and going to fe», Filcb^ will come time enbugk upon t 
fentence of tranfportation. But now, fince you have 
nothing better to do, ev'n go to your book, fin6 learn 
yourcattchifm ; for really a iiKin makes but an ill figure 
in the Ordinary's Paper, who cannot give a fatisfaaory 
anfwer to his quedions. But, hark you, my lad, don't 
tell me a lye ; for you know I hate a lyar. Do you 
know of any thing tkac hath paft between captain Mac 
heath and our Pouj, 

Filch, I beg you, madam, don't a(k me; for I mull 
either tell a lie to you or eo Mfs Poifyj for I promia'd 
her ( would not tell. 

Mrs. Peach. But when the honour of our family is 
concern 'd •*—— 

Filch. I HmII lead a fad life with Mifs Ptfllj, if ever 
§tt come to know that I told you. Reiides* I w^uid not 
willingly forfeit my own honour by betraying any bMody. 

Mrs. Peach, Yonder coine« my huiband and Piify. 
'Come, Filch, you fliall go with me into my own roomy 
and tell me the whole ftory. Til give thee a glafs oft 
mod delicious cordial that I keep for my own drinking. 

SCENE VII. 

Peachum, Polly. 

Pally. I know as well as any of the fine ladies how to 
make the moil of myfelf and of my man too. A wo- 
man knows how to be mercenary, though ihe hath ne- 
ver been in a court or at an afTembty. We have ft in 
our natures, Papa. If I allow captain Macheath fonie 
rrifling liber nes, I have this watch and oth^r vifibte 
marks of his favour to fhow for it. A gh-1 who cannot 
grant Ibme things, and refufe what is nioft materiat, 
will make but a poor hand of her beauty, and foon be 
thrown upon the common. 

AIR. Vl. What (hall I do to ihow how much I love 

her, Gff. 

Virgint are like the fair fiwoer in its luftre^ 
Which in the garden enamels thegrtnnd% 
Near it the bees in play flutter and clujier^ 

Andgaudj butterflies frQlick armnd: 

But 
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Biti v*bgn once pluck*d *tis no longer alluring^ 
To Covent Gmrden Uis fent {asyetfweet^ 

Tbirofmdos andjbrinks^ andfrraws paft all enduring^ 
R/oiSf fiinks, anddses^ and is tt^d under feet. 

Peachy Yoo know, Pollyy Hm notagdind your toying 
and trifliag with a cuftonier in the way of bufinefs, or 
to get ont a fecret, or fo. But if I find out that you 
luive play'd the fool and are married, you jade yout 
HI cut your throat, hufly. Now you know my mind. 

SCENE vin. 

Pinrchum, Pofly, Mrs. Peach um 

AIR VII. Oh London ia a fine town. 

Atrs. Peacham ra t very ^eat pa (Hon. 

Onr Polly is a fad ftut 4 nor heeds what nue hav§ 

taught boTx . 
I nvonder any man alive wll ever rear a daughter ! 
for fbt mufi have hath hoods and govuns^ ana hoops to 



fkuell her pride, 
ffcarfs 



WTithfiarfs and fia^s, and gloves and lace ; andfbili 

have man befide ; 
Andnvhen fhis drefi with care and coft^ all-tempting 

fine and gay t 
At men fbovldferve a cucumber , fie flings herfelf avaay. 
Our Polly is a fadfluf, &c. 

Toa bflggave ! yon hufly! yos inconsiderate jade ! had 

yoa been haag'd it would • not have vex'd me, for 

tbat might have been your misfortune { but to do fuch 

tniad thing by choice I the wench is married, hiifbaad. 

Peach. Married! the captain ica bold man, and will 

"bue an/ thing for money ; to be fuie he believes her 

A fortune. Do you think your mother and 1 ihould 

kiTe Kved comfortably fo long together, if ever we had 

^D married, baggage ? 

^ Mrs. Peach* I knew (lie was always a proud Out ; and 

< ^w the wench has play'd the fool and married, be- 

canfc forfooth (he would do like the gentry. Can you 

r &ppart the exptnceof a huiband, huffy, in gaming» 

^nnkjng, and whoring? Have you money etiongh to 

catty 



I 
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carry on the daily quarrels of a man and wife about 
who fhall fquander moft ? There are not many huf- 
bands and wives, who can bear the charges of plaguiDg 
one another in a handfome way. If you muft be mar- 
tried, could you introduce nobodv into our family but a 
highwayman ? Why, thou foolim jade, thou wilt be as 
ill ufed, and as much negle^ed, as if thou hadft mar- 
ried a lord ! 

Peacb. Ijet not your anger, my dear, break through 
the rules of decency, for the captain looks upon him* 
felf in the military capacity, as a gentleman by bit 
profeflion. Befides what he hath already, I know he 
18 in a fair way of getting, or ofdyins: and both thefe 
wajSy let me tell you, are moft excellent chances for a 
wi/e. Tell me^ huflV, are you ruined or no ? 

Mrs. Piacb. With Pellfs fortune (he might itrj 
well have gone off to a perfon of diftinflion. Yes^ that 
you mieht, you pouting flut ! 

Peach. What, is the wench dumb ? Speak, or Vl\ 
make you plead by fqueezing out an anfwer from you. 
Are vou really bound wife to him> or are you only up« 
on liking ? [Pincbes btr* 

Polly. Ohf IScreaming. 

Mrs. Peacb. How the mother is to be pi:ied who 
hath handfome daughters I locks, bolts, bars, and lee* 
tures of morality are nothing to them : they break 
through th«ni all. They have as much pleafure in 
cheating a father and mother as in cheating at cards. 

Peacb, Why, Palfyf I (hall foon know if you are maf* 
ried| by Macbeaib's keeping from our houfe. 

A I R VIII. Grim king of the ghofts, Wr. 

Polly, Can love be coPtrouPil by adnnce ? 

IVill Cupid our mothers obey f 
fbougb my heart luere as frozen as ice^ 

At his flame Uioould have melted anvaj, 
IVben he kift me Jo clofely be prefix 

'T*wasfo pweet that I muft have comfiyd: 
So I thought it both fafeft and heft 

To many fir fiaryou Jbould chide, 

Mrs. Peacb. Then ail the bopes of our family are 

gone for ever and ever. 

Peacb. 
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Peach, And Ma§biatb mav hang his father and mo- 
ther-in-Iaw> in hope to get into tneir daughter's for* 
tune. 

PMy. I did not marry him (as 'tis the fafhion) C00II7 
and deliberatelj for honour or money. But, I love him. 

Mrs. Peacb. Love him! worfeand worfel I thought 
the |irl had been better bred. O huiband, hufband! 
her FoUv makes me mad ! my head fwims ! Pm dif- 
traded ! I can't fupport my felf— Oh ! {Faints* 

Peach. See, wench, to what a condition you have 
leduced your poor mother ; a glafs of cordial, this in- 
fiact. now the poor woman takes it to heart! 

[Polly goet out and returns tvttb it, 

Ah» huffy, now this is tne only comfort your mother 
has left! 

Peify* Give her another glafs, firi my mamma drinks 
double the quantity whenever ihe is out of order. This» 
you fee, fetches her. 

Mrs. Peacb. The eirl fliews fuch a readinefs, and fo 
Buch concern, that 1 could almod find in my heart to 
fbr^ve her. 

AIR IX. O Jenny, O Jenny ^ where haft thou been? 

O Polly, you might have toy* J and hift^ 
By keeping men off^ you keep tbem •«. 
I Polly. But be Jo teased me^ 

Andhefo pleased me^ 
tVbat I didf you muft ha^e done. 

Mrs. Peach. Not with a highwayman — You forry 
iut! 
?€acb. A word with you, wife. Tis no new thing 
I &r a wench to take man without confent of parents* 
: Yen know 'ris the frailty of woman, my dear. 

Mrs. Peach. Yes, indeed, the fex is frail. But the 

I firft time a woman is frail, (he (hould be fomewhat 

i oicemethinks, for then or never is the time to make 

' lier fortune. After that, /he hath nothing to do but 

^ guard herfelf from being found out, and (he may do 

what ihe pleafes. 

?eacb. Make yourfelf a little eafy : I have a thought 
fliall foon fetall matters again to rights. Why fo ire- 

lancholy. 
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laocholj, PolfyP (incewhat is doiNP csanot be undone, 
we mufl: endeavour to make tbe beft of it. j 

Mrs. Peacb. Well^ Po/fyy as far as one woman GUi 
forgite anotiier, I forgive the^— Your fkclier is too , 
£oad of 70u« hufly. 

p9^. Tben atl my forrows are at an end. 

Mrs. Pesub, A mighty likel) fpeecb in troth, fort j 
wench who is juft married. 

AIR X. Thomas^ I cannot, Ofr. 

P0II7. I like AJhip in ftorms *was ufi\ ^ 
Ytt afraid to put in /• lami i 

ForfitK^din thep%rt tht vfJfePs lofi^ i 

iVbofi ireafure is ftttr^fand, f 

7'be 'waves are laid, ' 

Ady du0's pasdf } 

O joj beycttJexpreffiofi f i 

TbuSf fa/e ajhore, 

I ajk no mirt^ 

My joITs in my poffejjhn. f 

Peacb. I hear cuftomers in t'other room, go talk with J 
'em, Pfilly ; but come to us again, as (bon as they ifc I 
gone.— But hark ye, child, if 'tis the gentleman, who ' 
was here yefterdajr about the repeating- watch, fay, you 
believe we can't get in teltijeencc of it, till to-morrow t 
for I lent it to Suky StraeUey to make a figure with it 
to-night at a tavern in Drury*Lane. If toother gentle- 
man calls for thefilver-hilted fword, you know beetle* 
hio^^d Jemmy hath it on, and he doth not come from 
Tunbridge till Tuefday night ; fo that it cannot be had 
till then. 

SCENE IX. 

Peachum, Mrs. Peachvm. 

Peacb, Dear wife be a little pacified. Don*t let your 
paflion run away with your fenfes. Polly , I grant you, 
jjiath done a I'afh thing. 

Mrs. Peacb, If fhe had only nn iiurigue with the 
fellow, why the very heft families have excufed and 
huddled up a frailty of that fort. *Tis marriage, huf- 
bandy that makes it a blemiili. 

Peach. 
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Peach. But monej, wife, is t\\t true Fuller's earth 
for reputacioQSy there is not a fpot or a ftam but what 
It can take out. A rich rogue now-a-days is fit com- 
pfliij foranjgentleaian; and the world, my dear> hath 
not fiich a contempt for roguery as jou imagine. I tell 
TQu, wife, I can make this match turn to our advan* 
Hn. 

Mrs. Peach. I am very fenfible, huiband, that Cap- 
tain Macheath is worth money ; but I am in doubt 
whether he hath not two or three wives already ; and 
then if. he /bould die in a feflion or two, P^/^'s dower 
Would come into difpute. 

Ptt^k^ That indeed is a point which ought to be 
toofidered. 

AIR XI. A foldier and a failor. 

A fax may ftealymr hens% fir^ 
A *whoreyour health and pence ^ Jir^ 
Tour iiaugbter rob your cbejitjir^ 
Tour *wije may fteal your reflt fir^ 

A thief your foodt and plate. 
Bui this is all hut pickings 
Ji^itb reflt pencey cheft^ and chicken ; 
It ever 'was decreed, fir ^ 
If lawyer" s hand is feedy /fr. 

He jfleals your twhole ejiate. 

The lawyers are bitter enemies to thofe in our way* 
The^ do]i*t care that any body fhould get a clandeiline 
livelihood but themfelves. 

SCENE X. 

Mrs. Peachum, Peachum^ Polly. 

Polly. 'Twas only Nimming Ned. He brought in a 
daoiaik window-curtain, a hoop petticoat, a pair of lii- 
ver candleilicks, a perriwis, and one (Ilk lloclving, 
from the fire that Iiappen'd Tail night. 

Peach. There is not a fellow that is cleverer in his 
way, and faves mere goods out of the Rre than Ned, 
But now, Po/fyt to your affairs ; for matters mud not 
be left as they are. You are married then, it feems ? 

Poiiy Yes, fir. 

Peach, 
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Peaeb. And how do you propofc to live, child ? 

Polly. Like other women, (ir, upon the induftry of 
my hufband. 

Mra, Peaeb, What, is the wench turn'd fool? a 
highway-man's wife, like a foldier's, hath as little of 
his payy as of his company. 

Peach, And had not you the common views of a 
gentlewoman in your marriage, Polly P 

Polly. 1 don't know what you mean, fir. 

Peach Of a jointure, and of being a widow, 

Polly. But I love him, fir : How then could I have 
thoughts of parting with him? 

Peach. Parting with him! Why that is the whole 
fcheme and intention of ail marriage articles. The 
comfortable eftate of widowhood, is the only hope 
that keeps up a wife's fpirits. Where is the woman 
who would fcruple to be a wife, if /he had it in her 
power to be a widow whenever (he pleas'd ? If you 
have any views of this fort, Polly^ I (hall think the 
match not fo very unreafonable. 

Polly. Howl dread to hear your advice! Yet I muft 
beg you to explain yourfclf 

Peach, Secure what he hath got, have him peach'd 
the next feffiony and then at once you are made a rich 
widow. 

Polfy. What» murder the man I love ! The blood 
runs cold at my heart with the very thought of it. 

Peach. Fy» Polly ! what hath murder to do in the 
ftffair? (ince the thing / fooner or later mud happen. 
I dare fay, the captain himfelf would like that we 
fhould get the reward for his death fooner than a (Iran* 
ger* Why, Polly ^ the captain knows, that as 'tis his 
employment to rob, fb 'tis ours to take robbers ; every 
man in his bufinefa. So that there is no malice in the 
cafe. 

Mrs. Peach. Ay, hulband, now you have nick'd the 
matter. To have him peach'd is the only thing could 
ever make me forgive her. 

Air XII. Now ponder well, ye parents dear. 

Polly« Oh ponder nvell^ be not fe-^jere ; 
Sofave a 'wretched *wife I 

For 
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For on the rope that banfrs my dear^ 
Depends poor Polly'i Life. 

Mrs. Peacb. But your duty to your parents, hufly, 
obliges you to hang him. What would many a wifcf 
give for fuch an opportunity, 

Polfy. What is a jointure, what is tvidowhood to 
me? I know my heart, I cannot furvive him. 

Air XIJI. Le printemps rapelle aux armes. 

^be Turtle thus 'with plainti*ve crying^ 

Her lo'ver dyings 
^e Turtle thus 'with plaintive cryir^^ 

Laments her dove, 
Downjbe drops quite /pent ivith Jtghing^ 

Paired in deaths as paird in love. 

Thus, fi^ it will happen to your poor Polly* 

Mrs. Peacb, What is the fool in love in earneft then ? 
I hate thee for being particular: why, wench, thou 
art a fliame to thy very fex. 

Polly, But hear me, mother.— if you ever lov'd, 
. . Mrs. Peach, Thofe curfed play -books (he reads have 
been her ruin. One word more, huffy,, and X fhall 
knock your brains out, if you have any. 

Peacb, Keep out of the way, Polly ^ for fear of mif- 
chief, and coniider of what 1^ propofed to you. 

Mrs. Peach, Away, huify, hang your hufband and 
be dutiful. 

SCENE XI. 

Mrs, Peachum, Peachuni. ^ 

\?o\\y liftehing. 

Mt8. Peacb, The thing, hufband, mull and Ihall be 
done. For the fake of intelligence we mufl: take other 
meafures, and have him peachM the next fefllon with* 
out her confent. If /he will not know her duty, we 
know ours. 

Peach, But really, my dear, it grieves onei heart to 
take off a great man. When I condder his perfonal 
bravery, his fine ftratagem, how much we have already 
got by him, and how much more we may get, methinks 

Vol.. ill. E I can't 
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Mach. And I ivould love you all the dny^ 

Polly. Every night *would kifs and play p 

Mach. Jf njoith me you'd fondly fir ay 

P0II7. Over the bills and far avoay. 

Yes, I would go with thee. But oh ! — how fhall I 
fpeak it ? I muft be torn from thee. We muft part. 

Mach. How! Part! 

Polly, V^ e muft, we muft — My Papa and Mamma are 
fet againft thy life. They now, ev*n now are in fearch 
after thee. They are preparing evidence againft thee* 
Thy life depends upon a moment* ' ' ' \ 

AIR XVII, Gin thou wert mine awn thing«r-^-r 

O voh at pain it is to part! ' 
Can I leave thee, can I leave thee I 

O vuhat pain it is to part ! 
Can thy Polly ever leave thee f 
But left death my lovejhould thtvarty 
And bring thee to the fatal cart, 
Thus / tear thee from my bleeding heart I 
Fly hence, and let me leave thee. 

One kifs and then — one kifs, begone— farewell. 

Mach, My hand, my heart, my deaf, is'ib rivetted 
to thine, that I cannot unloofe my hold. - 

Polly, But my Papa may intercept thee^ and then I 
ihould lofe the very glimmeri^ig of hope". A feMr' Weeks, 
perhaps, may reconcile us all. Shall thy Po/Z^r htior 
from thee? . " ■ • 

Mach, Muft I then go ? ^ ' •■ 

Polly, And will not abfence change your love ? 

Mach. If you doubt it let me fcay— ^and be h'ang'd. 

Polly, Oh, how 1 fear I How I tremble !r-Go — but 
when fafeiy will give you leave, you will be fure to fee 
Qie again i for till then Polly is wretched. 

AIR XVIII. O the broom, y^, 

Mach. The mifer thus a Jbilling fees, 
Which h^s obliged to pay, 
Withftghs reftgns it by degrees. 
And fears Uis miii /or ojc , ^ 
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Polly. The hoyf tbus^ tuben his f parr ow s flown ^ 
The bird injilence eyes ; 
Buffoon as out of fight ^tis gone^ 
fVbines, ivbin^rsf fobs, and cries, 

[Partingand looking at each other with fondnefs»' 

he at one door, fhe at the other, 

ACT IL 

S C E N E I. A tavern near Newgate. 

fcinmy Twitcher, Crook-finger* d Jack, Wat Dreary, 
Robin of Bagfhot, Nimming Ned, Henry Padington, 
Matt of the Mint, Ben Budge, and the reft of the 
gangy at the table, *witb loine, brandy and tobacco. 

Ben* "D^T prithee, Matt^ what is become of thy 
fj Brother Tom ? I have not feen him fince my 
return from tranrportation. 

Matt, Poor Brother Tom had an accident this time 
twelve month, and fo clever a ipade fellow he was,. 
that I could not fave him from thofe flcaing rafcals the 
forgeons ; and now, poor man, he is among the otamies 
a^ Surgeons Hall. 
. Ben, So it feems, his tiipe was come. 

Jem: But the prefent time is ours, and no body alive 
hath more. Why are the laws Icveird at us? Are we 
more difhoneft than the reft of mankind? What we 
wui» gentlemen, is our own by the laws of arms, and 
the right of con qu eft. 

Crook, Where fhall we find fuch another fet oXprac- 
tical philofophers, who to a uian are above the fear of 
death! 

Wat, Sound men and true! 

Robin, Of try'd courage, and indefatigable induftryl 

Ned. Who is there here that would not die for his 
friend ? 

Harry, Who is there here that would betray him for 
his intereft ? 

Matt^ Show me a gang of courtiers that can (ay as 
mncb, 

E 3 Bei 
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Sen. We are for a juft partition of the world, for 
•?ery man bath a right to enjoy life. 

Matt. We retrench the luperfluities of mankind. 
The world is avaritious, and I nate ararice. A cove- 
tous fellow, like a Jack-daw, deals what he was never 
made to enjoy, for the fake of hiding it. Thefe are 
the robbers of mankind, for money was made for the 
free-hearted and generous, and where is the injury of 
taking from another what he hath not the heart to 
make ufe of ? 

Jem. Our fcveral ftations for the day are fixi. Good 
luck attend us all. Fill the glaifes. 

AIR XIX. Fill ev'ry glafs, Eifr. 

Matt. 'J^iil enj^ry glafsy for wine infpires usp 

And fires us^ 
With couragrey lo*oe and joy ; 
ff^men and 'wine jhould life employ % 
Is there ought elfe on earth defirous f 
Choi us. Fill evWy glofs^ &c. 

SCENE n. 

To them enter Macheath. 

Mach, Gentlemen, well met. My heart hath been 
with you this hour ; but an unexpe^ed affair hach de- 
tain*d me. No ceremony, I beg you. 

Matt. We were juft breaking up to go upon duty. 
Am I to have the honour of taking the air with yott« 
ilr, this evening upon the heath ? 1 drink a dram now 
and then with the ftage-coach-men in the way of 
friendihip and intelligence; and I know that about this 
time there will be paffeogers upon the weftern road, 
who are worth fpeaking \Yith. 

Mach. I was to have been of that party-r-but— 

Matt. But what, fir? 

Mach. Is there any man who fufpefts my courage f 

Matt. We have all been witneiTes of it. 

Mach. My honour and truth to the gang! 

M?//. rilbeanfwerableforit. 

Mach. In tlie divifion of our boo! j, have I ever fhown 

theleall maiks of avarice or injulhce? 

Mait, 
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Matt. By thefe que(Hon» fomethiag feems to have 
ruffled you. Are any of us fofpeded? 

Macb, I have a fixC confidence, gentlemen, m you 
fill, as men of honour, and as fuch I value and refpedt 
you. Peacbum is a man that is ufeful to us. 

Matt. Is he about to play us any foul pky? I'll 
/hoot him through the head. 

Mach. I beg you, gentlemen, aft with conduft and 
difcretion. A piftol is your laft refof t. 

Matt' He knows nothing of this meeting. 

Mach, Bufinefs cannot go on without him. ' He b a 
roan that knows the world, and is a neccifary agent to 
us. We have had a (light diffeience, and till it is ac- 
commodated I (hall be obh'ged to keep out of his way. 
Any private difpute of mine ihall be of no ill confe- 
quence to my friends You muil continue toad under 
his dire6^ion, for the moment we bieak loofe frofn him 
our gang is ruin'd. 

Matt, As a bawd to a whore, I grant you, he is to 
us of great convenience. 

Mach, Make him believe I liave quitted the gang, 
which I can never do but with life. At our private 
quarters I will continue to meet you. A week or fo 
will probably reconcile us. 

Matt. Your inlhuftions (hall be obferved. 'Tis now 
high time for us to repair to our feveral duties ; fo till 
the evening at our quarters in Moor-fields we bid you 
ferewell. 

Mach. r (hall wiih my felf with you. Succefs attend 
you. \Sits doiwn melancboUj at the table, 

AIR XX. March in RinaUoy with drums and trumpets. 

Matt. Let us take the road. 

Hark ! I hear the found of coaches ! 

^he hour of attack approachesy 
7*0 your armSf bra*ve hoy 5^ and load. 

See the hull 1 hold ! 
Let the chymifts toil like affes^ 
Our fire their fire furpafjest 

jind turns all our lead to gold, 

E 4 The 
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[The gan^y,. ranged in the front of the ilage, load 
their piftoIs» and (lick them under their girdles ; 
then go offfinging the firfl: part in chorus. 

SCENE nr. 

Macheath, Drawer. 

Macb, What a fool is a fond wench! Polly is moft 
confoundedly bit-— I love the fex. And a man who 
loves money, might be as well contented with one 
guinea, as I with one woman. The town perhaps hath 
been as much obliged to me» for recruiting it with free 
hearted ladies, as to any recruiting officer in the army. 
If it were not for us and the other gentlemen of the 
fword, Drury-Lane would be uninhabited. 

AIR XXI. Would you have a young virgin, l!fc. 

If the btart of a man is depreft nxjitb carts, 
7'be mift is difpelVd *wben a ivoman appears % 
hike the notes of afiddhy fbef'weetly^ fiveetly, 
Raifes tbefpirits and charms our earsi 
Rofes and lilies her cheeks difclofe^ 
But her ripe lips are more fisjcet than tbofe, 
Prefs bcry 
Carefs her^ 
With hlijfes 
Her kijjes 
Diffolve us in pleafure, andfoft repofe, 

I muft have women. There is nothing unbends the 
mind like them. Money is not fo ftrong a cordial for 
the time. Drawer.— [£«/fr ^r/zii^^r.] Is the porter 
gone for all the ladies^ according to my diredions? 

Draw, 1 cxpedl him back every minute. But you 
know» fir, you fent him as far as Hucklcy in the Hole 
for three of the ladies, for one in Vinegar-Yard * and 
for the reft of them fomewhere about LewknerVlane, 
Sure fome of them arc below, for 1 hear the bar bell. 
As they come I will (how them up. Coming, coming. 

SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 

MacKeatb, Mrs, Coaxer, Dolly Trull, Mrs, Vixen, 
Betty Doxy, Jenny Divcf, Mrs, Slamniekin, Suky 
Tawdry, tf«^ Molly Brazen. 

Mach, Dear Mrs. Coaxer, you are welcome. You 
look charmingly to-day. I hope you don't want the re- 
pairs of quality, and lay on paint — Doliy ^rull! Kift 
me, you flat; are you as amorous as ever, hufly? You 
are always fo taken up with fteah'ng hearts, that you 
don't allow yourfelf time to (leal any thing elfe. Ah, 
Dolly^ thou wilt ever be a coquette — Mrs. Fixen, Tm 
yours, I always loved a woman of wit and fpirit; they 
make charming miftrefTes, but plaguy wives — Betty 
Doxy ! Come hither, hufly, do you drink as hard as 
ever ? You had better ftick to good wholefoine beer ; 
for in troth, Befty^ ftrong- waters will in time ruin 
your conftitution. You fliould leave thofe to your bet- 
ters. — What and my pretty Jenny Di'ver too ! as prim 
and demure as ever! There is not any prude, though 
ever fo high bred, hath a more fan^ify'd look, with a 
more niilchievous heart. Ah ! thou art a dear, artful 
hypocrite — Mrs. Siamruekin f as cdrelefs and ecnteol 
as^verl All you fine ladies, who know your ov.ri 
beauty, affe^l an undrefs — But fee, here's Sufy Tazv- 
dry come to contradidl what I was faying. Every thint; 
ihe gets one way- (he lays out upon her back. Why, 
Suiy, you muft keep at leaf! a dozen tally men. — Mol/y 
Brazen! [S^e kijfes him] That's well done. I love a 
freehearted wench. Thou haft a mcft agreeable at- 
furance, girl, and art as willing as a turtle — Hue hark," 
I hear mufick. The harper is at the door. If muftck 
he the food of love y' play on. Ere you feat you: lelvti-, 
ladies, what think you of a dance? Come in. 

[Enter Harper A Play the French tune, that Mrs. 
Slammekin was fo fond of. 

[^ dance a la ronde /// t.be French inanner ; near ihe 
end of it this fong. Chorus, 
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AIR XXII. Cotillon. 

TouthU thefeajon made for joys % 

Lo*ve is then our dutj^ 
She alone nuho that pmploys^ 
IVili deferves her beauty* 
Lei's he gay y 
While ive may. 
Beauty's afionuer^ defpis^d in decay, 

Touth^sthefeafony Sc^* 
Let us drink and /port to day. 

Ours is not to^morroiv, 
Lo*ve loith youth flies fwift a'way^ 
Age is nought hutforrovj. 
Dance andjingy 
Timers on the luing^ 
Life never knows the return offpring. 

Let us drinks &C. 
Mach. Now, pray ladies, take your places, here fel- 
low, [fays the harper.} Bid the drawer bring us more 
wine, [Ex, harper,] If any of the ladies cnoofe gin, 
I hope they will be fo free to call for it. 

Jenny, You look as if jrou meant me. Wine is 
ftrong enough for me. Indeed, fir, I never drink ftrong- 
watcTs but when 1 have thecholic. 

Mach, Juft the excufe of the line Isdies : Why, a 
lady of quality is never without the chcllc. I hope, 
^rs. Coaxefy you have had good fucccfs of late in 
your vifits aniong, the mercers. 

Coax, We have fo many interlopers — Yet, with in- 
duftry, one may Hill have a little picking. I carried a 
fiivcT flower'd luteftring, and a piece of black paduafoy 
to Mf. Teachumh lock but la ft week. 

Vix, There's Molly Brazen hath the ogle of a rattle- 
fnakc. She rivetted a linen-draper's eye fo fail upon 
her, that he was nicked of three pieces of cambrick be- 
fore he could look off. 

Bra% O dear madam!— — But fure nothing can 

come up to your handling of laces ! And then you 

have fuch a fweet deluding tongue! To cheat a man is 

nothinofi but the woir.an muft have fine parts indeed, 

wiio cheats a wonian ! 

/-/^r. Lace, madam, lies in a fmall compafs, and is 

, of eafy conveyance. Bwl you «i^ ^^t> madam, to 

think too well of youi fiknds* ^^«^** 
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Coax. If anj woman hath more art than another* 
to be fure, 'tis Tenny Diver. Though her fellow be 
never fo agreeable, (he can pick his pocket as cooIy» as 
if money were her only pleafure. Now that is a com- 
inand of the paffions uncommon in a woman ! 

Jenny, I never go to the tavern with a man, but in 
the view of bu(ine». I have other hours, and other 
fort of men for my 'pleafure. But had I your addrefd* 
madam 

Macb, Have done with your compliments, ladies ; 
and drink about. You are not fo fond of me, Jenny ^ 
as you ufedtobe. 

Jenny. 'Tis not convenient, fir, to (how my fond- 
ncfs among fo many rivals. 'Tis your own choice, and 
not the warmth of my inclination, that will determine 
you. 

AIR XXIII. All in a mifty morning, fje. 

Before the barn-door cro*wing, 
"The cock by bens attendea^ 
His eyes around bim throwing y 
Stands for a nvhile fufpended c 
. ^hen one be /ingles from the ereiv, . 
And cheers the happy hen ; 
IVith bo*w do you doy and bciv doycu do, • 

And bo*w do you do, again, 

Macb. Ah Jenny ! thou art a dear flut. 

7V«//. Pray, madam, were you ever in keeping ? 

Taivd. 1 hope, madam, I ha'nt been fo long Upon 
the town, but I have met with fome good fortune as 
well as my neighbours. 

Trull, Pardon me, madamr I meant no harm by the 
queflion 5 'twas only in the way ofconverfation. 

Tarwd, Indeed, madam, if I had not been a fool, I 
might have hVed very handfoniely with my laft friend^. 
But upon his mifling five guineas, he turn'd me oii. 
Now 1 never fufpefted he had counted them. 

Slam, Who do you look upon, madam, as your betl 
fort of keepers? 

Trull. That, madam, is thereafter as they be. 

Slam. I, mac^ani, was once kept bya^^ew; and, 
bating their religion, to women they arc a good fort of 
people. Toiwd. 



84 7be BEGGAR'S OPERA. 

Tanvd. Now for my part, I own I like an old fel- 
low : lor we always mikt them pay for what they 
can't do 

Fix. A fpruce 'prentice, let me tell you, ladies, is 
no i!i thing; they bleed freely. I have fent at leaft 
two or three dozen of them, in my time, to the plan- 
tations. 

Jentiy. But to be fure, fir, viith fo much good for- 
tune as you have had upon the road, you muft be 
grown inirTiCnfely rich. 

Mach, The road, indeed, hath done me juftice, but 
the gaming-table hath been my ruin. 

AIR XXIV. When once I lay with another man's 

wife, Wf. 

Jenny. The gamejiers and laivyers ore jugglers alihe^ 
If they meddhy your all is in danger : 
Like gypfies^ if once they can finger afoufe^ 
Tour pockets they picky and they pilfer your houfe^ 
And gi^ve your efiate to a Jl ranger, 

A man of courage (hould never put any thing to the 
rifque, but his life. Thefe are the tools of a .man of 
honour. Cards and dice are only fit for cowardly 
cheats, who prey upon their friends. 

[She takes up his piftoL Tawdry takes up the other, 

Taimd, Thi?, fir, is fitter for your hur.d. Btfidec 
your iofs of n^oney, 'tis a lofs to the ladies. Gaming 
takes you off fiom women. How fond could I be of 
you! but before company, 'tis ill bred. 

Mach, Wanton huflies! 

7f«. 1 muft and will have a kifs to give my wine a 

zelr. ['Ihcy take him about the neck y and make ft gni 

to Peachum /zw^Conflables, ivhorujb in upon him, 

SCENE v.- 

Enter to them Pyachum and Conftables. 

JPeaib, I feize you, fir, as my prifoner. 

Mach. Was this well done, Jenny! Women arc 

decoy ducks; who can 'truil them! Beads, Jades, jilts, 
li|irpies» furies, whores ! 

Peach, Your cafe, Mr. Macheath, is not particular. 
Tlie greatefi; heroes have been ruin'd by women. But, 

to 
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to do thein juftice, J muft own they are a pretty fort of 
creatures, if we could tnift thetn. You mull now, fir, 
take your leave of the ladies* and if thej have a mind 
to make you a vifit, they will be fure to find you at 
home. The gentleman, ladies, lodges in Netvgate, 
Conftables wait upon the captain to his lodgings. 

AIR XXV. When firft I laid fiege to my CBMs. 

Mach. jit the tree Ifballfuffer tvitb pleafure^ 
At the tree I Jball/uffer iiuitb pleafure. 
Let me go ivbere I luill. 
In all kinds of ill, 
Ijballfind n o fucb furies as thefe are, 

Peach, Ladies, I'll take care the reckoning fhall be 
difcharged. 

\Exit Macheath guarded, luith Peachum and 

Condables; the nvomen remain. 

Vix, Look ye, Mrs. Jenny ^ though Mr. Peachum may 
have made a private bargain with you and Suky Taiw 
dry, for betraying the captain, as we were all aflifting> 
we ought all to /hare alike. 

Coax. I think Mr. Peachum^ after fo long an ac- 
quaintance, might have truded me as well as 'jenny 
Diver. 

Slam. I am fure at leaft three men of his hanging, 
and in a year's time too, (if he did me juflice) (hould 
befetdown to my account. 

Trull. Mrs. Slammekin, that is not fair: for you 
know one of them was taken in bed with me. 

Jenny. As far as a bowl of punch or a treat, I be- 
lieve Mrs. Suky will join with me- As for any thing 
dfe, ladies, you cannot in confcience expeft it. 

Slam Dear madam 

Trull. I would not for the world.- 

^lam. 'Tis impoffible for me 

Trull. As I hope to be faved, madam— ^^ — 

^lam. Nay, then I muft Hay here all night — — 

Trull, Since you command me. 

\^Exeunt, 'with great ceremony. 



SCENE, 
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SCENE, Newgate. 

Lockic» Turnkeys, Macheath, aW Conftables. 

Lock. Noble captain, you are welcome. You have 
noc been a lodger of mine this year and half. You 
know the coflom, (ir ; garnifh, captain, garnlfh. Hand 
me down thoie fetters there. 

Macb'. Thofe, Mr. Lockity feem to be the heaviefl of 
the whole fet. With your leave, I ihould like the 
further pair better. 

Lock. Look ye, captain, we know what is fitted for 
our prifoners. When a gentleman ufes me with civi- 
lity, I always do the bed 1 can to pleafe him. — Hand 
ikem down I fay — We have them of alF prices, from 
one guinea to ten, and 'tis fitting every gentleman 
ihould pleafe himfelf. 

Much. I underdand you, fir, [Gives money. ^ The 
fees here are fo many, and fo exorbitant, that few for- 
tunes can bear the expence of getting off hand fomely, 
•r of dying like a gentleman. 

Lock. Thofe, I fee, will fit the captain better.- 
Take down the further pair. — Do but examine them, 
fir — Never was better work.— How genteelly they 

are made! They will (it as eafy as a glove, and the 

nicefl man in England might not be afhamed to wear 
them. [He puts on the chainsJ] If I had thebeft gen- 
tleman in the land in my codody, I could not equip 
him more handfomely. And fo, fir,— I now leave you 
to your private meditations 

[Exeunt LoCKit, Turnkeys, ««^Condablef. 

AIR XXVI. Courtiers, courtiers think it no harm. 

Mach. Man may ej cope from rope and gun ; 

Najfy jfgme have out-linj*d the doQor'^s pill: 
IVho takes a nuoman mujl be undone^ 

That bafdi/k is fare to kill. 
The fly that ftps treacle is lofl in thefweetst 
So be that tafles ivoman, nuoman^ ivomanf 

He that tafles ivomanf ruin meets. 

To <vhar a woful plight have I brought myk\fl Here 
mud I (ail day long, till 1 am hanged) be confin'd to 

hear 
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Bear the reproaches of a wench» who lays her ruin at 
my door. I am in the cuflody of her father, and 
to be fure, if he knows of the matter, I ihatl have a 
fine time on't betwixt this and my execution.—— But 
Ipromifed the wench marriage. — What (ignifies a pro- 
mife to a woman Pdoes not a man in marriage itfelf pro- 
mife a hundred things that he never means to perform ? 
Do all we can, women will believe us ; for they look 
upon a promife as an excufe for following their own in- 
clinations. But here comes Lucj^, and I cannot get 

from her — wou'd I were deaf. 

SCENE V. 

Enter Lucy. 

Luty, You bafe man, you, how can you look me' 

in the face, after what hath pad between us?- See 

here, perfidious wretch, how I am forced to bear about 

the load of infamy you have laid upon me O Mas" 

heath ! thou haft robb*d me of my quiet «to fee 

thee tortur'd would give me pleafure. 

AIR XXVII. A lovely lafs to a friar came. 

Thus ivhen a good hufnuife fees a rat.. 

In her trap in the morning taken ^ 
With pleafure her heart goes pit a pat. 
In revenge for her lofs of bacon, 
Thenjbi tbrorws him 
STo the dog or cat^ 
7*0 be tvorried, crujb^d, andjhaken. 

Macb^ Have you no bowels, no tendernefs, my dear 
lucy^ to fee a hufband in thefe circumftances ? 

Lucy. A hulband.? 

Mach, In ev'ry refpefl but the form, and that, my 

dear, may be faid over us at any time Friends 

(hould not infill upon ceremonies. From a man of ho- 
nour, his word is as good as his bond. 

Lucy. *Tis the pleafure of all you fine men to infult 
the women you have ruin'd. 

AIR XXV III. *Twas when the fea was roaring. 

How cruel are the traytors^ 

Who lie andfwear injejl^ 
To cheat unguarded creatures 

0/ <viriu€i fame^ and reji I Wboe^utT 
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AIR XXIX. The fun had loos'd his weary teams. 

The firfl time at the looking-glafs 
The mother fets her daughter^ 
The image ftrikes thefmiling lajs 

Withfe1f-l(fU9 ever a/ter. 
Each time Jbe lo9kst Jbe^ fonder grwon^ 
Thinks e*u*ry charm gronus fironger : 
But alas^ vain maid, all eyes hut your ozva 
Can feeyou are not younger. 
When women coniider their own beauties, they are all ' 
alike unreafonable in their demands ; for they expedt 
their lovers fhould like them as long as they like them- 
felves. 

Lucy. Yonder is my father perhaps this way we 

may light upon the ordinary, who ihall tryif you will 

be as good as your word for I long to be made an 

honed woman. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VII. 

Enter Peachum and Lockit, nvith an account hook. 

Lock, In this laft affair, brother Peachum, we are 

agreed. You have confented to go halves in Macheath, 

Peach, We fhall never fall out about an execution — ■ 

But as to that article, pray how ftands our laft year's 

recount ? 

Lock, If you will run your eye over it, you'll find 
'tis fafr and clearly (la ted. 

Peach. ^\i\% long arrcar of the government is very 
hard upon us! Can it be ejrpcfled that we fhould hang 
our acquaintance for noihirg, when our betters will 
hardly fave thciis without being paid for it. Unlefs 
the people in employment pay better, T promife them 
for the future, I Ihall let otner rogues live befides their 
own. 

Lock, Perhaps, brother, they are afraid thefe matters 
may be carried too fsair. We are treated too by them 
with contempt, as if our profeilion was not reputable. 
Peach, In one refpe^ indeed, our employment may 
be reckoned difhoned ; becaufe, like great (latefmen, we 
encourage thofe who betray their friends. 

Lock. Such language) brother, any where elfe, mieht 
turn to your prejudice. Leam to be more gaarded, I 
beg you. AIR 
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AIR XXX. How bapp7 are we, Efff* 

Whenjou cenfun the age. 

Be cautious and /age, 
Leji the courtiers offended Jbould be : 

If you mention <vice or bribe y 

*Tisfo pat to all the tribe ; 
Each cries That ivas le^uelPd at me. 

Peach. Here's poor ^ed Clincher's name, I fee* 
Sure, brother Z^^;7, there was a little unfair proceed- 
ing in Ned's cafe: for he told me in the condemned 
hold, that, for value received, you had promised him a 
feifion or two longer without moleftation. 

Lock, Mr. Peacbum^-^this is the firft time my honour 
was ever caird in quc&ion* 

Peach, Bufinefs is at an end— if once we a£t diiho-^ 
nourably. 

Lo(k, Whoaccufcs me? 

Peach. You are warm, brother. 

Lock. He that attacks my honour, attacks my liveli- 
hood.— And this ufage — fir — is not to be borne. 

Peach, Since you provoke ine to fpeak — I muft tell 
you too, that Mrs. Cuaxer charges you with defrauding 
her of her information-money, for the apprehending 
of curl-pated Hugh. Indeed, indeed, brother, we 
niuft pun^ually pay our fpies, or we Ihall have no in- 
formation. 

Lock, la this language to me, firrah who have 

fa ved you from the gallows, firrah! [Collaring each other. 

Peach. If I am han^*d, it (hall be for ridding the 
world of an arrant raical. 

Lock. This hand (hall do the office of the halter you 
defer ve, and throttle you — you dog! — 

Peach. Brother, brother,— we are both in the wrong 
—we (hall be both lofers in the difpute — for you know 
we have it in our power to hang each other. You 
ihould be not fo pamonate. 

Ltick. Nor you fo provoking. 

Peach. Tis our mutual intereft j 'tis for the intereft 
of the world we (bould agree. If I faid any thing, 
brother, to the prejudice of your charadler, I aSc 
pardon. t^k. 
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Lock, Brother Peacbum'^l can forgive as well as re- 
fen t.— Give me yoor hand. Sufpicion does not become 
a friend. 

Peach. I onlj meant to jpvc you occafion to juftify 
yourfelf : But I muft now ftep home, for I expedl the 
gentleman about this fnuff-box, that Filch nimm'd two 
nights ago in the Park. I appointed him at this hour. 

\ExiU 

SCENE VII. 

Enter Lucy. 

Lock* Whence come you, hufly ? 

Lucy. My tears might anfwer that quedion. 

Licit. You have then been whimpering and fondlings 
like a fpaniel, over the fellow that liath abus'd you. 

Lucy* One can't help love; one can't cure it. Tis 
not in my power to obey you, and hate him. 

Lock. Learn to bear your hufband's death like a rea- 
fonable -woman. 'Tis not thefafhion, now-a-days, fo 
nnich as to affefl forrow upon thefe occafions. No 
woman would ever marry, if Hie had not the chance 
of mortality for her releafe. A61 like a woman of fpirit^ 
buify, and thank your father for what he is doing. 

AIR XXXL Of a noble race was Sbenkin* 

Lucy. Li then his fate decreed^ fivy 

Such a man can I think of quitting P 
JVbenJirJi *we met, fo mo*vis meyety 
O feehotxj my heart is f flitting ! 
Lock, Look ye, Z/f/ry— there is no faving him- 
So, I think, you muft ev'n do like other widows- 
buy yourfelf weeds, and be chearfuL 

AIR XXXIL 
Tou^ll think y e^er many days enfue^ 

msfentence not fever e ; 
/ bang your bujband, child, ^tis true. 
But imtb him bangyour care. 
Twang dang dillo dee. 
Like a good wife, go moan over vour dying hufband* 
That, child, is your duty— con (ider, girl, you can't 
have the man and the money too — fo make yourfelf as 
eafy as you can by getting all you can from him. [Exit. 

S C £NE 
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SCENE IX. 

Enter Macheath. 

Lucy, Though the ordinary was out of the way to 
day, I hope, my dear, you will, upon the firft oppor- 
tunity, quiet my fcruples — Oh fir! — my father's hard 
heart is not to be foften'd, and I am in the utmod def- 
pair. 

Macb. But if I could raife a fniall fum — would not 
twenty guineas, think you, move him?— Of all the 
arguments in the way of bufinefs, the perquifite is the 

moft prevailing. Your father's perquifites for the 

efcape of prifoners muft amount to a confiderable fum 
in the year. Money well timed, and properly apply *d, 
will do any thing. 

AIR XXXni. London ladies. 

Ifyou at an office folieit your due. 

And nuould not ha^ve matters negleSed % 
T$u tnuft quicken the clerk luith the perquiftte tooy 

To do 'what his duty dire&ed. 
Or ^nouldyou thefrovuns of a lady prevent y 

She too has this palpable/ailing. 
The perquiftte foftens her into confent j 

That reafon *with all ispre<vailiftg. 

Lucy. What love or money can do, fliall be done : 
or all my comfort. depends upon your iafety. 

SCENE X: 

Enter Polly. 

Polly, Where is my dear hufband ? — Was a rope ever 
intended for this neck I — O let me throw my arras 
about it, and throttle thee with love! — Why doft thou 
turn away from me?— 'Tis thy Po//y— 'tis thy wife. 

Mach, Was ever fuch an unfortunate rafcal as I dm ! 

Lucy, Was there ever fuch another villain I 

Polly, O Macheath I was it for this we parted? 
Taken ! Imprifoned 1 Try'd 1 Hang'd !— cruel refiediion ! 
rUftay with thee till death— no force ihall tear thy 
dear wife from thee now.— What means n!y love ?-*— 
Not one kind word I not one kind look ! think what 
thy Polly fuffers to fee thee in this condition. AIR 
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AIR XXXIV. AU in the Downs, Vc. 

^Tjus nuben tbefwaUwu^ fi^^ing prey^ 

Within tbefa/b is clufely pent^ 
His confort tviih bemoaning lay^ 

JVitboutfits pining for th* event. 
Her cbatt*ring lovers all around berjkim ; >' 
Sbe beeds tbem not (poor bird) berfouPs nukhbim. 

Macb. I mui); difown her. [^yS^.] The wench is 
diftradled. 

Lucy, Am I then bilk'd of m^ virtue ? Can I have 
no reparation ? Sure men were born to lye, and women 
to believe them ! O villain ! villain I 

Potty, Am I not thy wife ? — Thy negledt of me, thy 
averfion to me, too fevercljr proves it. — Look on me,— 
Tell me, am I not thy wite? 

Lucy, Perfidious wretch ! 

Polly, Barbarous hufband \ 

Lu(y. Hadd thou been hang'd 6ve months ago, I had 
been happy. 

PoUy, And I too— If you had been kind to me till 
death, it wbuld not have vex'd me — And that's no ve« 
ry unreafonable requefl (though from a wife) to a man 
who hath not above feven or eight days to live. 

Lucy. .Art thou then married to another? Hafl thou 
two wives,. tiiofifter? 

Macb. If women's tongues can ceafe forananfwer— 
hear me. 

Lucy. I won't. — Flefh and blood can't bear my ufage. 

Polly, Shall Tnot claim my own ? Juftice bids me fpeak. 

AIR XXXV. Have you heard of a frolickfome ditty. 

Mach. Hotx) bappy could I be nvitb either. 
Were toother dear charmer atvay ! 
But ivbileyou thus teaze me together, 
STg neither a tvord njoiil I Jay j 
But tolde roly. &c. 

PoUy. Sure, my dear, there ought to be fome pre- 
ference fhown to a wife ! At leaft (he may claim the 
appearance of it. He mu(l be diftra^ed with misfor- 
tunes^ or he cou'd not ufe me thus ! 

Ltfqr* 
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Lucy, O villain, villain I thou haft deceived me — I 
could even inform againft thee with pleafure. Not a 
prude wifhes more heartily to have fafls againft her in- 
timate acquaintance, than I now wifh to have fa£ls 
againft thee. 1 would have her fatisfadtion, and the/ 
fhould all out. 

AIR XXXVI. Iriih Trot. 

Polly. Pm bubbled. 

Lucy. ------ Pjn bubbled, 

Polly. Ob how I am troubled ! 

Lucy. Bambouzled^ and bit f 

Polly. ------- --A^ diftr$]J€s are doubled* 

Lucy. When you come to the treCy Jbouldthe hangman 
refufe, ^noofe. 

^hefe fingers^ nioith pleafure ^ could fajien the 
Polly. Pm bubbledy &c. 

Mach, Be pacified, my dear Znt^ry-— — This is all a 
fetch of Poily^i to jnake me defperate with you .in cafe 
I get off. If I am hanged, ihe would fain have the 
credit of being thought my widow— Really, P«/^, this 
is no time for a difpute of this fort ; .for whenever you 
are talking of marriage, I am thinking of hanging. 

Polly, And haft thou the heart to perfiftindifowning 
me? 

Much. And haft thou the heart to perdft in perfuad- 
ing me that I am married ? Why, Pollys doft thou feek 
to aggravate niy misfortunes ? 

Lucy, Really, mifs Peachum, you but expofe your- 
felf. Befides, 'tis barbarous in you to worry a gentle- 
man in his circumftances. 

AIR XXXVJI. 

Polly. Ceafe your funning ; 
For^e or cunning 

Never fhail n^ heart trepan , 

All thefe follies 

Are but malice^ 
toftducc fny conflant man, 

'Tit 
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*Tss moft certaifif 

By their flirtings 
Women off, have en^yjbown : 

Pleas* dt to ruin 

Others vDooing 5 
Never happy in their own I 

Polly. Decency, madam, methinks might teach you 
to behave yourfelf with fome referve with the hufband, 
^hile his wife is prefent. 

Macb, But ferioufly, Polly ^ this is carrying the joke 
m'little too far. 

Lucy. If you are determin'd, madam, to raife a dif- 
turbance in -the prifon, I (hall be obliged to fend for the 
turnkey to ihew* you the door. I am forry, madam^ 
you force me to be fo ill-bred. 

Polly, Give me leave to tell you, madam ; thefe for- 
ward airs don't become you in the lead, madam. And 
my duty, madam, obliges me to day with my huf- 
band, madanu 

AIR XXXVIII. Good-morrow, goffip Joan, 

Lucy. Why bow now, madam Flirt ? 
If you thus muft chatter , 
And are for flinging dirty 
Lefs try who befl can f patter % 

Madam Flirt ! 

Polly; Why how now, faucyjade ; 
Sure the wench is tipfy ! 
Ho*w can you fee me made [To him • 

The feoff of fuch a gypfy f 

Saucy jade ! [To her, 

SCENE X. 

Enter Peachum. 

Peach. Where's my wench ? Ah huffy ! huffy !■■ 
Come you home, youdut; and when your fellow is 
hang'dy hang yourfelf, to make your family fome 
amends. 

PoUy, Dear, dear father, do not tear me from him— • 
I muft fpeak : I have more to fay to him — Oh I t^\^ 
thy fetters aboormef that he may uot VvaL>A vcv^l\Q\:eL 
tbcci Pc««b« 
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Peach, Sure all women are alike I If ever they com- 
mit the folly, they are furc to commit another by ex- 
pofing themfelves^^Away— Not a word more — You 
are my prifoner now, hulTy. 

. AIR XXXIX. Iri(h Howl. 

Polly. No power on earth can e'er dMdc 
The knot that facred lo^ue bath tfd. 
When parents drauo againft our mind^ 
The true-love* s knot they f after hind. 
Ohy oh ray^ oh Amiorah — ohy oh, &c. 

[Exeunt Feachum and Polly. 

Mach. I am naturally companionate, wife ; fo that 
I could not ufe the wench as (he defe«ved ;' which made 
you at iirft fufpeft there was fomething in what fhe 
faid. 
Lu€y. Indeed, my dear, I was ftrangely puzzled. 
Mach. If that had been the cafe, her father would 
never have brought me into this circumftance— No, 

Lucy. 1 had rather die than be falfe to thee. 

Lucy, How happy am I, if you fay this from your 
heart I For I love thee fo, that I could fooner bear to 
fee thee hang'd than in the arms of another. 
Mach. But couldfl; thou bear to fee me hang'd ? 
Lucy, O Macheath, I can never live to fee that day. 
Mach. You fee, Lucy, in the account of love you 
are in my debt ; and you muft now be convinced, that 
I rather choofe to die than be another's —Make me, if 
poilible, love thee more, and let me owe my life to 
thee— -If you refufe to affift me, Peachum and your fa- 
ther will immediately put me beyond all means of ef- 
cape. 

Lucy. My father, I know, hath been drinking hard 
with the prifoncrs : and I fa«cy he is now taking his 
nap in his own room — If I can procure the keys, (hall 
I go off with thee, my dear ? 

Mach. If we are together, 'twill be impollible to lie 
concealed. As foon as the fearch begins to be a little 
cool, I will fend to thef — Till then iwy heart is thy 
prifoner. 

Lucy. Come then, my dear hulband— owe thy life 

fo me— and though you love me not — be gratcfo l - »" »- ■ 

But chat Polly yuns in roy head ftrangely. Mmh. 



»# :B£G6AR'8 OPfiRA. 97 

Madr. A moment of time may make us unhappy for 
ever. 

. A I R XL. TheXafa of Pati^z mill. 

Lucy. 1 like the fox Jhall grieve^ 

Whvfi mau hath Uft h§rfidi^ 
Whom hounds^ fr^^ marn to evif 

Clbafe p^er the country nAjtdu 
Where tan my lo*ver hide ? 

Where cheat the nvary pack f 
If hn/e be ngt his guide ^ 

He never nvill come hack I 
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SCENE, Newgate. 

Lockit, Lucj. 

1^ O be .fure, wench, you muft have been 
aiding and abetting' to help him to thii ef- 



lock 



cape. 

Lucy, Sir, here hath been Peacbum and his daughter 
folly f and to be fure they know the ways of Nevfgatt 
as well as if they had been born and bred in the place 
idl their lives. Why muft all your fufpicion light upon 
me? 

Lock. Lucyy Lucy^ I will have none of chefe fhuffling 
aAiwers. 

lAicy, Well then— —If I know any thing of him » 
I wifli I.may be burnt ! 

Lock, Keep your temper, Lucy^ or I ihall pronounce 
you guilty. 

Lucy. Keep yours, fir,*— I do wifh I may be 
burnt. I do' ■ And what can I fay more to con- 

vince yon ? 

Lock. Did he tip handfomely ?— — How much did 
lie come down 'with ? Come, huffy, don't cheat your 
father i and I ihall not be angry with you— -Per- 
hapSf you have made a better bargaia with him thaa 
I cooM have don e -" ■ H ow much^ mj good girl ? 

VoLtlll. F Luc^. 
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Lucy. You knowy fir, I am fond of hiau and would 
Bave given money to have kept him with me. . 

Lock, Ah, Lucj! thy education might have put thee 
more upon thy guard ; for a girl in uie bar of an ale* 
houfe is always belieg'd* 

Lucy. Dear fir» mention not my educatio n ' ■ for 

'twas to that I owe my ruin. 

AIR XLI. If love's a fweet pafHon. lie. 

When young at the baryoufirft taueht me tofcori^ 
And bid me be free of v^ lipSf andm more i 
/ tjuas kifs*d by tbeparjon^ the * f quire ^ und tbefot: 
When the gueft was departed^ the kifs nuas forjirot. 
But bis kifs viasfof'Uieety and Co clofely be PreJ^^ 
Jbat llanguifb'aand pitAd tiiP.I g^ntedtbe reft. 

If you can forgive me> iir, I wiU make a fair confef* 
■fion ; for, to be fure, he hath been a luoft barbarous 
villain to mc. 

Lock. And fo you have let him efcape> hufly ■ ■ 
have you ? ; 

Lucy, When a woman loves, a.kiod look, a tender 
word can perfuade her to any thing— —and I couki 
aik no other bribe. 

Lock. Thou wilt always be a vulgar flut» Luc y i ■ 
Jf you would not be looK'd upon as a fooU you Ihould- 
never do any thing but upon the foot of interefi. Thofe 
that a6l otherwifc are their own bubbles. 

Lucy. But love» fir> b a misfortune that may happen 
to the mod dilcreet woman ; and in love we are all. 
fools alike. — r-— ^Notwithflanding all he fwqre, I am 
now fully convinced that Polly Pea^bum is actually bis. 
wife.- Did I let him efcape (fool that I was!) 

to go to her ? Polly will wheedle herfelf Into his 

money, and then Peacbum will hang him, and cheat us 
both. 

Lock. So I am to be ruin'd, becaufe» forfooth* you, 
muft be in love ! ■ a very pretty excuie ! 

Lucy. I could, murder that impudent nappy, ftrwn^ 
pet:-- I ^ve him his life, and tbfit creature enjoys 

the fwcets of it. — — Ungiaicful Macbeatb ! 

AIR 
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A 1 R XLII Soutb'Sea ballad. 

My love is all madnejs and /•Uy^ 

Alone I lyff 

To/s, tumble^ and cry. 
What a happy creature is PoIJy ! 
JVas e*erfuch a ivretch as 1/ 
IViih rage I redden hkefcarlet^ 
That my dear inconjiant varlet. 

Stark blind to my charms, 

is lofl in the arms 
Of that jilt ^ that inveigling harlot! 

Stark blind to n^ charms. 

Is loft in the arms • 

Of that jilt, that inveigling harlot f 
This, ibis my refentment alarms* 

Lock* And {0, after all this mifchief, I mud (lay lieri; 
to be entertain'd with your caterwauling^ miftrefs Pufs J 

*• Out of my fight, wanton ftrumpet ! you (hail 

fiift and mortify yourfelf into reafon, with now and 
Hief! a little handfome difcipline to brin{; you to your 
fenfei. " ■ 'Go. [£*//Lucy.] P^/ir^ww then intends 
to outwit me in this affair -, but Fil be even with him. 
%■■ I I I i»The dog is leaky in his liquor, fo Til ply hiin 
that way, get the fecret from him, and turn this affair 
la my own advantage.- Lions, wolves, and vul- 

iQres dent live together in herds, droves, or flocks. 

Of an aninmls of prey, man is the only fociable one. 
Breij one of us preys upon his neighbour, and yet we 
krd together.— ^-/V^ri&tfiM is my companion, my friend. 
"—-According to the cuflom of the world, indeed, he 

iniy aaote thouiands of precedents for cheatinjg me. 

And ikalt not I make ufe of the privilege of friendftip 
to make him a return ? 

AIR XLIII. Packington's pound. 

Tbus game/fers united in friendjbip are found, 
Though they know that their induftry all is a cheat ; 
Tbeyfhck to ibtirprey at the dice-box* s founds 
Anafoin to promiott one another's deceit • 

^ Fz But 
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But if hy mi/hap 

They fail of a chapt 
To keep in their bands they each other entrap. 
Like pikes lank *with hunger nvho mifs of their ends. 
They bite their companions and prey on their friends* 

Now» Peachunif you and T, like honed tradefmen, a 
to have a fair trial, which of us two can over-reai 

the other. Lucy. [Enter Lucy.] Are there al 

of Peacbum\ people now in the houle? 

Lucy, Filch 9 fir, is drinking a quartern of ftrong w; 
ters in the next room with black Afo//. 

Lock, Bid him come to me. [Exit Luc 

S C E N E II. 

Enter Filch. 

Why, boy, thou looked as if thou wert half ftarv'c 
like a fhotten herring. 

Filch. One had need have the conftitutton of a ^oi 
to go through the bufinefs.— Since the favourite 6hrl 
getter was difabled by a miOiap, I have pick'd up a li 
tie money by helping the ladies to a pregnancy agaii 
their being cali*d down to fentence. — But if a quid ca 
not get an honed livelihood any eafier way, I am fai 
'tis what I can't undertake for another ieffion. 

Lock, Trulv, if that great man ihould tip € 
'twould be an irreparable lofs. The vigor and prowi 
of a knight-errant never fav*d half the ladies in diftr< 
that he hath done. — But, boy, can(t thou tell i 
where thy mailer is to be found ? 

Filch. At his lock*, fir, ^t ih^ Crooked Billet. 

Lock. Very well.^ have nothing more with yc 
[Exit Filch.] I'll go to him there, for I have ma 
important affairs to fettle with him ; and in the way 
thofe tranfadtions, FU artfully get into his fecrct.— 
that Macheath (hall not remain a day longer out of i 
clutches. [E^ 

* A cant wordy iignifyiag a warehoafc where flolen goods 

SCEN 
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SCENE III, a Gaming'Uufe. 

Macheath in a fint tarnijb'd coat^ Ben. Budge, 

Matt, af the Mint. 

tdach. I am forry, gentlemen, the road was fo bar- 
ren of raonej. When my friends are in difficulties, I 
aqi always glad that ray fortune can be ferviceable to 
them, igives ibem money.] You fee, gentlemen, I 
am not a mere court-friend, who profeiTes every thing 
and will do nothing. 

AIR XLIV. Lillibulero, 

The modes of the court fo common are grown, 

That a true friend can hardly be met i 
Friend/hip for inter efi is hut a loan. 

Which they let out for *what they can get, 

*Tis true, you find 

Some friends fo kind, 
IVbo ivtll give you good counf el themfel^es to deftnd: 

In forroivful dit tjy 

They promifei they pity. 
But fliift you for money from friend to friend. 

ButwCy gentlemen, haveftill honour enough to break 
through the corruption of the world, — ^And .while I 
can ferve you, you maj coounand me. 

Bfen. It grieves my heart that fo generous a man 
ihould be involved in fuch difficulties, as oblige him to 
lire with fuch ill company, and herd with gameders. 

Matt. See the partiality of mankind ! * One man 
may (leal a horie, better than another look over a 
hedge.— Of all mechanics, of all fervile handycrafts- 
men, a gamefter is the vileft. But yet, as many of the 
quality are of the profeffion, he is admitted amongft 
tne politeft company. 1 wonder we are not more ref- 
peAed. 

Macb, There will be deep play to-night at M^ry* 
hone, and confequently money may be pick'd up upon 
the road. Meet me there, and I'll give you the hint 
who 19 worth fetting. 

F 3 Matt. 
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Matt, The fellow with a brown coat with a narrow 
gold binding, I am toid, is never without money. 

Mach. What do you mean, Matt? — Sure you will 
not think of meddling with him! — He*s a good honeit 
kind rflTa feI]o%v, and one of us» 

Ben. To be lure, fir, we will put ©urfclves under 
your dircdlion. 

Mach. Have an eye upon the .money-lenders.— A 
rouleau, or two, would prove a pretty fort of an ex- 
pedition. I hate extortion. 

Matt. Thofe rouleaus are very pretty things.— -I 
hate your bank-bills — there is iuch a hazard in putting 
them off. 

Mach. There is a certain man of dldindlion, who \n 
his time hath nick'd me out of a great deal of the rea- 
dy. He is in my cafli, Ben ; — I'll point him out to you 
this evening, and you fhall draw upon him for the debt. 
—The company are met j 1 hear the dice-box in the 
other room. So, genilemen, your fervant. You'll 
meet me at Marybofie. 

S C E N E IV. Penchum'i Loch 

A Table with fP'inet Brandy^ Phes andT'^^^^ - 

Peachooi* Lockit. 

Lack^ The coronation tccovnt, brother P^^ri^KM, is 
of fo intricate a nature^ that I believe it will never be 
fettled. 

Peach. It confil^s indeed of a great variety of arti^ 
cles.— It was worth to our people, in fees of diffcrerft 
kinds, above ten indalments.— This is part of tke ac- 
icount, brother, that lies open before us. 

Lock. A lady*8 tale of rich brocade*— that, I fee, if 
difpos*d of. 

Peach. To Mrs. Diana Trapes^ the tally-woman, 
and (he will make a good hand on't in fhoes and flippers, 
to trick out young ladies, upon their going into keep- 
ing.—— 

L*>ch. But I don't fee any article of the jewels. 

Peach. Thofc are fo well known, that they muft be 
fen t abroad — ^you*ll find them entefd vnder the article 

of 
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Of exportation. ^^^ As for th^- fnuff-fcoxes, watches^ 
iwords» fefr. — I thought it beft to enter them under 
their fcvcral heads. 

Lock. Seven and twenty women's pockets complete f 
with the feveral things therein contain*d ; all feai'd, 
number'd, and enter'd. 

' Feachn But, brother, it is impoHible for us now to 
enter upon thisaffiiir. — Welhould have the whole day 
before us. — ^Befides, the accoliht of the laft half year's 
^late is in a b6ok by itfelf^ which lies at the other 
offiic. 

Lock^ Bring us then more liquor- — To-day /hall be 
for pleafure— to-morrow for buftnefs.— Ah, brother, 
tbofe daughters of ours are two flippery huOies — keep 
a watchful eye upon FQllyt and Macheatb in a day ar 
two ihall be our own again. • 

AIR XLV. Down in the North Country. 

Lock. fFhAt ^giXJgeajts \xrt nve 'men f 
E'V ry nuwiafCs eafy prty : 
^hoygb fwe ha'vefelt the hook^ agen 
Wi bite^ and tbey betray. 

Tbe bird tbat hatb been trapt^ 
When be 'heaps his ctdltTtg matf^ 

To her he flies y again his daft 
fFitbin the ^wtry grate. 

Peaeb* Bat what fignifies catching the bud. if your 
daughter Lucy will fet open the door of the cage ? 

Leek, If men were anfwerable for the follies and 
frulties of their wives and daughters, no friends could 
keep a goo<) correfpondence together for two days.-— 
Thia is unkind of you, broti^r ; for, among good 
ifriendv.>vhat{|hey fay or do goeis for nothing. 

: J ' Enter a Servant* 

" 5<prv. Sir, here's Mrs. Diana Tmfti wants to Ipeak 

with you. 

' PeM. Shall we admit her, brother Lockit ? 

• Leek. Bjr fall means fhe's a good cuftomer, and a 

flmt l)>dll!!ef] ft^fnan — and a woman who drinks and talks 

lb fWely will eiiUven thfe converfation. 

' Feam. -Defire her to Walk in. [E^it Servant. 
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S C E N E V. 

Enter Mrs, Trapes. 

Peach. Dear Mrs. Dye^ your fervant— — one may 
know by your kifs, that your gin is cjcellent. 

Trapes. I was always very curious in my liquors. 

Leek. There is no perfumed breath like it 1 

kave been long acquainted with the flavour of thofe 
lips .han't I, Mrs. Dye! 

Trapes. Fill it up U-l take as large draughts of 

liquor, as I did of love. — ^ 1 hate a flincher in 

cither. 

A I R XLVI. A fhepherd kept flieep, &r. 

In the days eftfiy youth I could hill likeadove, fa, la, la, &C. 
lake a/parrow at all times ivas ready for love, fa, la, la, 

&c. 
7he life of all mortals in tiffing fhould pafs, 
lip to lip 'while njoeWe young, then the lip to the glfifit 

fa, la, &c. 

But now, Mr. Peachy m, to our bufinefs. If you have 
blacks of any kind, brought in of late ; niantoes — 

velvet fcarfs — petticoats— let it be what it will 1 

am your chgp— for all my ladies are very fond of 
jnourning. < 

Peach, Why, look ye, Mrs, Dye you deal (o 

bard with us, that we can afford to give the gentlen^en, 
who venture their lives for the goods, little or nothing. 

Trapes. The hard times oblige me to go very near 
in my dealing— To be fure, of late years I -have 
been a great fufferer by the parliament.— —Three 
Choufand pounds would hardly make me amends. ■ ■ ■ 
The a6l for deftroying the Mint was a fevere cut ilpon 
our bufinefs— —^tiil then, if a tuftomer ftept out of the . 
firay— -we knew where to have her— no doubt you 
know Mrs. CM;r#r-— ^•there's a wench now (till to- 
day) with a ;roc)ti fuit oi deaths of mine upon herback^ 
and T .nij ucvcr fet eyes upon her for three months 
tovctncr.—— Since t^ \^\ luo again^ imprifonment 
for fmall fums, <• •^ " ; tbec too hath be^ very qopfi^ 
derahfi: , h . i >' *u.c oe fo, when a lac)y c^n/bprrpw.! . 
MiiLiiomv ^. Jiacoaty or a clean gown, and 1 not liave 

the 
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the lead hank upon her : And, o'mj confcience, now- 
a-dajs moft ladies take a delight in cheating, when they 
can do it with fafety. 

Peach. Madam, you had a handfome gold watch of 
us t'other day for feven guineas Confidcring we 

mud have our profit — to a gentleman upon the roac^, 
a gold watch will be icarce worth the taking. 

Trnfes. Conlider, Mr. Peachum^ that watch was re- 
markabley and not of very fafe fale. -^If you have any 
black velvet fcarfs — they are a handfome winter wear ; 
and take with mod gentlemen who deal with my ciif- 
tomers.— *Tis I that put the ladies upon a good foot. 
'Tis not youth or beauty that fixes their price. The 
gentlemen always paj^ according to their drefs, from half 
a crown to two gumeas ; and yet thofc huflies make 
nothing of bilking of me— Then too, allowing for ac- 
cidents. 1 have eleven fine cuftomers now down un- 
der the furgeon's hand, — what with fees and other ex- 
pellees, there are great goings-out, and nocomings-in, 
and uot a farthing to pay for at lead a montli*3 cloath- 
ing.— We run great rilques — great rifques indeetif. ' 

Peiuk. As I remember, you faid (bmething judnow 
of Mrs. Coaxer, 

Traces Yes, fir. — To be fure I dript her of a fuit 
of my own cloaths about two hours ago ; and have left 
her as die (hould be^ in her fliift> with a lover of her's 
at my houfe. She caird him up dairs, as he was going 
to ManUne in a hackney-coach. — And I hope, for her 
own faKe and mine, (he will perfuade the captain to re- 
deem hei*, for the captain is very generous to the la- 
dies. 

Lock. What captain? 

Trapes. He thought I dkl not know him. — An inti- 
mate acquaintance of yours, Mr. Peacbum-^only can- 
Caia Macbeaib^—^^2LZ nne as a lord. 

Peach. To-morrow, dear Mrs. Dye, you (hall fet 

your own price upon any of the goods you like > 

we haveat lead half a dozen velvet (carfs» and allii^ 
your fcrvfcc.^ WHl you give me leave to make yoii a 
prefent of this fuit of night-cFoaths for your own weay^ 
log I But arc you lure it is captain Macbeaih ? 

* ' F S Trapes. 
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Trapes, Though he thinks J have forgot him ; no 
body knows him better. I have taken a great deal of 
the captain's money in my time, at fecond-hand, for he 
always loved to have, his ladies well dreft. * 

Peach. Mr. Lockit and I have a little buiinefs with 
the captain ;— — you underftand. lue— and we will 
^tisfy you for Mrs. Coaxer^s debt. 

Lock. Depend upon it— —we will deal like men 
of honour. 

Trapes, I don't enquire after your affairs— fo 
whatever happens, I wafli my hands on't.- It hath 
always been my maxim, that one friend (houki ailift 

another. But if you pleafe— Til take one of the 

fparfs home with me, 'tis always good to have fonne- 
tbing in hand. 

S C E N E VI. Newgate. 

* Lucy. 

Jealou fy, rage, love, and fear, are at once tearing 
ne to pieces. How I am weather-beaten and (hatter'd 
with diftreffes ? 

AIR XLVII. One evening having loft my way. 

Vm like ajkiff on 4he ocean toft^ 

Noiv bfgb^ nfj*w ioiv, *wiih each bilimjo^horni 
With her rudder broke, and her anchor hfi^ 

Deferred and all forlorn. 
While thus 1 lie rolling and tof/tng all night ^ 
That Polly lies/porting onfeas of delight / 

Revenge, re'vengCy re^venge, 
shall appeafe my refilefs fprite. 

I have the rats- bane ready. —I run no rifque ; for I can 
Jay her death upon the gin ; and fo many die of that 
naturaliy, that I (hall never be call'd in queftion.— — « 

But fay I were to be hang'd 1 never could be ban^d 

for any thing that wouki give me greater comfort, than 
Ae poifoning that Qut. 

Entif 
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• ~ Ettier Filch. 

Fiicb, Macfem, here's our Mifs Poify come to wait 
Upon you. ^ i: > I * 
Zirfjr; S!ib^ her'irt. 

• s t E N E vn. 

: .: 1 : ; . .• Enter ?o\ly. ' • 

JLf/rj^' Defir- madam, your fervant.— I hope you will 
pardon my paffion, when. I was fo happy to fee you 
lad.— I was f6 over-ruh wath thcfpleen, that I was 
peifeAiy outpf myfelf. And.really when one hath the 
fpleen, everyithing is to be lescu-ied by a friend. 

AIR XLVUI. V Now J?(?^eri TU' tell thee, becau fc 
. ,..«,' tbou-Vt my foj?, ,- 

JFben a nmfii in her fQUt^ 
(Jsjbe'sfometimeiy no dottht) 

The good hujhand as meek as a lamhy 

Her vapours tofiilly 
. Fir fl grants het her luill^ 
And the quieting draught is a dram. 
Po9r man! jind the quieting draught is a dram. 

■ J ■ I wjih all ouf (|uarrel8 might have fo comfortable a 
feconcilij^tion. 

Polly* I have no excufe .for iny own behaviour, ma- 
dain« but my misfortunes.— —And really ,- madam, I 
.fiiffer t0!9 upon your account. 

\' £tt9r«.$ut» Mifsft/^-: — in the; way of friendfhip, 
wHlyou give'mp leave topropofe a glafs of cordial fo 

/'9/|yk.:StPong-waters;.are. apt to give me the head- 
ache— I hope, madam, .you will excufe me. 

Lucy. Not th^ greatefl lady in the land could have 
» better in her clofet, for her own private drinking.-—— 
Ton feea\ mighty low in fpirits, my dear. 

Polly, I am forry, madam,' my health will not allow 
m^ to ttdept'of yotir ofFer.-^-^I ihoakl not have left 
jf6u W'th^ rude manner I did when we met lad, ma- 
dam, had not my papa haul'd me away fo unexpededl/. 
* ' !'¥^B- indeed fomewhat provoked, and perhaps 
might ufe feme expreffions that were dtfrcfpcftrol. ■ 
Bnt leall/i mtdaiDy the captain treated me with fo 

much. 
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much contempt and cruelty, that I deferved your pit/, 
rather than your refentment. 

Lucy. But (ince his efcape, no doubt all matters are 
mace up again, Ah Polly ! Poify / 'tia { am the un- 
happy wife ; and he loves you as -if ypu were only hit 
miftrefs. 

Polly, Sure, madam, yon cannot think me (6 happy 
as to be the obje^ of your jealouiy. ■' A nian U al- 
ways afraid of a woman, who loves him too well-— ib 
that I mud expeft to be negle^ed and avoided. 

Lucy. Then our cafes, my dear Polfy^ arc exafllj 
alike. Both of u« indeed have been too food. 

AIR XLIX. O BeJlJ^ BeU^ &i.: .'i . 

Polly. Acurfe attends that tvoman*s love 
Who ahuoayi nvould he pleafing^ 
Lucy. Tbi pertnefs of the hilling do've^ 
Like ticklings is hut teazing* 
Polly. IVhat then in love can tvoman do ? 
Lucy. If ive gro*iv fond they /bun us, 
Polly. And nvben *we Jiy tbem^ tbey.purfue: 
Lucy. But leave us ijoben theyvetOon us. 

Lucy, Love is fo very whimfical in both fcxes, ttiat 
It is iaipodlble to be iafting — -But my heart is particu- 
lar, and contradi^ls my own obfervation. 

Polly. But really, miftrefs Lucy, by his laft behavFonf. 
I think I ought to envy you. — When I wasf/brcedfrom 
liim, he did not ftew the leal^ tenderncfs. — But, pcr- 
Juips» he hath a heart not capable of it. 

A I R U Wott'd fate to me.BeHnda^xvp. 

Among the men, coquets toe J^ndy 

H^bo court hy turns all tuoman-kind ; 

And mue grant all their hearts dejir^d, • 

JFbitn they are flattered and admired. 

' • ■• * I . i ■ • , 

Tha<oqaett of both i«xes are felf-Jovers* and jdiat is 
« love no other whatever can difpoflefs. I 'feai> my 
dcnar Lucy^ our buiband is one of thofe. 

hucy. Away with thefe melancholy r^e£tiona,— --- 
indeed, my dear Pollys we are both of us a cup too 
Jow.-^Let me prevail upon you» to accept of my offer. 

AIR 
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AIR LI. Come* (vrfct. hCa. 

Comf,Aveel lafs, 
Lit*s hantji/orronit 

Cornet Jweet tajs^ 
Let'*s take a cbiffdngglafsn 

Wine can clear * . ' 

* The vapours of defpair ; ' 

And make us light as air j 

Then drinks and ianijb care* 
I cah^t bear, chifld> to fee you in fuch low fpiril^.*— . 
And I muft perTu^de you to what I knO\y will do yoti 
sood.-^I fliall now (bon be even with the hypocritical 
ftrumpe.t. \Jfide.] [Exit. 

SCENE VIIL 

Polly, All this wheedling of Lucy cannot be for no- 
thing.— At this time too \ when I know flic hates me ! 
—The diffembiing of a woman is always the for6-run- 
ner of mifchief. — By » pouring ftrong^ waters down my 
throaty (he thinks to pVimp fonie fecrett out of me— ^ 
i'ii be upon my guard, and won't tafte a drop of her 
liquor, I'mrefolv'd. 

S C E N E IX. 

Enter Lucy, loitb Jlrong'^attrs, 

Lucy. Come, Mifs Polly 

Polly. Indeed, child, you have giTen yoyrfelf trou- 
ble to no purpoie. — You roufl:, my dear, excufe me. 

Lucy. Really, Mifs Polly^ you are (b fqueamifhly 
affeded about taking a cup of ftrong-waters, as a lady 
before company. I vow, Polly y I mall t^ke it mon- 
firoufly ill if you refufe me.-— Brandy and men (though 
women love them never fo well) are always taken by 
us with fome. reluctance — unlefs 'tis in private. 

p9lh. I proteft, madam, it eoei againft me.— 'What 

^ttAt€\ Macbe^atb again in cuftody f Now every 

gliitaiD^nrUifof bkppinefs is 1^. 

.... fpf^pg theglafs of liquor wtb^ ground. 
Lu(y. Since" things ^re thus, I'm glad the- wench 
hath efcap'd : fot bv tbii^ event, 'tis plun, flie was not 
tappy cfttough to deierve to be poifon'd. 

-SCENE 
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s c E n:e X. 

I 

Enter Lockit, Macheatb, and Peacbum. 

Lock* Set your heart to reft, captain. — You hare 
neither the chance of love or money for another efcape 
-—for you are ordered to 5e ca^Td down upon your trial 
immediately. ' • .. 

Peach, Away, hufllcs 1— TTiii is not a time for a 
man to be hamper'd with his wives.— 'You fee» the gen- 
tleman is in chains already. 

Lucy> O hulbapd, bufband, my heart ,long*d to fee 
thee ; but to fee thee tbus.diftratls me ! ; , 

Polly. Will not my dearbufbaiid lookupoii ^is Polly f 
Why liadft thoti riot flown to me for prqtedion ? with 
ine thou hadftbeen fafe.- ' 

AIR LIT. The laft time I went o'er the moor. 

Polly. Hither i deArhuJband^ turn your eyes, 

Lucy. Befivin one glance to cheer me. 

Polly. ThinA tvith that lookt thy Polly dies. 

Lucy. O fiiun me not, hut- hear me. 

. Polly. TiV Polly /&if/. 

Lucy. - - . 'TVi hucy /peaks. . 

Polly. Is thus- true Lo^ve requited ? , 

Lucy. My heart is hurftirtg. 

Polly. ----.W-- Mine too hreaks* 

Lucy. Muft ly 

Polly. Mujh I he flighted ? . 

Mach, What would you have me fay,, ladies Pr^You 
fee» this affair will foon be at an. end, without my dif- 
obligine either of you. 

Peach. But the fettling this pointy captain,- might 
prevent a lawfuit between your two widows. 

AIR LIIL ^om Tinker^s my true love, ifc, 

Mach. Which ivayfl^all I turn tne / how can! decid^^ 
Wives^the day ofowndeath^eireatfindasdhridfi. 
One w/e is too much fir moft kujbandt to ^hear^ 
But two at a Hme thereat no mortal casjk hear* 
fbit njoayt and that *wqy9 andivbicb way I^^iJlt 
What would comfort tbi onst t\tber «vn/< would 
takciU. 
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P^ify, But if his own misfortunes have made him in- 
fenfible to mine— a father fure will be more compaf- 
(ionate.— -«Dear» dear fir, (ink the material evidence, 
and bring hini off at his trial — •■ — P^lfy upon her knees 
begs it of 70U. 

AIR- LIV. I am a poor ihepheid undone.- 

fVJIfen nty hero in court appears^ 

Andftandi arrai^ifir his lifct 
Thin think rff^w Polly's tiars % 

F9r mb! poor Polly'/ his wfe. 
Liki. thi failor hi holds up his bandf 

Difir^ on the dajbing nuamey 
To die a dry death at landy 

Is eu heid as a yoatry gra^e. 
And alasf poor Polly I 
Alacki and 'welUa-day ! 
Before I ivas in lo've. 

Oh ! e*verji month *was ]Vlay. 

Lucy, If Peachumh heart is harden'd ; Aire you, fir, 
will have more compailion on a daughter ■ I ^ow 
the evidence is in . your power.* H ow then can 

you be a tyrant to me ? [Kneeling. 

AIR LV. Janthe the lovely, tfr . 

When he holds up his hand arraigned for his lifCf 
O think of your daughter ^ and think Pm bis luife! 
What are cannons^ or bombs, or clafiing offtuords I 
For death is more certain by nuitnejfes <words. 
Then nail up their lipSy that dread thunder alls^ ; 
And each month of my life *will hereafter be May. 

Lock* Macbeathh time is come, Lucy.^ We 

know our own affairs, therefore let us have no more 
wkimperiDg or whining. 



K\^ 
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AIR LVI. A cobler there was, lie. 

Our/el'viSf like the greats to fecure a retreat t 
When matters require it, mnft gi*ve up wr gang: 

And geod reafon wohy^ 

Or inftead of the fry ^ 

Ev!n Peachum and If 
Like poor petty rafcalt might hangt hang% 
Like poor petty rqfcals might hang* 

Peaeb, Set your heart at reft, Polljf. • » Youi 

huiband is to <Jic to-day.' Therefore^ if you 

are not already provided, 'tis high time to look aboul 
for another. There's comfort for you* you flut. 

Lock, We are ready^ fir* ^o conduct you to the Old 
Baily. 

AIR LVII. ^oniij Dundee. 

Mach. The charge iiprepar^d^ the lanvyers are met ; 
7 he judges all ranged (a terrible Jhotju !) 
1 go undijmay^ dt'-^-^for death is a deht^ 
A debt en demand^' ■ f o^ take nvhat I owe* 
Theut farewell f my love^ — dear charmers adieu* 
Contented I Me 'tis the better for you* 

Here ends aUdifpute the reft of our li<uesf 
For this ^najf at once 1 pleafe all my imves. 

Now> gentlemea, I am ready to attend you. 

[£;r/tf;f/ Peachum, Lockit, tfWMacheath. 

SCENE XI. 

Polly. Follow them, Filch^ to the court. And when 
the trial is over, bring me a particular account of his 
behaviour, and of every thing that happened. - 

You'll find me here with mifs Luty* [E;r// Filch.] 
But why is all this mufic ? 

Lucf. The prifoners, whofe trials are put off* till 
next feffion, are diverting themfelves. 

Polly* Sure there is nothing fo charming as mufic ! 

Tm fond of it todiftradtion But alas f-— now bA 

mirth feems an infult upon myaffliftion.— — Let us re- 
tire, my dear Lucy; and indulge our forrows.— — 
The noify crew, you fee, are coming upon us. 

[Exeunt* 
A dance of prifoners in chains, tec* 

SCENE 
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SCENE XII, the Condemn'd Hold. 

Macheathj in a melancholy ptfiure^ 

AIR LVIII. Happy Grovci. 

O crutU cruiU cruel cafe ! 
Muft Ifuffer this dif grace f 

AIR LIX. Of all the girls that are fo fmart. 
Of ail the friends in time of grief 

When threafning death looks grimmert 
Not onefofure can hring relief 

As this heft friend a brimmer. [ Drinks. 

AIR LX. Britons (Irike home. 

^ince I muft fnAiing^'-^l fcorn^ lfcorn.t§ ^wince sr tjuhini. 

[rifea. 
AIR LXI. Chevy Chafe. 

But noto again myfpiritsfink ; 

VU raife them high <with ivine, [Drinks a glafa of wine, 

AIR LXII. To old fir Simon the king. 

But valour the ftronger grotvsf 

7'heftronger liquor iajc' re drinking, 
Andhoiu can *wefeel our luoes^ 

When luc've loft the ttouhle of thinking f [Drinhs. 

A I R LXIII. Joy to great Cafar. 

If thus A man can die 

iduch holder nuith brandy. 

[Pours out a bumper of brandy. 

A I R L.XIV. There was an okl wonvan, tffr. 

<f« I drink off this bumpef^And ntw) I canftand the teft^ 
And my comrades ftjoll fee % that I die as brave as the heft, 

[Drinks. 

AIR LXV. Did you ever hear of a gallant failor« 

But can I leave my pretty huffies^ 
Without 9n$ tear, or ttndtrlighT 

AIR 
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AIR LXVJ. Whj are mine tyez ftill flawing. 
Thiir eyes, their lips^ their hujfes, * 
Recall my Uve,*' ■ Jh muji I die J 

AIR LXVII. Green (lecves. 
^itif^ lanvs nvere made for ev^ry degree , 
^To curh 1/7 ce in others as ivellas me, 
I twonder lue han't letter company 

Upon Tyburn tree / 
But gold from laiu can take out the fling \ , , 
And if rich men like us ivere to fwuing^ 
'TtAJould thin the land^ fuch numbers to firing 
Upon Tyburn tree. 
Jailor. Some friends of yours, captain, deiire to t 
admitted.- I leave you together. 

SCENE xm. 

Enter Ben Budge, Matt of the Mint. 

Mach. For my having broke prifon, yoii fee, gentl 

men, I am ordered immediate execution. The ihi 

riffs officers, I believe, are now at the door. 
That Jemmy Ttvitcher fliould peagh IQS». I own fu 
prizca me i— " "Tis a plain proof that the world 
all alike, and that even our gang can no more truft oi 
another than other people. Therefore, I beg you,- gci 
tlenien, look well to yourfelves, for, in all probabilit; 
you may live fome months longer. 

Matt. We are heartily forry, captain, for your mi 
fortune." But 'tis what we muft all come to. 

Mach. Peachum and Lockit, you know, are infamoi 
fcoundrels. Their lives are as much in your powe 
as yours are in theirs. ■ Remember your dyir 

friend!—^- 'Tis my laft rcqueft.-!- ^— EWr 

thofe villains to the gallows before you, and I am H 
tisfied* 

Matt. We'll do't. 

Jailor. Mifs Polly and miis Lui^ intreat a wt>rd wit 
you. 

Math, Grentlemen, adieu. 

[£;^tfii«r Ben Budge, andlAaXUftlk Min 
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SCENE XIV. 

Enter Lucy and Polly. 

Maeb, Mj dear Luij^ > my dear Poily < 

Whatfoever hath paft between us, is now at an end. 
If you are fond of marrying again, the beft 
advice I can give you, is to (hip yourfelves off* for the 
fVeft'lnJieSf where you'll have a fair chance of getting 
a huiband a-piece ; or by good look> two or tbree> as 
you like bed. 

Polly, How can I fupport this (ight ! 

Lucy. There is nothing moves one fo much as a great 
man in diftrefs. 

AIR LXVIII. All you that mud take a leap, &fr. 

Lucy. IVoy^^d I might bi ban^dl 

Polly. — - — -.-•-.-- Andlnuwldfotwl 

Lucy. 9tf bt banged *witb yau^ 

PoUy. ----------- My dear y ivitbyou, 

Mach. O lea*ve me to thought ! I fear ! I doubt ! 
I tremble I I droop I^^See my courage is out^ 

[Turns up the empty bottle. 
Polly. No token of love f 
Mach. --------- ^ee my courage is out. 

I «. Mitjv «i^ tnc ctnpry pot!* 
Lucy, ifo toten of lo've P 

Polly* — - Adieu. 

Lucy. — ---- Farewell: 

Mach. But hark! I hear the toll of the bell. 
Chorus. TV/ de rol loly &c. 

yailor. Four women more, captain, with a child a- 
piiece I See, here they come.. [Enter nvomen and children- 

Mach. What four wives more! This is too 

much.; Here- ■ ■ tell the fherifFs oflkers I am 

ready. [Exeunt. 

S C E N E XV. 

Enter Beggar and Player. 

Play. But, honed friend, I hope you don't intend that 
Macheath (hall be really executed. 

Beg. Moft certainly, fir. - To make the piece 

perfect, I was for doing ftridt ooetical juftkt ^ * 
MacJ^fafif is to be bane^d ; and for the oiViti ^^i^Qiw^^^ 
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of the drama, the audience mud: have fuppofed they 
were all either hang'd or tranfported. 

Play. Why then, friend, this is a downright deep 
tragedy. The cataftrophe is manifeftly wrong, for an 
opera mu(l end happily. 

Big. Your objedtion, fir, is very juft;. and is eaiily 
removed : for you muft allow, that in this kind of 
drama^ 'tis no matter how abfurdly things are brought 
about So you rabble there* run 

and cry a reprieve— let the prifoner be brought back 
to his wives in triumph. 

Play. AH this we rouft do to comply with the tafte 
of the town. 

Beg. Through the whole piece you may obferve fuch 
a iimilitude of manners in high and low life, that it is 
difficult to determine whether (in the fafhionable vices) 
the Bne gentlemen imitate the gentlemen of the road, 
or the gentlemen of the road the fine gentlemen.' 
Had the play remained as I at fir ft intended, it wouki 
have carried amoft excellent moral: 'twould have 
fliown that the lower fort of people have their vices 
in a degree as well as the rich ; and that they are pu- 
MiOi'd for them. 

SCENE XVI. 

Sf^ter to them Macheath, ivitb rabble y &c. 

Macb, So, it feems I am not left to my choice, but 

mud have a uife at laft. Look ye, my dears, wc 

.will have no controverfy now. Let us give this day to 
mirth, and I am fure fhe who thinks herfelf my wife, 
will teftify her joy by a dance. 

4IL Come, a dance a dance. 

Much. Ladies, I hope you will give me leave to 
prefent a partner to each of you. And (if i may 
without offence) for this time, I take Polly for mine. 
And for life, you flut,— — for we were really mar- 
ried.— ^— As for the reft.— —But at prefent keep 
your own fecret. [T« Tolly. 

A DANCE. 

V AIR 
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AIR LXIX. Lumps of Pudding, &r« 

iTinu IftaniUke a Turk, nuitb his doxies afmmd% 
From all fides their glances hispajpon confoemd: 
For black, hronjon^ and fair y his inconjiancy iumi. 
And the different beauties fitbdue him by turns : 
Each calls forth her charms to pronjoke his defires : 
though njoilUng to all; ivith but one he retires 9 
Sut think of /his maxim^ and put off allforrotJOf 
^he *wretch of to-day, may be happy to-mcrrt^w. 

Chorus. But think of this maxim, &C. 
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PREFACE. 




FTER Mr. Rich and I were agreed 
upon terms and conditions for bringing 
this piece on the ftage, and th'^t every 
?w3S(W thing was ready for a rehearfal, the lord 
chambcriain fern an order from the country to 
prohibit Mr. Rich to fufFer any play to be rehearfed 
upon his ftage till it had been firft of all fupervifed 
hy his Grace. As foon as Mr. Rich came from 
hisGrace*s fccrctary (who had fent for him to re- 
ceive the before-mentioned order) he came to my 
lodgings and acquainted me witli the orders he had 
i%ceived. 

Upon the lord chamberlain's coming to town, 
I was confined by ficknefs, but in four or five days 
I went abroad on purpofe to wait upon his Grace, 
liith a faithful and genuine copy of this piece, ex- 
cepting the errata of the tranfcriber. 

As 1 have heard feveral fuggeftions and falfe in^ 
Gnuations concerning the copy : I take this occa- 
Ron ill the moft foleran manner to affirm, that the 
^ery copy I delivered to Mr. Rich^ was written in 
my own hand, fome months before, at the Batb, 
from my own firft foul blotted papers ; from this, 
fliat for the Playhoufe was tranfcribed, from whencci 
Mr. SteJe the prompter, copied that which I de- 
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livered to the lord chamberlain : and, excepting 
my own foul blotted papers, I do proteft I know 
of ho other copy whatfoever, than thofe I have 
mentioned. 

The copy which I gave into the hands of Mr. 
Rich had been feen before by feveral perfons of the 
greateft diftindion and veracity, who will be ready 
to do me the honour and juftice to atteft it ; (o 
that not only by them, but by Mr. Rich arid Mr. 
Stede^ I can (againd all indnuation or pofitive af- 
firmation) prove in the mod clear and undeniable 
manner, if occafion required, what I have here 
upon my own honour and credit aflerted. The 
Introdudion inde.ed was not (hewn to the lord 
.chamberlain, which, as I had not then quite 
fettled, was never tranfcrib^d in the playhoufe 
copy. 

It was on Saturday morning, December 7lh, 
1728, that I waited upon the lord chamberlain ; I 
defired to have the honour of reading thelopera to 
his Grace, but he ordered me to leave it with him, 
which I did, upon expeftation of having it re- 
turned on the Monday following ; but I had it not 
till Thurfdayj December 12, when I received it 
from his Grace with this anfwer ; " that it was 
*' not allowed to be a^edy but commanded to be/up" 
** preji.^^ This was told me in general, without 
any reafons afligned, or any charge againft me ^ \ 
my having given any particulai: offence, ; 

Since this prohibition I have been told, that I j 
am accufed, in general terms, of having written 1 
many difaffeded libels and feditious pamphlets. 1 
As it hath evei^been my utmoft ambition* (if that 
word may be ufed upon this occafion) to lead a 
quiet and inofFenfive life, I thought my innocence 
in this particular would never have required a juf- 

tification; 
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tification ; and as this kind of writing is what I 
have ever detefted, and never pradifed, I am per- 
fuaded fo groundlefs a calumny can never be be- 
lieved, but by thofe who do not know me. But 
as genera] afperfions of this fort have been caft 
upon me, I think myfelf called upon to declare my 
principles; and I do, with the ftrideft truth, af- 
firm, that I am as loyal a fubje^, and as firmly 
attached to the prefent happy eftablifhment, as 
any of thofe who have the greateft places or pen- 
fions. I have been informed too, that, in the fol- 
lowing play, I have been charged with writing im- 
moralities ; that it is filled with flander and ca- 
lumny agaihd particular great perfons ; and that 
majefty itfelf is endeavoured to be brought into ri- 
dicule and contempt. 

As I knew that every one of thofe charges was 
in every point abfolutely falfe and without the lead 
grounds, at iirft I was not at all afFe(5led by them ; 
but when I found they were flil] inuded upon, and 
that particular paflages, which were not in the 

Elay were quoted and propagated to fupport what 
aa been fuggefled, I could no longer bear to lie 
under thefe falfe accufatlons ; fo by printing it, 
I have fubmitted and given up all prefent views of 
profit which might accaie from the ftage, which 
undoubtedly will be fome fatisfaftion to the wor- 
thy gentlemen who have treated me with fo much 
candour and humanity, and reprefented me in fuch 
fovourable colours. 

But as I am confcious to myfelf, that my only 
intention was to la(h, in general, the reigning and 
fafhionable vices, and to recommend and fet vir- 
tue in as amiable a light as I could; to juftify and 
vindicate my own ch^rader, I thought myfelf 
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oUiged to prmt the Opera without delay in the 
manner I have done. 

As the play was principally defigned for repre- 
fentation, I hope, when it is read, it will be confi- 
dered in that light : and when all that hath been 
faid againft it (hall appear to be entirely mifunder* 
ftood or mifreprefented ; if, feme time hence, it 
ftould be permitted to appear on the ftage, I think 
it neceflary to acquaint the public, that, as far as 
acontra& of this kind can be binding, I am en- 
gaged to Mr. Rich to have it reprefent^ upon his 
theatre. 



March 15, 1729. 
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POET, PLAYER. 



Po 1 T. 

Sec^uel to a play is Iik« more laft wordf. 

iV It is a kind of abfur^iiitv; and really, fir» 
A ^ you have prevailed upon me to purfiie 
ji this fubje^ againft my judgment 
^<«^^^^. 17? Player, Be the fbccefs as it will, 

you are fure of what you have contra6^ 
ed for ; and upon the inducement or gain, nobody can 
blame you for undertaking it. 

Poet, I know, I mud have been looked upon as 
whimiical, and particular, if I had fcrupled to have 
rifqued my reputation for my profit ; for why (hould 
I be more fquenmilh than my betters? and fo, i^r, 
contrary to my opinion I bring Polfy once again upon 
the ftage. 

ijf Player. Confider, fir, you have prepofleflion on 
your fide. 

Poet. But then the pleafure of novelty is loft ; and 
in a thing of this kind, I am afraid I fhall hardly be 
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ptrdooed for imitating myfelf ; for fure, pieces of this 
ioTt are not to be followed as precedents. My depend- 
ance» like a tricking bookfeiler's, is, that the kind re- 
ception the firft part met with, will carry off* the fecond» 
ht It what it will. 

ijf Player. You fhould not difparage jrour own 
woiks; you will have critics enough who will be glad 
to do that for you : and let me lell you, (ir, after the 
fucceft you have had, you niuft ezpe^ envy. 

P$it. Since I have had more applaufe than I can 
dofenre, I muft, with other authors, be content, if 
critics allow me lefs. I (hould be an arrant courtier^ 
or an arrant beggar indeed, if, as foon as I have 
jvceived one undel'erved favour, I (hould lay claim 
to another i I do not flatter myfelf with the like ft>c- 
cefs. 

\ft Player^ I hope, (ir, in the cataftrophe you have 
not run into the abfurdity of your laft piece. 

Poet, I know that I have been unjuftly accufed of 
liaVing given up my moral for a joke, like a fine 
l^entleinan in converlation ; but whatever be the event 
now, I will not fo much as feem to give up my mo- 
ral. 

\ft Player^ Really, fir, an author fhould comply 

with the cuftoms and tafte of the town. 1 am indeed 

afraid too that your fatire here and there is too free. 
A man fhould be cautious how he mentions any vice 
whatfoever before good company, lefl fomebody prefent 
fliould apply it to hunfelf. 

Ptt, The fbige, fir, hath the privilege of the pul- 
pit, to attack vice however dignified or diftinguifhed; 
and preachers and poets Oiould not be too well bred 
iipbn thefe occafions: nobody can overdo it when he 
attacks the vice and not the pcrfon. 

\fi Flaytr. But how can you hinder malicious appli- 
cations ? 

Pm/. Let thofe anfwer for them who make them. 
I aim St no particular perfons ; my flrokes are at vice 

in 
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IB general ; but if any ir.en particularly vicious ?ire 
hurt, I make no apokg/^ but leave them to the cure 
of their flatterers. If an author wiire in character, tTie 
lower people refled on ihe follies and vices of the rich 
and great, and an Ita/^r an judges and t..lks of Europeanst . 
by tnofe be hath Oen and converfed wlt?h, Wr . And 
I will venture to own, thati wi(h every man of power 
or riches were really and apparently virtuous ; which . 
would foon amend and reform the common people, 
who a6l by imitation. 

ift Player. But a little indulgence and partiality to 
the vices of your own country, without doubt would 
be looked upon as more difcrcet. Though your fatire, 
fir, 18 on vices in general, it mud and will give of- 
fence; every vicious m?in thinks you particular, for 
confcience will mrkke fe 1 f-n n pile rtt ion. And why will 
you make yourfelf fo many enemies ? I fay no more 
upon this head. As to us, I hope you arefatisHed we 
have done all we could for you ; for you will now have 
the advantage of all our bell lingers. 

Enter zd Player. 

z4 Flower* It is impoffible to perform the opera to 
sight, all the fine fingers within are out of humour 
with their parts. The tenor, fays he was never offer- 
ed fnch an indignity, and in a rage flung his clean 
lambfkin gloves mto the fire ; he fwears that in his 
whole life he never did fmg, would firig, or could fing, 
but in true kid. 

\Ji Flayer. Mudc might tame and civilize wild 
beafls> but it is evident it never yet could tame and 
civiliase muficians. 

Enter ^d Player. 

3^ Floret. Sir, fignora Crochetta fays, fhe finds her 
chara^er fo low, that ihe h^l rather die than fing it. 

G 5 iji 
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I ft Player. Tell her by her contra^ I can make her 
fiog It. 

Enter fipmra Crochet ta. 

Crochnta, Barbarous tramontane! Where are all 
the lovers of virtu ? Will they not all rife in arms in 
my defence? niake me fkg it! p.ood gods! ihould I 
tamely fubmit to fuch ufage, I ihould debafe myfelf 
through all Europe, 

\fi Flayer, In the opera nine or ten years ago, I re- 
member, madam, your appearance in a character little 
better than a fiih. 

Crocbetta, A fifli ! monftrousi Let mc inform you, 
fir, that a mermaid or fyren is not many removes from 
a fea-goiidefs ; cr I had never fubmitted to be that fiOi 
which you are pleafe<i to call me, by way of reproach. 
I have a cokj, fir ; 1 am fick. I do not fee why I may 
not be allowed the privilege of ficknefs now and then as 
well as others. If a iinger may not be indulged in her 
humours, I am fure ihe will foon become of no coofe- 
quence with the town. And fo, fir, I have a cold; 
lam hoarfe. I hope now you are (atisfied. 

[Iixit Crochetta, sn a fury* 

Enter ^b Player. 

4f4 PUyer. Sir, the bafe voice iufifts upon pearl- 
colour'd Lockings and red-hecl'd ftioes. 

ift Flayer. There is no governing caprice. But 
how fbftU we make our excufes to the houfe? 

^tb Pilfer. Since the town was laft year (b good 
as to encourage an opera wjthout fingers ; the favour 
I was then fliewn obliges me to offer myfelf once more, 
lather than the audience fliould be difmiffed. All 
the other comedians upon this emergency are willing 
tD do their bed, and hope for your favour and indul- 
gence. 

I/? Ph^er. 
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xftFloftr. Ladies and gentlemen, aswewifh to do 
ererj thing for jour diverfion, and that fingers only 
will come when they will come, we beg you to cxcufe 
this unfbrefeen accident, and to accept the propofal of 
the cotnediansji who rolj whoNy on;your CQiicte fy and 
piotedioBL ' ' . \Exeunt. 
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ACT L 

SCENE, DucatV Houfe. 

Ducat> Trapes. 
Trapes* 

rf)l(l^ H O U G H you were born and bred and 
^ W live in the Indies^ as you are a fubjefl of 
W Britain you fliould live up to our cuftoms. 

Vr yV^'W ^''^'§^^^^7 there, is a falhion that is 
UJK/KJ^ among all ranks of people. Whj^ our 
very younger brothers pufh themfelves into the polite 
world by ^uandering more than they are worth. You 
are wealcby» very wealthy ». Mr. Dueat ; and I grant 
youy the more you have, the tafle of getting more 
ibould grow ftronger upon you. 'TIS juft fa with us. 
But. then the richeft of our lords and gentlemen, who 
live elemintly, always run out» 'Tis genteel to be ia 
dd>t* Your luxury Ihould diftinguim you from the 
vulgar. You cannot be too expenfive in your plea* 

fures. 

tJSt 
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AIR L The di&ppointed widow. 

©f manners of the great affe3: 

Stint not your pleafure : 
If confcience bad their genius checkt. 

How got they treafure f 
The m9re in deht^ run in debt the more^ 

Carelefs tobo is undone : 
Morals andbonefy lea^eto the poor t 

As they do at London. 

Ducat, I never thought to have heard thrift laid to 
my charge. There is not a man, though I ^y it, ia 
t)i the Indies who lives more pleotifullj than oiyfelf ; 
nor who enjoys the neceflaries of life in fo handfome a 
manner. 

Trapes, There it is now. Who ever heard a man of 
fortune in England talk of the neceflaries of life ? If 
the neceflaries of life would have fat^sfied fuch a poor 
body as me, to be fure I had never come to mend my 
fortune to the plantations. Whether we can aiFord it 
or no, we mud have fuperfluities. We never ftint our 
expence to our own formnes* but are miferable if we 
do not live up to the profufenefs of our neighbours. 
If we could content ourfelves with the neceflaries of 
hfe, no man alive ever need be difhoneft. As to wo- 
man now; why> look ye, Mr. Ducat, a man hath 
what we may call every thing that is neceiTarjr in a 
wife. 

Ducat, Ay, and more ! 

Trapes. But for all that, d'ye fee, you married men 
are my befl: cuftomers. It keeps wives upon their 
good behaviour. 

Ducat, But there are jealoufles and family ledures, 
Mrs. Trapes. 

Trapes. Blefs us all ! how little are our cufloms known 
on this fide the herring-pond! Why, jealoufy is. out 
of faihion even among our common country gentlemen. 
I hope you are better bred than to be jealous. A huf- 
band and wife ihould have a mutual complaifance for 
each other. Sure» your wife is not fo unreafonable to 
expect to have you always to herfeif. 

Ducat* 
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Ducat. As I havea goodeftate, Mrs. Trapes^ I would 
willingly run into every thing that is fuitable to my 
dignity and fortune. Nobody throws hirofelf into the 
extravagancies of life with a freer fpirit. As to con- 
fcience and mufly morals, 1 haveas'few drawbacks up* 
on my profit^ or pleafures as any man of quality in 
England \ in thoie I nm not in the lead vulgar. Belides, 
madam> in mod of my expencea I run into the polite 
tafte. I have a fine library of books that I never read ; 
1 have a fine ftable of hories that I never ride $ J build, 
] buy plate, jewels, pictures, or any thing that is va- 
luable and curious, as your great men do, merely out 
of ofientatioo. But indeed I mud own, I do flill co- 
habit with my wife ; and ihe is very unetfy and vexa- 
tious upon account of my viiits to you. 

Trapfs. Indeed, indeed, Mr. Ducai, you ihould 
^break through all this ufurpation at oner, and keep.-— 
Now too is your time ; for I have a frelh cargo of la- 
dies juft arrived : nobody aHve ihall fet eyes upon \m 
till you have provided yourfelf. You fhould keep 
your lady in awe by her maid ;^ place a hand fome» 
fprightly v^ench near your wife, and ihe will be a fpy 
upon her into the bargain. I would have you fhow 
yourfelf a fine gentleman in every thing. 

Ducat, But I am fomewhat advanced in life, Mrs. 
Trapesy and my duty to my wife lies very hard upoa 
me ; I muft leave keeping to younger huibands and old 
bachelors. 

Trapes. There it is again now I Our very vulgar 
purfue pleafures in the fiuih of youth and inclination, 
but our great men are modiihly profligate when their 
appetite hath left them. 

AIR n. The Irifi ground. 

Bass. 

Ducat. IVbat can nvealtb 
When nue^reoldP 
Toutb and health 
Are not fold* 

Trb bls. 
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T R E B L B. 

Trapes. H^Ben love in the pulfe heats /^w, 
(As haply it may tvithyoa) 

A girl can frejb youth hejlvw^ 
And kindle defire aneiu. 

ThuSf numbed in the hrake. 

Without motion^ thefnake 
Sleeps cold nvinter mway : 

But in every vein 

Life quickens again 

On the hofom of May. 

We are not here, I mvft tell you, as we are at Londonr 
where we can harefreih goods every week by the wag- 
gon. My maid id a^ain gone aboard the veAel ; (he is 
perfeflly charmed with one of the ladies ; it will be a 
credit to you to keep her. I have obligations to you, 
Mr. Ducats and I would part with her to no man alive 
but vourfelf. If I had her at Lotidony fuch a lady 
would be fufficient to make my fortune ; but, in rruth, 
£ie is not impudent enough to make heifelf agreeable 
to the failors in a public houfe in this country. By all 
Accounts, ihe hath a behaviour only fit for a private 
family. 

Ducat* But how (hall I manage matters with my 
wife? 

Trapes. Jnft as the fine gentlemen do with us. We 
could bring you many great precedents for treating a 
■wife with indiffierence, contempt, and neglect; but 
Aaty indeed,, would be running into too high life. I 
would have you keep fome decency, and uie her with 
civtlity. You (hould be fo obliging as to leave her to 
her liberties and tak^ them too yourfeif. Why, all 
CNir fine ladies, in what they call pin-money, have no 
other views ; it is what they all expedt. 

Ducat, But T am afraid it will be hard to make my 
wife think like a gentlewoman upon this fubjt6t ; fo 
^t if 1 take her, I mud aft difcreetly and keep the 
affair a dead fecret. 

Trapes* As to that, fir, you may do as you pleafe* 
SbouJd it ever come to her knowledge, cuflom and 
t education 
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education perhaps may make her at firfl think it fonie- 
vrhat odd. But this I can affirm with a fafe confcience, 
that man^ a lady of quality have fervants of this fort 
in their »milie8> and you can a^brd an expence as well 
as the bed of them. 

Ducai. I have a fortune, Mrs. Trapes^ and would 
fain make a fafhionable figure in life ; if we can agree 
upon the price I'll take her into tht family. 

Trapes. I am glad to fee you fling yourfclf into the 
polite tafle with a fpirit. Few, indeed, have the turn 
or talents to get money t but fewer know how to fpend 
it handfbmely after they have got it. The elegance 
of luxury confifb in variety, and love requires it as 
much as any of our appetites and pafHons, and there 
is a time of life when a man's appetite ought to be 
whetted by a delicacy. 

Ducat, Nay, Mrs. Trapes^ now you are too hatd 
upon me. Sure, you cannot think me fuch a clown as 
to be really in love with my wife I We are not fo ig- 
norant here as you imagine; why, I married her in a 
reafonable way, only for her money. 

AIR IIL Noel Hills. 

He that nveJs a beauty 

Smh 'will find ber cloy ; 
When pleafure grt*ws a July, 

Fareivell love and Joy : 
He tbat lueds for treafure 

(Though be bath a 'wife) 
Hath chofe one lafting pleafure 

In a married life^ 

Enter Damaris. 

Damaris, [calling at the door] Damaris^ I charge yo» 
not to ftir from the door, and the inftant you fee your 
lady at a diftance, returning from her walk, be fure to 
give me notice. 

Trapes. She is m mod charming rigging ; (he won*t 
coftyou a penny, fir, in cloaths at firft fettingout. 
But, alack-a-day ! no bargain could ever thrive wLih 
dry lips : a glafs of liquor makes every thing go fo 

* ' Ducai, 
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Ducat. Here, Damaris ; a glafs of i urn for Mrs.Z^. 

[Damarisp-9^/ out and returns njoith a bottlp and glafs. 

drapes. But as I was fajiog, fir, I would not part 
with her to any body alive but yourfclf ; for, to be 
fure, I could turn her to t:n times the profit by job t 
and chance cuftomers. Come, ^\Xt here's to the young 
lady's health. 

Enter Flimzy. 

Trapes. Well, Flimzy ; are all the ladies fafely 
landed, and have you done as I order'd you ? 

Flimzy. Ye8> madam. I'he three ladies for the run 
of the houfe are (afdy lodged at home ; the other is 
without in the hal) to wait your commands. She is a 
moil delicious creature, that's certain. Such lips, 
fuch eyes, and fuch fiefli and blood I If you had her 
in London you could not fail of the cudom of all the 
forcien minifters. As I hope to be &ved» madam, I 
was forced to tell her ten thoufand lies before I could 
prevail upon her to come with me. Oh (ir, you are 
the mod lucky, happy man in the world I Shall I go 
call her in ? 

7rapes. 'Tis neceflary for me firft to inftrudt her in 
her duty and the ways of the family. The girl is 
bafhful and modeft, fo I muft beg leave to prepare her 
by a little private converfation s and afterwards, iir, I 
(hall leave you to your private converfations. 

Flimzy, But I hope, (ir, you won't forget poor 
Flimzy i for the richeft man alive could not be more 
fcrupulous than I am upon thefe occafions, and the 
bribe only can make me excufe it to my confcience. I 
bope> (if, you will pardon my freedom. 

[He gives her money. 

AIR IV. Sweetheart, think upon me. 

My confcience is of courtly moldj 

Fit for bigbefl ft at ion . 

Where's the bandy *wben toucb'd njoithgold^ 

Proof agmnfl temptation ? [Ex. Flimzy* 

Ducat, We can never fufficiently encourage fuch 

ufeful aualifications. You will let me know when you 

arc ready for me* [Exit. 

Trapes. 
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Trapes. I wonder I am not more wealthy ; for, o* 
my comcience, I have as few icruples as thofe that are 
ten thoafrnd times as rich. Bnt, alack-a-dajl lam 
forced to play at fmall gair.e. I now and then betray 
and ruin an innocent girl. And what of that ? Can I 
in conicience expedt to be equally rich with thoft who 
betray and ruin provinces and countries? In troth, alt 
their great fortunes are owing to (ituation ; as for ge- 
nius and capacity I can match them to a hair : were 
they in my circumflance, they would adt like me ; 
were I in theirs, I fhould be rewarded as a moft pro- 
found penetrating politician. 

AIR V. 'Twas within a fuilongr 

In pimps ami politicians 

T/^e genius is the fame; 
Both raife their own conJittont 

On others guilt andjbame : 
With a tongue nvell'tipt nuith lyes^ 
Each the 'want of parts fapplies^ 
And nvith a heart that's all difguife', ' 

Keeps his fchemes unknown^ 
Seducing as the devif. 

They play the tempter* s party 
And bavcy when moft thej*re civile 

Mojf mi/chief in their heart. 
Each a Jecret commerce dri'ves^ 
Firjl corrupts and then connives f 
Andhj his neighbours vices thrives i 

For they are all bis own. 

Enter Flimzy and Polly. 

Trapes* Blefi my eye- fight ! what do I fee ? I am in 
t dream, or it is mifs Polly Peachum ! mercy upon me, 
child, what brought you on this (ide of the i^f^ltx ? 

Polly, Love, madam, and the misfortui(ie8 of our 
family. But I am equally furprized to find an acquaint 
tance here ; you cannot be ignorant of my unhappy 
ftory, and perhaps from you, Mrs. Dye^ 1 may receive 
fome information that may be ufefiil to me. 

Trapes. You need not be much concem'd, mifs P(dly^ 
at'i feotence of tranfportation, for a young lady of 

yomr 
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jour beauty bath wherewithal to make her fortune tn 
any country. 

F^ly. Pardon me, madam ; you miftake me. Tho' 
I was educated among the moil profligate in low-life, 
I never engnged in my father's affairs as a thief or 
thief-catcher, for indeed I abhorr'd his profeifion. 
Would my papa had never taken it up, be then HiU 
had been alive, and I had never known Macbeatb! 

AIR VI. Sortez des vos retraites. 

She ivho bait felt a real pain 

By Cupid'j darf^ 
Fintis tbat all ahfence is in vain 

To cure ber hfart. 
Tbougb from my lover ca/l. 

Far as from pole to poUy 
Still tbe pure flame muft laft^ 

For iove is in tbefouL 

You muft have heard, madam, that I was unhappy in 
my marriage. When Macbeatb was tranfported, all 
my peace was bantlh*d with him ; and my papa's death 
hath now given me liberty topurfue my inciinations. 

Trapes, Good lack-a-day ! poor Mr. Peaihum ! Death 
was fo much obliged to him, that I wonder he did not 
allow him a reprieve for his own fake. Truly, I think 
he was obliged to no-body uk) re, except the phydcians; 
but they die it feems too. Death h very impartiaU 
be takes ail alike, friends and foes. 

Polly. Every monthly feflions- paper, like the apo- 
thecary's files (if I may make the comparifon) was a 
record of his fervices. Bui my papa kept company 
with gentlemen, and ambition is catching. He was 
in too much hafle to be rich. I wifh all great men 
would take warning. 'Tis now feven months fince 
mypapa was hang*d« 

Trapes. This will be ii great check indeed to your 
men of enterprizing genius ; and it will be unfafe to 
puOi at making a great fortune, if fuch accidents grow 
common. But fure, child, you are not ib mad as to 
think of following Macbeatb. 

Polly. In following hini I am in purfuit of my quiet. 
I love him ; and, like a troubled ghofl,"ihali never be 

at 
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at rell till I appear to him. If I can receive any infor- 
mation of him from you, it will be a cordial to a wretch 
in defpair. 

Trapes. My dear mifs Polly, yoo mud not think of 
it. 'Tis now above a year and a half (ince he robb'd 
his mafter, ran away from the plantation, and tum'd 
pirate. Then too what puts you beyond all poilibility 
of redrefs, is, that fmce he came over he married a tren- 
fported (lave, one Jenny Ds*ver^ and (he is gone off with 
him. You mud give over all thoughts of him, for he 
is a very devil to our fex ; not a woman of the greateft 
vivacity fliifts her inclinations half fo faft as he can* 
Befidcs, he would difown you ; for, like an upftart, 
he hates an old acquaintance. I am forry to fee thofe 
tears, child, but I love you too well to flatter you. 

Folly. Why have I a heart fo conftant ? cruel love ! 

AIR VII. O Waly, Waly, up the bank. 

Farewell, fareivell, all hopes of hlifs ! 

For Polly airways tnuft he thine. 
Shall then my heart he never hh. 

Which nenjer can again he mine? 
O love, you play a cruel pari, 

Thyjbaftjlillffjisrs in the wounJi 
Youjbould revoard a conftant heart. 

Since 'tiu alas, fofeldomfoundl 

Trapes. I tell yqu once again, mif« Polly^ you muft 
think no more of him. You are like a child who is 
crying after a butterfly, that is hopping and fluttering 
upon every flower in the field ; there is not a woman 
that comes in his way, but he muft have a tafle of; 
befides, there is no catching him. But, my dear girl» 
I hope you took care, at your leaving England, to 
bring oflf wherewithal to fupport you. 

Polly. Since he is lofl, I am infenfible of every other 
misfortune. I brought indeed a fum of money with 
me, but my cheft was broke open at fea, and I am 
now a wretched vagabond expofed to hunger and want> 
iinlefs charity relieve me. 

f rapes. Poor child ! your father and I have had great 
dealings together, and I ihall be grateful to his memo- 
ry« 1 will look upon you as mj daughter; you (hall 
bewtthner Po//j. 
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houfe but your own, (ince fhe was landed. She ii pure 
U^ was imported, without the leaft adulteration* 

Ducat. PU have her. Til pay you down upon the 
nail. You (hail leave her with me. Comey count 
your aioney, Mrs. Dye. 

Trapes. What a &ape Js there ! iKe*s of the fined 
growth. - 

Ducat, You make me mif-reckon. She ef en takes 
off my eyes from gold. 

Trapes. What a curious pair of fparklingeyes I 

Ducat, As vivifying as the fun. I have paid you 
ten. 

Trapes. What a racy flavour muft jbreathe from 
chofe lips { 

Ducat. I want no provoking commendations. Fm 
in youth ; Fm on fire ! twenty more makes it thirty ; 
and this here makes itjuil fifty. 

Trapes. What a moft inviting complexion! how 
charming a colour! In ihort» a fine woman has all the 
perfe^ions of fine wine, and is a cordial that is ten 
times as reftorative. 

Ducat* This fifty then makes it juft the fum. So 
nowy madam, you may deliver her up* 

Enter Damaris. 

Damaris. Sir» fir, my roiftrefs is juft at the door. [Ex. 

Ducat. Get you out of the way this moment, dear 
Mrs. Dye ; for I would not have my wife (ee you. But 
<lon*c (Hr out of the iioufe 'till I am put in pofleffion. 
ril get rid of her immediately. \jEx. Trapes. 

Enter Mrs. Ducat 

Mrs. Ducat. I can never be out of the way, for tn 
hour or To, but you are with that filthy creature* If 
you were young, and I took liberties, you could not 
ufe me worfe ; you could not, you bea (I jy fellow. Such 
ufage might force the moft virtuous woman to refent- 
ment* I don't fee why the wives in this country flioukl 
not put therafelves upon as ea(y a foot rat in EngiamL 
In Ihort, Mr. Ducat ^ if you behave yourfelf like an 
Englijb hu(band» I will behave myfelf like an Etiglifi 

wiie. 

AIR 
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AIR IX. Red Houfc. 

J "wUl iav9 109^ humours^ Vll pieafe all ntjf fenfef^ 
I-voiU not he Jlinted^'-'^^in looe or expends, 
fll drefs nvitb profufitiiii Fll game nvitbout meafiere | 
Youjball bawtbe bufinefs^ I will b»ve tbepleafufi: 

Tbuj emery di^ Til fafs wy ///Jr, 

My borne Jball be my Uafi refort ; 

Fir Jure ^tis fitting tbatyour 'uoife 

^bou*dcopy ladies of thec9ur4. 

Ducat, All thefe things I know are natural to the 
fex, mydeftc. But hufbands, like colts, are reftif, and 
they require, a long time to break 'em. Befides, 'tis 
not the fafhion as yet, for husbands to be governed ivt 
this country. That tongue of your's, my dear, hath 
not eloquence enough to perfuade me out of my reafon. 
A woman's tongue, like a trumpet, only ferves to 
«*aife my courage. - 

AIR X. Old Orpbeut tickl'd, Vc. 

When billo'ws come breaking on tbeftrandy 
^be rocks are deaf and unfbaken Jland : 
Old oaks can defy tbe thunder^s roary 

And I canftand 'woman's tongue tbat^s more* 

IVitb a tivinkumy tivankum, &c. 

With that weapon » women, like pirates, are at war 
with the whole world. But, I thought, my dear,, 
your pride would have kept you from being jealous. 
*Tis the whole bufinefs of my life to pleafe you 5 but 
wives are like children, the more they are flatcer'd and 
humour'd, the more perverfe they are. Here nov 
have I been laying out my money, purely to make you 
a prefent, and I have nothing but thefe freaks and re* 
proaches in return. You wanted a maid, and I have 
bought you the bandied creature i (he will indeed make 
a very creditable fervant. 

Mrs. Ducat, I will have none of your huilies about 
me. And fo, fir, you would make me your conve- 
nience, your bawd. Out upon it! 

Ducat, But 1 bought her on purpofe for you, madata* 

Mrs Durat, For your own filthy mcVvu^kXvQu^^ ^^>a. 

Vol. Ill, H \bicw^. 
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mean* 1 won*t bear it. What, kaq> an impudent ftnim* 
pet under my nofe F Here*s fine doings, indeed I 

Ducati I will iiaYe the dicedtioiia of my fiuniljr. 
*Ti8 my pleafoxe it ihaU be Sk Sq» iBadAai^ be 
fatisfy'd. 

AIR XI. Cbrift-ClniTch BelU. 

Ifhen anntiumfeidHis grvwt^ 
FafuwiH Mp9ac€ •flift / Towf/, 

Affi. Ducat. ^1// e^er mmn r^nesi^ fi^ld p^f^Jlmt bt 

AttdiMtb bvr dm c^nUnt bis ^mfu 
Ducat ^Thmtuii Ae vifsakerfifc i^/wqjfm 

Mrs.DnC9Lt.fVetoo9 ivbene'er wi kji^ n^. 
Ducat. *Tisju/i and fit 

rmfimldfubmt. 
Afrj. Ducat ButfweH kindbujhan d ml Hditf. 
Ducat. Letyifur clack heftill. 

Mrs* Ducat. Not 'till I bave my nvilL 

If t bus you reafon fligbi y 

Thert^s never an bour 

Habile breath baspwter^ 

But 1 wllaffert my right • 

Would I had you in England ; I (houid have all the 
women theie rife in arms in my defence. For the ho- 
nour and prerogative of the fex, they would not fufFer 
foch a precedent of fubmifHon. And fo, Mr. Ducat f 
I tell you once again, that you ihall keep your trollops 
out of the houfe, or I will not flay in it 

3ucat, Look'ee, wife ; you will be able to bring 
about nothing by f>outing and vapours. I have refo- 
lution enough to withftand either obftinacy or ftrata- 
gem. And I will break this jealous fpirit of your's- 
before it gets a head. And fo, my dear, I order, tbit 
upon my account, you behave yourfelf to the girl aa 
you ought. 

Mrs. Ducat. I wiHi you would behave yourfelf to 
your wife as you ought; that is to fay9 with good man- 
mrty and compliance. And fo, fir, I leave you and 
your minx together. I tell you once again, that I 
would fooner die upon the fpot, than not be miftreft of 
mj own hou fe. [ Exit^ in a paffim. 

Ducat. 
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BucMi. If by thefe perterfe hvnioufty f fttoM be 
fcnsed to part wfcb her^ tsd tlicfw her a (eparftte matn- 
tenance; the thing is fo eotismoa amoiiff people of con- 
4dldoffy thattt conM ntft p^ove W aif diferedit.- Pami*- 
ff divifiona^ and matrioiofiial eontroterfies afe a kind 
of proof of a man's richea ; fot the pOor people are 
faapp7 in inhHrriage out of necefliey. becaufe they .can* 
not affbupd to dilagree. [Sntir Daniaris.] Damaris^ 
faw tott my wife? Is flie in her own room? What 
faid me? Which way went (he? 

Damaris. Blefs me, I was perfefl'Iy frighten'd, (he 
leolL'cf fo like a filry f Thank my ftars. 1 never faw her 
lobk {o before i^ all my life ; tho' mayhap you may 
haTif feen her look fobefbre a thou fand times. Woe 
be to the fervants that 1^1 in her way ! Pm lure V ? 
glad to be out of it. 

AIR XII. Chefliire-rounds. 

Whtn kings hj their buffing 
HiTve hloiAfn up a fquabhU^ 
All the charge and cuffing 
Light upon the rahhie, 
Thus tuhen man andioife 
By their mutual fnuhhing^ 
Kindle ci^il firife^ 
- Servants get tha drubbing, 

l)ucat, I would have you, Damaris ^ have ati eye 
\ipon your miflreis. You ifaould- have her 'good at 
heart, and inform nac when /he has any fchcmes a-foot j 
it may be the mdlns to reconcile us. 

Damaris. She's wild, (ir. There's no fpcaking to 
her. She's flown into the garden ! Mercy upon ns all| 
fay I ! How can you be (b unreafonable to contradict* 
wofisn, when you know wc can't bear it ? 

Ducat, I depend upon youv OaMoris, for intelli- 
l^e. You may obferve her at a dilbince : and as 
foo^ as (he comes into he^ o'wa room, bring me word. 
There is the ftveeteft pleafure in the revenge that I have 
now in my head ! I'll this indant go and uke my charge 
from' Mrs. Trapes. [Afide*^ Damaris^ you know your 
inftrtt^iont. [Exit. 
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Damaru, Sure all mafters and miftreflesy like pditi- 
cian8» judge the confcience of mankind by their own* 
And require treachery of their fervants as a duty. I 
am emplov'd by my mafter to watch my miftreb, and 
by my minreli to watch my mafter. Which party (hall 
J efpoufe? To be fure my miftrefs's. For in her'sy ju« 
jifdiflion and power, the common caufe of the whole 
fex» are at (hike. But my mafter I fee is coming this 
way. I'll avoid him, and make my obfervations. lExit* 

Enter Ducat aftii Poll/. 

Ducat, Be chearful. Polite for your^ood fortune 
hath thrown you into a family, where, it you rightly 
confult your own intereft, as ever^ body now-a-days 
does, you may make yourfelf perfedtly etiiy. Thofe 
eyes of your's PoZ/y, are a fufficient fortune for any 
woman, if (he have but condudt, and knew how to 
make the molt of 'em. 

F^ify. As I am your fervant, Hr, my duty obliges me 
not to contradi<^ you ; and 1 muft hear your flattery, 
tho* I know uwlelf undeferving. But fure, fir, in hand- 
ib:ne women, you muft have obferved that their hearts 
o!ten oppoi'e their interefl : and beauty certainly has 
xuhi'd more women than it has made happy. 

AIR XIII. The bufh a boon Traquair. 

The crtnju or danv tbrti* all the year 

Nafo^lerfeeks to ruin j 
Jiut birds of 'voice or feather rare 

He's all day lonp purfuing.^ 
Ee*ware^ fair wtaias^ to ^fcape the net 

That other beauties fell in ; 
For fure at heart 'was nfjtr yet 

So great a 'wretch as Helen f 

If my lady, fir, will let me know my duty, gratitude 
will make me ftudy to pleafe her. 

Ducat. I have a mind to have a little converlation 
with you, and I would not be interrupted, [bars the door, 
Polly. I wilh, !ir, you would let me receive my la- 
dyN command. 

Ducat. And fo, Polly j by thefe downcaft looks of 
your's, you would have me believe you don't know 

you 
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jou «Tc handfomey and chat you have no faith in jour 
lo^king-glafs. Why every pretty woman ftudies her 
face, and a tooking^giAfs to hcf k whdt a book is to a 
pedant ; fhe is poring Upon it sll day long. Iii troth, 
a roan can never know how much love is in him by con- 
verfations with his wife. . A kifs on thofe lips,- would 
make me young agaftf. ^Kijfesber. 

AIR JOV. Bury Fair. 

potty. Ho^ can JOU he /o feazing ^ 
Ducaf. Love wliexeufe m^fauh. 

How can yu be ft pleafing I [Going to kifs her. 
Folly. / *i/oiv ril nvt be naught* 
Ducat. Jll maids J knpiv hkfirfi refifi, [Struggling. 

A mvfter tuny command. 
P6ily. TouWe monftroui rude i 77/ not be ii/s^d: 
Nay^ fye^ let go nty band. 

Ducat. TisfeoUJb pride 

Polly. Tw %jiiie, Uis imfe^ 

Poor innocence to wrong f 
Ducat. rUforceyeu^ 
Polly. Guard mefr6m dfif grace. 

You find that nJirtue^sftrong. [ I u (h ing him away. 

Tis barbarous in you,r fir, to take the occafion of my 
neceflitiea toinftrlt me. 

Ducat, Nay, hufly, PII give you money. 

Polly. I delpife it. No, fir, tho* I was born and 
bred in Ettgtand^ I caB dare to be poor, which ie the 
only thing now-ti*days men are afbain^d of. 

Ducat, I iliall humble thefe fancy airs of your*^s, 
Mrs. Minx. Is this language tVoiii a fervant! from a 
flave ! 

Polly. Am I then bttra; 'cl and fold f 

Ducat, Yes, hulTy, that you are ; and as legally my 
property, as any woman rs her hufband's, who fcUj 
herielf in marriage. 

Folly, Climates that change conftiturions have no 
cflTedl upon manners. What a profligate is that Trapes I 

Ducat. Your fortune, your happmefs depends upon 
youT compliance. What, proof againft a bribe ! Sure, 
huffy, you belie your country, or you mull have had 
a very vulgar education. 'Tis unnatural. 

H 3 KVk 



AIR XV. Bobbing Jom. 
MaUs liJki e%urtiirs muft h «)m'^, ' 

Some eapriciouif c0^ 9r nietf 
Out of fridt prottaS the we ^ 

But they fail, 

Ofieaffdal/f 
When nve Sid up ttr their price, 

Befidesy hu iTy, jour cob fen t may make vat your (lave ^ 
there's power to tempt you into the bargain. You 
mufl be more than woman if you can (land that too. 

Polly . Sure you only mean to .try me! but 'tit bar- 
barous to trifle with my dtftreiTei. 

Ducat, m have none of thefe airs. 'Tis impef ti» 
nent in a fervant, to have (cm pies of any- kind. I 
hire honour> confcience and aH> for I will not be ierved 
by halvei. And fo, to be plain with you^ you obfti- 
nate (lut, you (hall either contribute to my pleafure or 
T£iy profit ; and if you refufe play in the bco^hamber^ 
you (hall go work m the fields among the planters« I 
hope now I have explained mySxM* 

Pollj, My freedopi may be l9(l» but you cannot rob 
me of my virtue and integrity : «nd whatever is my 
lot, having (baty I ^all have the comfort of hopet and 
6ad pleafure in reflet^ion. 

AIR XVI. A fwain long tortur'd with dt(Hain. 

Can 1 or toil or hunger fear ^ 
For lo^e*s a pain tbat^s more fe^ere, 
Tbejlave^ luitb 'virtue in his breafl^ 
Can woake in peacCy and fleetly refi* 

fiut love, whenunhappy> the more viuuous it is, thft 
more it fulFers. [Aftde. 

Ducat. What noife is that? 

Damaris. [IVithout,] Sir, fir. 

Ducat. Step into the ciofet ; 1 will call you out im- 
mediately to prefent you to my wife. Don't let bafli- 
fulnefs ruin your fortune. The next opportunity I 
hope you will be better difpofcd. [Exit PoU^. 

Damans, 
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Damans* Open the door, fir. This moment, this 
iMXneiit* 

Enter Damaris. 

Ducat. What's the matter ? Was any body about to 
raviih you ? Is the houfe o'fire ? Or my wife in a paf- 
fion? 

Damaris. O fir, the whole country is in an uproar ! 
Tlie pirates are all coming down upon us j and if rhey 
flH)u]d raife the militia, you are an ofBcer you know. 
I hope you have time enough to fling up your com- 
niiilion. 

E$iter \ft Foottnan, 

\ft Feotman* The neighbours, fir, are frighted out 
«f their wits ; they leave their houfes, and fly to your's 
for prote6Uon» Where's my lady, your wife ? Heaven 
grant, they have not taken her ! 

Ducat, If they only took what one could fpare* 

Jjf Fcotm, That's true, there were no great harm 
done. 

Ducat, How arc the mufquets ? 

i^ Fooim. Rufty, fir, all rufty and peaceabte I For 
we never clean them but againfl training-day. 

Damaris, Then, fir, ycur honour is (kt'Cf for now 
you have a juft excufe again ft fighting. 

Enier id Footman* 

zd Footman, The Indiansy fir, with whom we are in 
alliance, are all in arms : there v/ill be bloody work 
to be fure. I hope they wtlJ decide the. matter before 
we can get ready. 

Enter Mrs. Ducat. 

Mrs. Ducat, O dear huiband, \\\\ frightened to 
death! What will become of ua all! I thought a pu- 
niihment for your wicked lewdnefs would light Jipna 
you at laft. 

Ducat, Prefence of mind, my dear> is as ne»:elPary 
in dangers as courage. 

Damaris. But you are too rich to have couxage. 
Yon fhould fight by deputy. *Tis only for poor people 
to be brave anddefperate^ who cannot afford to live. 

H 4. Enter 
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Entir Maids f &c. one after amiber, 

I ft Maid. The pirates, fir, the pirates I Mercy 
Upon us, v^'hat will become of us poorhelplefs woment 

zd Maid. We flia 1 all be ravifh'd. 

ijl Old IVoman, All be ravifli'd ! 

2d Old W^mafj, Ay to be fi»re> we fhall be ravifli'd ; 
all be ravifh'd ! 

1/7 Old IVoman. But if fortune will have it (b, pa- 
tience is a virtue,, and we mull undergo it. 

zJ Old Woman. Ay, for certain we muft aU bear it, 
Mrs Daviaris, 

^d Footman, A foldier, fir, from the Indian canfip> 
deiires admittance. He's here, fir. 

Enter Indian. 

Indian. I conie, fir, to the Englijb colony^, with 
whom we sre in alliance, from the mighty king Pohe* 
ioheey my lord and mailer, and addrefs myfelf to you, 
as you are of the council, for fuccours. The pirates 
are ravaging and plundering the country, and we ate 
now in arm^f rendy for battle^ to oppofe them. 

Ducat. Does Macheath Qomtn^nd the enemy ? 

Indian, Report .fays he is dead. Above twelve 
moons are pafTcd fince we heard of him. Morano, x 
Negfo viflian, is their chief, who in rapine and barba- 
rities is even equni to hiii). 

Ducat. I fliall inform the counf II, and we fliall foon 
be ready to join you. So acquaint the king your maf- 
ter. [Exit Indian. 

AIR XVI f. March in 5a>/tf. 

Bra^0 lays prepare. [Ta the men. 

Ah ! ceafet fond *wife^ to cry, [To her, 
Seivant. For ivben the danger* s near., 

fVe^'ve time enough tofty, 
Mrs* Ducat How can you be difgrac'd I 

For nvealtb fecures your fame* 
Servant. The rich are always plac*d 

Above the fenfe of fbame, 
Mrs, Ducat. Let honour fpur the flave^ 

To fight for fighting s fake :■ 
Due fit > But ev'n the rich are brave 

JVhen money is at fiakt. Be 
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Be (atisfy'd, my dear, I fliall be difcreet. My fervants 
here will take care that I be not over-rafh, for their 
wages depend upon me. But before I go to council-^ 
come hither, Pgifjf $ I intreat jou, wife> to take her into 
your fervice, [£«/fr Polly.] and ufe her civilly. In- 
deed, my dear, your fufpicions ^rc very frivolous and 
unreafonable; 

Mrs. Ducat. I hate to have a handfome wench about 
me. They are always fo faucy ! 

Ducat. Women, by their jealoufies, put one in mind 
of doing that which otherwife we ihoutd never think 
of. Why you are a proof, my dear, that a handfome 
woman may be honefl . 

Mrs. Ducat, I find you can fay a civil thing to me 
ftill. 

Ducat. Affairs, you fee, call me hence. And fo I 
leave her under your protedion. [Exii, 

Mrs. Ducat, Away, into the other room again. 
When I want you, Fll calf you. [Exit Polly.] Well, 
Damans y to be fure you have oBferv*d all that has 
paifed. I will know all. I'm fure (he's a huffy. 

Damaris^ Nay, madanii I can't fay fo much. But-;— 

Mrs. Ducat. But what ? 

Damans. I hate to make mifchief. 

AIR XVIII. Jig.it-oToor. 

Better to douht 

All thdt^s doingf 

^han to find out 

Proofs of ruin. 
What fervants hear and fee 

Should th^ tattle ^ 
Marriage all da^ ivould he 

Feuds and battle. 

A fcrvant*s legs and hands fhouldfbe under your com- 
mand, but, for the fake of quiet, you fliould leave 
their tongues to their own difcretion. 

Mrs. Ducat. I vow, Damaris^ I will know it. 

Damaris. To be fure,t madanij the door was bolted, 
and I could only' liften. There was a fort ofabuftic 
between them, that's certain. What paft I know not. 
But the noifc they made, to my thinking, did not found 
very honeft. Hj \^\^, 
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Mrs. Ducat, Noifes that did not found very hojittt, 
faid you ? 

Damans, Nay, madam, I am a maid, and have no 
eiperience. IF vou had heard thein, fou would have 
been a better juage of the matter. 

Min. Ducat, An hnpudent £luf ! IMl have her before 
me. If fhebe not a thorough profligate, I (hall make 
a difcoverj by her behavFour. Go call her to me. 

[Exit Damaris, and returns *with Polly. 

Mrs. Ducat, In my own houfe f Before my face I 111 
have you fent to the houfe of correftion, (Irumpet. 
By that over-honeft look, I gucfs her to be a horrid 
jade. A mere hypocrite, that is perfectly white-waHi- 
ed with innocence. My blood rifes nt the fight of. all 
Arumpets, for they are fmuglers in love, that ruin us 
fair traders in matrimony. Look upon me, Mrs. Bra- 
zen. She has no feeling of fhame. She is fo ufed to 
impudence, that fhe has not a blufh within her. Do 
you know, madam, that I am Mr. Ducat*s wife ? 

Poily. As your fervant, madam, I think myfelf happy. 

Mrs. Ducat, You know Mr. Ducat, I fuppofe. She 
has beauty enough to make any woman alive hate her. 

AIR XIX. Trumpet minuet. 

abroad after mtff'es mop hujhands 'will roam, 
Tbo^ fure they find nuomdnfufficient ot h.nie. 
To he ficj^J by a ftrumpet ! Hence, huffy, you'dhefi. 
Would he gi've me my duty ! 'would gi^e her the reft 

I vow I had rather have a thief in my houfe. For to 
be fure fhe is that befidcs. 

Polly. If you were acquainted with my mfsfortunes, 
madam, you could not infult me. 

Mrs. Ducat. What does the wench mean ? 

Dat/iaris, There's not one of thefe common creatures, 
but, like common beggars, hath a moving (lory at her 
finger's ends, which they tell over, when they are 
maudlin, to their lovers. I had a fweetheart, madam, 
who was a rake, a^d I know their ways very well, by 
hearfay. 

Pd//K. What villains are hypocrites I For they rob 
thofc of relief, who are in real dillrefs. I know what 
itl^ip be unhappy in mainajjc. 
/'• - Mrs. 
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Mrs. Ducat, Married ! 

Polly, Unhappily. 

Mrs. Ducat. When, where, to whom ? 

Polly. If woman can have faich in woman, may my 
words find belief. Protellations are to be fufpei^ed, 
for4 (hali ufe none. If truth can prevail, I knoHft you 
will pit^ me. 

Mr8. Ducat, Her manner and behaviour are (b par- 
ticular, that is to fay, lb fincere, that I mu(l hear her 
flory. Unhappily married ! That is a misfortune not 
to be remedied. 

Polly. A conftant woman hath but one chance to be 
happy; aninconilant woman, tho' Hie hath no chance 
to be very happy, can never be very unhnppy, 

Damaris. Believe me, Mrs. Polly ^ as to pleafurei of 
all forts, 'tis a much more agreeable way to be incon- 
ftant. 

AIR XX. Polivart on the Green. 

Love no'w is nought hut nrt^ 

*Tis *who can juggle hefl ; 
^0 all men fee tn to giveyour heart. 

But keep it in your hreajl, 
What gain and pjeafure ao/wefind^ 

Who change "whenever 'we lift I 
*The mill that turns ivith every tvind 

Muft hring the owner grille 

Polly, My cafe, madam, may in thefe times be lookM 
upon as fingular ; for 1 married a man only becaufe I 
loved him. For this I was look'd upon as a fool by 
all my acquaintance j I was ufed inhumanly by my fa- 
ther and mother ; and, to complete my mififortuncs, 
my huiband, by his wild behaviour, incurred the (^n- 
tence of the law, and was feparated from me by banif]]- 
ment. Being informed he was in this country, upon 
the death of my father and mother, with moft of my 
fmall fortune, I came here to i'eek him. 

Mrs. Ducat. But^ how then fell you into the hands 
of that confummate bawd, Trapes P 

Polly, In my voyage, madam, I was robb'd of all / 
had. Upon my landing in a Uratige country, and in 
mznt^ I was found out by this inhuman wOmaj)> who 



156 P O L L Y, ij« O P E R A. 

had been aa acquaintance of my father's : SHe offetM- 
meat firll: the civilities of her own houfe. When fke 
was inform'd of 017 neceflities, (he propofed to me the 
ftrvice of a lady ) of which I readily accepted. 'Twas 
under that pretence that (he treacheroufly (old me tor 
your hulband as a miftrefs. This, madam, is in (hort> 
the whole truth. I fling myfelf at your feet for pro* 
teftion. By relieving me, you make yourfeif eafy. 

Mrs. Ducat, What is't you propofe ? 

Po/fy. In conniving at my e(cape» you fave me from 
your bu(band*s worrying me with threats and violence^ 
and at the fame time quiet your own fears and jealou- 
fies. If it is ever in my power, madam, with gratitude 
1 will repay you my ranfom. 

Damaris* Befkles, madam, you will efFe^ualJy re- 
venge yourfeif upon your hufband ; for the lofs of the 
money iie paid for her will touch him to the quick. 

Mrs Ducat, But have you confider'd what you rc- 
queft ? We are invaded by the pirates:. The Indians 
are rearms; the whole country is in commotfon, and 
you will every where be expofeJ to danger. 

Damaris, Get rid of hei at any rate. For fuch is 
the vanity of man, that when once he has begun with 
woman, out of fjridelie will infift upon his point. 
' Pollj. In Raying with you, madam, I make two peo- 
ple unhappy. Ami 1 choofe to bear my own misfor- 
tunes, witliout l:eing thecaufoof anoiher's. 

Mrs. Ducat. U I let her efcape before my hulband's 
return, he will imagine fhe got off by the favour of 
this budle and confufion. 

Polly May heaven reward your charity. 

Mrs. Ducat. A woman fo young and handfome muft 
be expofed to continual dangers. J have a fuit of 
cloaths by me of my nephew's, v.'ho is dead. In a 
man's habit you will run fewer rifques. Til afllft you 
too for the prefent with fome money ; and, as a tra- 
veller, you may with greater fafety make enquiries af- 
ter your hulband. 

Polly. How ihall I •ever make a retuin for fx> much 
goodnefs ? 

Mrs. Ducat. May love reward your conftancy. As 
for that perfidious monfler Trapes, I will deliver her in- 
to 
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ta the hands of the magiftrate. Come, Dam^ris, let 
HS this inftant equip her ror her adventures. 

Damaris, When (he is out of the houfe, without 
doubty madaniy yoa wiU be more eafy. And I wiflv 
file amy be fo too. 

Polfy: May virtue be my protedion ; for I.fiecl with?*^ 
in me hope, cheerfulnefs, and refolution. 

AIR XXL St. Martinh Lane. 

jis pilfrrims tbro^ drootion 
^ofomejbrine purfue tbetr 'wqy^ 
7bey tempt the raging ocean y" 

And thro* defarts ftray. 
With zeal their hope de firings 
^he faint their hreaft infpiring^ 

With cheerful air, 

. Devoid of fear y 

They every danger hear\, 
Thus equal zeal pdffejjingf 
Ifeek nrf only hlejing. 
O love^ my honeftwun regard I 

My truth protect 
My peps diredy 
His flight deted, 
A faithful ivife reiuard, [Exift 

A c T IL 

SCENE, The Fiew of an Indian Country^ 

Polly, in Boy's Cloaths. 
A I K XXir. La ViUanella. 

TT^ti ^ did you fpare him^ 
'^ , O^erfeas to bear bim^ 
Far from his homey and conjlant bride f 

When papa * peached him. 

If death bad reached bim^ 
T then bad only ftgh*dy ivepty anddyd'f 

If my diredioni are right, I cannot be far from the 
village. With the habit> I muft put on the courage 
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and refohirion of « man ; for I am every where fur- 
rounded with dangers. By all I can learn of theie pi- 
rates, my dear Macbeath is not of the crew. Perhaps 
I may hear of him among the Oaves of the next planta- 
tion. How fttltry is the day f the cool of this fliade 
will refrefh me. I am jaded too with reflection. Huw 
reftlefs is love ! [Mufic^ tivo or three bars of tbe dead 
march, "] My imagination follows him every where, 
would my/eet were as fwift j the world then could not 
hide him from me. [Twa or three bars moreJ] Yet even 
thought is now bewilder'd in purfuing him. [Tiuo or 
three bars more,'] I'm tir*dr Fm faint. [The Symphof^, 

A I R XXin. Dead March in CorsoJanus. 

Sleep, Ofleep, 
With thy^rod of incantation. 
Charm wf imagination. 
Then, only then, I ceafe to weep. 

By thy poiver. 
The <virginp by timeo^ertakeHr 
For years forlorn, forfaktn. 
Enjoys the happy hour, 

What's tojleep ? 
*Tis a vifionary blejfing ; 
A dream that*s pa ft expr effing. 
Our utmoji nxijb pofjeffing ; 

So mtrf I ativqys keep, [FalFs aflcep. 

Enter Capftern, Hacker, Culverin, Laguerre, rtW Cut- 
lace. Polly ajieep in a diftant part of the ft age. 

Hacker, We fliall find but a cool reception from' 
Morano, if we return without either booty or intelli- 
gence. 

Culverin. A man of invention hath always intelli- 
gence ready. I hope we are not exempted from the 
privilege of travellers. 

Capftern, If we had got booty, you know we had 
refolv'd to agree in a lye. And, geotlemen, we will^ 
not have our diligence- and duty call'd in qu eft ion for 
that which every common fervant has at his fingers end 
for his juiti6cation. 

Laguerre. 
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Laguerre. Akck» gentlemen, we are not fuch bung- 
lers in love orpoliticsy but we mud know that either 
to get €/Lwonr or keep it, no man ever fpeaks what he- 
thinks, but what is convenient. 

AIR XXIV. Three iheep-fklns. 

Cutlace. 0/ ail fie fins that are money-fvpplying ^ 
Cmfider tie ivorld^ Uispaft all denying^ 

With all forts, ^ 

In toivns or courts, 
T6e rkhejlfin is lying, 

Culverin^ Fatigue, gentkmen, fhould have refrefli- 
nient. No man^ is required to do more than his duty. 
Let us repofe ourfelves a->while. A fup or two of our 
cag would quicken invention. [7 bey fit and drink, 

ML Agreed. 

Hacker, I had always a genius for ambition. Birth 
and education cannot keep it under. Our profeflion is 
great, brothers. What can be more heroic than to 
have declared war with the whole world ? 

Culverin. Tis a pleafure to me to recoiled time$ 
paft, and to obftrve by what fteps a genius will pulh 
his fortune. 

Hacker. Now as to me, brothers, mark you me. 
After I had rubb'd through my youth with variety of 
adventures^ I was prefer'd to be footman to an emi- 
nent gamefcer, where, after having improved myfelf by 
his manners and converfation, I left him, betook my* 
felf to his politer profeflion, and cheated like a gentle- 
man. For fome time I kept a Pbaraoh-h^xik with fuc- 
ceft, but unluckily in a drunken bout was ftript by a 
more expert brother of the trade. I was now, as 'tis 
common with us upon thefe occafions, forced to have 
recourfe to the highway for a recruit to fet me up ; but 
making the experiment once too often, 1 was try'd, and 
received fentence ; but got oflF for tranfpor ration. Which 
hath made me the man I am. 

Laguerre-, From a footman I grew to be a pimp to 
a man of qutility. Confidering 1 was for fome time in 
thiCt employment, I look upon myfelf as particularly 
unlucky, that 1 then milfed making my fortune. But, 
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to ^ivc him hh dne, only his death coold have prevem- 
ed It. Upon this, I betook nfijfelf to another fervice,- 
where my wages nor being fafncient for my pleafnres, 
1 robb'd my mafter, and r^tir'd to viiit foreign parts. 

Capftern. Now, you muft know, I was a drawer of 
one of the fkfhionable taverns, and of confequence was 
daily in the- politeft conver(ations» Tho' I fay it, no- 
body was better bred» 1 often cheated my mafter, and, 
as a dutiful fervant, now and then cheated for him. 1 
had always my^ gallantries with the ladies that the lords 
and gendemen brought to our koufe. I was ambitious 
too of a gentleman's profefHon, and turned gamefter. 
Tho' I had great ikill and no jfcruples, my play would 
not fupport my extravagancies : So that now and then I 
was forced ta rob with piftols too. So I alfo owe my 
rank in the world to tranfportatiom 

Culverin. Our chief, Morano^ brothers, had never 
been the man he is, had he not been train'd up in ^a^- 
iand. He has toid me, that from his infancy he was- 
the favourite page of a lady. He had a fentua too 
above fervice, and, like us, ran into higher life. And, 
indeed,, in manners and converfatioa, nio' he is blacky 
no body has more the air of a great man. 

Hacker. He is too much attach'd to his pleafures. 
That miftrefs of his is a clog to his ambition. She's 
an arrant CUfpatra, 

Laguerre. If it were not for her, the Indies would 
be our own. 

A I R XXV. Rigadoon. 

By tvomen ivortf 

We're all undone^ 
Each nuench hath a Syien'i charms. 

The lover^s deeds 

Are good or illf. 

As wohim fucceeds 

In 'uoomari's *will : 
Refoluti(m is luWd in heparms% 

Hacker. A man in love is no more to be depended on 
than a man in liquor^ for he is out ofhimfelf* 



AIR 
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AIR XXVf. Ton Iiumeur eft Catharine. 

WomarCs like the fiait'ring ocean^ 

ff^ho her pathlefs <ways can find? 
Every hlaji direils her motion ; 

N9*wjbe*s angry y nwojhe^s kind. 
What afooPs the <uenfrous lofvery 

Whirl* d and tofs*d by e^very *wind ! 
Can the hark the port recover 

When the filly pilot's blind ? 

Hacker. A good horfe is never lurn'd loofe among. 
mareSy. tiH all his good deeds are over. And realij 
your heroes (bould be ferved the fame waj ; for after 
they take to women, they have no good deeds to come. 
That inveigling gypfy, brothers, mnft be hawt'd from 
bim by force. And then — the kingdom of Mexico 
ihall be aihie. My lot (hall bc/the kingdom of Mexico. 
^ Capjlern. Who talks of Mexico ? [all rife] I'll never 
give It up. If you outlive me, brother, and I die 
without heirs, Til leave it to you for a legacy. I hope 
BOW you are ^tisfjr'd. I have fet my heart upon it,. 
and nobody (hal! difpute it with me. 

Laguerre, The ifland of Cubaf methinksy brother^ 
might fatisfy any real'onablc man. 

Culverin. That I had alottcdfor you. yi^f^-iVo fhall 
not be parted \^rth without my con fen t : captain ykfo- 
rano to be fure will choofe Ftru ; that's the country of 
gold, and all your gresTt men lovo gold^ Mexico hath 
only filver, nothing but filver. Governor of Cartage^ 
nii-i brother^ is a pretty fnug employment. That i 
(ball not difpute with you. 

Capftern. Death, fir, — I (hall* not part with Mexico 
fo eafily. 

Hacker, Nor 1. 

Cuhverin, Nor f. 

Laguerre, Nor I. 

Calverin. Nor I. 

Hacker. Draw tiien, and let the furvFvor take it. 

[rheyfight.^ 

Polly. Blefs me, what noife was that I Clalhtng ot 
^ords and fighting ! Which way fhall I fly, how ftiall 
I efcape ? 



t6z POLLY, «f OPER Ar 

Capjiern. Hold, hold, gentlemen, let us decide ou: 
preteolions foine other time. I fee booty. A prifoner. 
Let us feize him. 

Culverin, From him we will extort both ranfom and 
intelligence. 

Polly. Spare my life,, gentlemen. If you are the men 
I take you for, I fought you to (hare your fortunes. 

Hacker. W hy> who do vou take us for, friend ? 

Polly, For rhofe brave ipirtts, thofe Alexanders^ that, 
fhall foon by conqued beinpoffeilion of the Indies • 

Laguerre, A mettled young fellow. 

Capfiern. He fpeaks with refpe^ too^ and gives us- 
Qur titles. 

Culverin* Have you heard of captain Morano f 

Polly, I came hither in mere ambition to ferve under 
him. 

AIR XXVII. Ye nymphs and fyivan gods. 

/ hate tbofe eoivard tribes^ 
JVhik by meanfneakinff bribes^ 
By tricks and difguijet 
By flattery and lieSf 
To ptnjuer and grandeur rije» 

Like heroes of old 

Touareffreatly bold^ 
The floor a your caufefupportf* 

Untaught to fanjon^ 

You ne'er *were drawn 

Tour truth to pofwn . - 

Among thefpaixin^ 
Who pra3ife the frauds of courts. 

I would willingly choofe the more honourable way of 
making a fortune. 

Hacker.^ The youth fpeaks wclL Can you inform 
us, my lad, of the difpodtion of the enemy ? Have the 
Indians joinM the factory ? We Ihould advance towards 
them immediately. Who knows but they may fide 
with us? May-hap they may like our tyranny better, 

Polly. I am a (Iranger, gentlemen, and entirely igno- 
rant of the affairs of this country : But in the BiofI: 
defperatc undertaking, I au\ teady to rifque your foc- 
tunes. 
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t Hacker, Who, and what are you, friend! 

Polly. A young fellow, who has gcnieely run out 
his fortune with a fpirit, and would now with noorc 
fpifit retrieve it. 

Cul<verin. The lad may be of fervice. Let us brings 
him before MorttnB^ and leave him to his difpofal. 

Polly ^ Gentlemen, I thank you; 

AfR XXVIIL Minuet. 

Culverin. Cbnr up my lads^ let uspujb on the fray ^ 
For battles^ like 'Vffomen, are loft by delay. 
Let us feize wSory nvbile in wr po*wer ; 
jilike ivar and love have their critical houf* 
Our hearts bold andfteady 
Should al*ways be ready ^ 
So, think zvar a *wido*Wf a kingdom the dower. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE, Another Country ProfpS. 

Morano> Jenny. 

Morano, Sure, huffy, you have more ambition and 
more vanity than to be feri.ous in perfuading me to quit 
my conquers.. Where is the woman who is not fond ^ 
of title ? And oae bold ftep. more, may make you n 
queen, you gypiy. Think of that. 

A I R XXIX. Mirleton, 

ffhen Pm great, andflujh of treafurey 

Checked by neither fear or fbame^ 
Youjhall tread a round of pleafure. 

Morning t noon, -and night the fame,. 
With a Mirleton, ifc* 
tike a city 'wife or beauty 

Toufball flutter life avjoy ; 
Andfball knvu) no other duty. 

But to drefs, eat, drink, and play. 
With a Mirleton, l^c. 

When you are t queen, Jenny, you (hall keep your 
coach and fix, tnd fhall game as deep ^t ^orai ^^«^L^^«^cl^^ 
thereat the twocbief ends of womau^s ^lvwAuqxi ^i>xv9»W ^* 
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AIR XXX. Sawn/ was tall, and of noble race. 

Shall I fi^ he hold when honour enlist 

Tou*ve a heart thai ^$Hluld uphraid me then', 
Jenny. But^ ah^ I fear ^ if my herofalfs^ 

Thy ]er\ny Jhall n^er knovo pleafure again, 
Morano. To decktbeiir 'wi'vei fond trade/men eheat j 

I conquer but to make thee great, 
Jtnny, But if my hero fa/Is — ah then 

Thy Jenny Jhall ne*er know pleafure again ! 

Morano, infinuattng creatare ! but you tnuft own 
Jenny^ you have had convincing proofs of my fond- 
nefs ; and if you were Feafonable in your love, you 
iliould have fouie regard to my honoufr &s well as my 
perfon. 

Jenny, Have I ever betrnyM you, fince you took 
me to yourfelF ? That's what few women can fcy, who 
ever were trufted. 

Morano, In love, Jenny, you cannot out-do me. 
Was It not entireJy for you that I difguifed myfelf as a 
black, to fkreen myfelf from women who laid claim to 
me where-ever I went ? Is not the rumour of my death, 
which I purpofely fpread, credited thro' the whole 
country ? Macheath is dead to all the world but you. 
Not one of the crew have the lead fufpicion of me. 

Jenny, But, dear captain, you would not fure per- 
Aiade me that } have all of you. For tho' women can- 
not claim you, you now and then lay claiiii to other 
women. But my jcaloufy was never teazihg or vexa- 
tious. You will pardon me, my dear. 

Morano, Nov/you are iilly, Jenny, Pi'ythce— poh! 
Nature, girl, is not to be corrected at once. What do 
you piopofe ? What would you have me do ? Speak 
out, let me know your ntind^ 

Jenny. Know when you are well. 

Morano, Explain yourfelf ; fpeak your fentiments 
freely. 

Jenny, You have a competence in your power. Rob 
the crew» and &C3\ off to Eng /and. Believe me, cap* 
tain, you will be rich enough to be refpeded by your 

neighbours. 

Morano^ 



POLLY, «« OPERA. 165 

Morano. Tour opinion of me (lartles me. For I ne- 
'ver in my life wa« treacherous but to women ; and you 
4cnow men of the niceft punctilio make nothing of that. 

Jenny, Look round among all the fnug fortunes that 
are made, and you will find moft of them were iecured 
by judicious retreat. Why will you bar ,yourfelf from 
4be cuiloms of the times ? 

AIR XXXL Northern }Jancy. 

• 

Hwa many men ba^e f9und thejkill 

Of poFwer and nvealib acquiring P 
But fur e there's a time tofiint the wi/if 
jind the judgment it in retiring. 
For to be difplac^d^ 
For to be difgrac^dy 
Is the end of too bigb ajpiring. 

Enter Sailor. 

Sailor, Sir, lieutenant Vanderbluff vf2ititz to fpeak 
ii¥ith you* And he hopes your honour will give him 
the bearing. [Exit. 

Morano, Leave me, Jenny ^ for a few minutes. Per- 
haps he would fpeak with me in private. 

Jenny, Think of my advice before it istoo late. By 
this kifs I beg it of you. [Exit. 

Enter Vanderbluff. 

Vanderbluff, For (hame, . captain ; what, hamper'd 
in the arms of a woman, when your honour and glory 
are all at ftake ! while a man is grappling with thele 
jgil-flirts, pardon the expreilion, captain, he runs his 
reafon a-ground ; and there muft be a woundy deal of 
labour to fet it a-fioat again. 

AIR XXXII. Amante fugglte cadente belta. 

Fine nvomen are devils^ complete in their V3ay • 
^hef al*ways arero<tung and cruifing for prey ^ 
When flounce on their hook, their «uieivs they obtain^ 
Like thofe too their pleafure is gi*oing us pain, 

Excale my 'plain' fpieaking, captain.; a boatfwain muft 
fwear in a ftorm, and a man maft fpeak plain^ when he 
ieet foul weather a-head of us. 
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Morati; D'you think me like the wheat-ear, only 
fit fox funihine, who cannot bear the leaft cloud over 
him ? No» Vanderhluff^ I have t heart that can face a 
tempeft of dangers. Your bluft'ring will but make me 
obilinate. You ieem frighten'd, lieutenant. 

Vanderhluff, From any body but you, that fpeech 
fliould have had another-^efs anfwer than words. 
Death, captain, are not the /n^Vi in difpute ? an hour's 
delay may make their hands too many for us. Give 
the word, captain, this hand (hall taketh^/ff^^n king 
prisoner, and ked-hawl him afierwardsy till I make 
hi m difcover his gold. I have known yoa eager to ven- 
ture your life for a le^ prize. 

Morano. Are Hacker^ Cuhverin^ Capfttrn^ Laguerre^ 
and the reft» whom we fent out for mteliigence, re* 
turn'd, that you are under this Immediate aJarm ? 

Vanderhluff. No, (ir ; but from the top of yon' hill, 
I myfelf faw the enemy putting themfelves in order of 
battle. 

Moram. But we have nothing at att to apj^rehend; 
for we have ftill a fafe retreat to our (hips. 

Vanderhluff. To our women, you Aiean. Furies ! 
you talk like one. If our captain is bewttcli'd, ffaall we 
be be-deviPd, and lofethe footing we have got. [Draws^ 

M^rano, Take care, lieutenant. This language may 
provoke me. I fear nothing, and that you know. Put 
up your cutlace, lieutenant, fbr I ihall not ruin our 
caufe by a private quarrel. 

Vanderhluff . Noble captain, Talk pardon. 

MoranQ, A brave man ibould be cool till action j lieu* 
tenant ; when danger prefTes us, I am always ready. 
^e fatisf/d, I will take my leave of my wife, and then 
take the command. 

Vanderhluff. That's what you can never do till yon 
have her leave. She is but juft gone from youy (ir. 
See her not ; hear hernot ; the^breath of a womaarhas 
ever proved a contrary wind to great actions. 

Morano. I tell you I will fee ner. I have got rid of 
many a woman in niy time, and you may trufl me.— 

Vanderhluff. With any woman but hef* The huf- 
2?and that is govem'd h th^ only man that never £»& r 
rcut that heislo. I 
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9ram. This then» lieutenant, Audi try 1117 refolu- 
In the mean time, fend out parties and fcoats to 
've the motions of the Indians, 

: XXXIIL Since all the worhi's tum'd upfide dowa* 

7bo^ different pagioni rage by turns^ 

IVitbin my breafi fernunting i 
Now blazes lovet now bonour burnsp 

Fm beref Pm there confenting* • 
/'// eacb obey, fo keep my oatb^ 

Tbat oath by tvhicb I tvon ber •• 
ffith truth and fteddinefs in botb^ 

ril aQ like a man of honour • 

bt me not, lieutenant. But FU now go with you 9 
ve the neceflary commands, and after that return to 
my leave before the battle. 

uter Jenny, Capftern, Culverin, Hacker, La- 

guerre, Polly. 

entrf. Hacker^ iir, and the reft of the party are re* 
'd with a prifoner. Perhaps from him you may 
II fome intelligence that may be ufeful. See, here 
' are.— -A clever fprightiy young fellow! I like 

[Afid$. 
anderbluff. What cheer,' my lads ? has fortune fent 
a good prize ? 

Vnipf . He feems fome rich planter's ion. 
'atiderbluff. In the common practice of commerce 
(hould never flip an opportunity, and for his ran- 
, no doubt, there will be room for comfortable ex- 
ion. 

iaram. Hath he inform'd you of any thine that 
' be of fervice ? where pick'd you him up? whence 
5 ? 

lacker* We found him upon the road. He is a 
urer, it feems, in thefe parts. And as our heroes ge* 
iffy fet out, extravagance, gaming, and debauchery 
e qualify'd him for a brave man. 
Ifbr^ifff. What are you, friend? 
%lhy. A young fellow, who hath been robb'd bj 
world ; and I came on purpofe to )Ovu ^o\i» t^ \^ 
wpM by way of retaliation. Aa o^a vi%x NivCa 
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the whole world ft brave and honourable. I hate the 
clandeftine pilfering war that is prafli(ed among friends 
and neighbours in civil focietie^. I would ferve, (ir. 

A I R XXXIV. Hunt the fquirreU 

Tbt warU is aitvajfs jarring | 

This is purfuing 

Toother man*s ruin. 
Friends 'with friends are <watringf 

In afalfe co*wardiy nvay. 
Spurred on by emulations ^ 

Tongues are engaging^ . 

Calumny raging^ 
Murtbers refutations^ 

Envy keeps up the fray, 
ThuSf ivitb burning hate^ 
Eacbf returning bate^ 
Wounds and robs his friends. 

In ci*vil life^ 

E*ven man and wife 
Squabble for f elf/bends. • 

Jenny. He really is a mighty pretty man. {A/tde* 
Vanderbluff. The lad promiles well, and has juft no- 
tions of the world. 

Morano, Whatever other great men do, I love to en- 
courage merit. The youth pleafes me ; and if he an- 
fwera in adlion— d'you hear me, my lad ? — -your for- 
tune is made. Now lieutenant Vanderbluff^ I am for 

you. 

Vanderhluff. Difcipltne muft not be negle^ed* 
Morano. When every thing is fettled, my de^vjennyy 
I will return to take my leave. After that, young gen- 
tleman, I (hall try your mettle. In the mean time, 
2'ennyi I leave you to lift him with farfher queftions. 
[e has liv'd in the world, you find, and may have 
learnt to be treacherous. [Exeunt^ with the refi of 

the Pirates. 
Jenny. How many women have yon ever ruinU 
young gentleman ! 

Pouy. I have been ruin'd by women, madam. But 
I think indeed a man*s fortune cannot be more honour- 
ed// diTpofed of i foe thofe have always a kind of ckim 

to 
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to their protection, who have been ruin'd in their fer- 
vice. 

Jenny. Were you ever in love? 

Poily With the fex. . 

Jenny. Had you never a woman in love with you ? 

Polly. All the women that ever I knew were mercc- 
nary- 

Jenny, But fure you cannot think all women fo. 

Pdlly. Why not as well as all men ? the manners of 
courts are catching. 

Jenny. If you have found only fuch u(^ge, a gene- 
rous woman can the more oblige you. Why fo bafli- 
ful, young ijpark ? You don't look as if you would re- 
venge yourielf on the fex. 

Polly. I loft my impudence with my fortune. Pover- 
ty keeps down aiTurance. 

Jenny. Tm a plain-fpoken woman, as you may find, 
and 1 own I like you. And, let me tell you, to be my 
favourite may be your beft ftep to preferment. 

AIR XXXV. Young D^waw once the lovelieft fwain. 

In lon)e arid life theprefent ufe % 

One hour ive grants the next refufe | . 

IVbo then luould rifque a nay ? 
Were lovers *wife they ixjould be kindf 
And in our eyes the moment Jind ^ 
■For only then they may. 

Like other women I /hall run to extremes. If you 
won't make me love you, I /hall hate you.- There ne- 
ver wa^ a man of true courage, who was a coward in 
l9ve. Sure you are not afraid of me, tripling? 

[Taking Folly hy the hand, 

Polly. I know you only /a illy me. Refpeft, madam, 
keeps me in awe. 

Jenny, By yourexpreffion and behaviour, one would 
think I were your wife, if fo, 1 may make ufe of her 
freedoms, and do what I pleafe without (hame or re- 
ftraint. [KiJ/es her.] Such raillery as this, my dear, rc-» 
quires replication. 

Polly. You'll pardon me then, madam. [Kijfes her. 

Vol, IIL ' I Jenny. 
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Jenny. What, my cheek ! let me die, if, hj your 
kiisy I ihould not take you for my brother or my fa- 
ther. 

Folly. I mud put on more aiTurance, or Khali be difco- 
ver'd. [Afide^ Nay then, madam, if a woman will al- 
low me liberties, they are never flung away upon me. 
If I am too rude— l^KiJfes her, 

Jenny. A woman never pardons the contrary fault. 

A I R XXXVI. Catharine Ogye. 
We ne<uer blame the fwrward fvoain^ 
Wha puts us to the trial. 
Polly. / knotu yf^tifirft luould gi^e me paint 

Then baulk me ivith denial, 
Jenny. fVhat mean *we then by being try*d ? 
Polly. With [corn and flight to ufe us, 

Mofl beauties f to indulge their pride. 
Seem kind but to refufe us* 

Jenny, Come then, my dear, let us take a turn in 
yonder grove. A woman never fhews her pride but be- 
fore witnefTes. 

Pol/y, Mow fhall I get rid of this affair ? [Jfide.] 
Morano mjiy furprize us. 

Jenny. That is more a wife's concern. Confider, 
young man, if I have put myfelf in your power, you 
are in mine. 

Polly, We may have more eafy and ^^t opportunities. 
Befides, I know, madam, you are not ferious 

Jenny, To a man who lofes one opportunity, we 
never grant a fecond. Excufes ! confideration I he hath 
not a ipark of love in him. I muft be his averfion ! 
go, monger, I hate you, and you fhall find I can be re- 
venged. 

AIR XXXV-IL RogeraCoveily. 

My heart is by lo^e forfaken, 

I feel the tempeft groiving ; 
A fury th e place hath taken^ ' 

J rage ^ 1 burn, Pm glowing, 
^ho^ Cupid'i arroiMs are erring^ 

Or indifference may fecure ye. 
When 'woman s revenge isflirring^ 

ITou cannot efcaft tbat /urj* 
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Cipw. As a man of injuftice I know you* who covets 
and invades the properties of another. 
Morano. Do you know my power ? 
Gru;. I fear it not. 
Morano. Do you know your danger ? 
Ca'w I am prepared to meet it. 

AIR XL. Cappe de Bonne Efperance. 

The body of the brave may be taken ^ 

If cbance bring on our adverfe hour \ 
But the noble Joul is urijbaken. 

For thatfiill is in our fotjuer : 
^is a rock *whofefirm foundation 

Mocks the leaves of perturbation i 
'7Vj a ne<ver' dying ray, 

Brighter in our' e^oil day. 

Morano Mere downright Barbarians, vou fee lieu- 
tenant. They have our noxional honour itiil in pra^ice 
apiong them- 

Vanderbluff, We muft beat civIII'/ing into*em, to 
make 'em capable of common fociety, and common 
converfation. 

Morano, Stubborn prince, mark me well Know you, 
I fay, that your life is in my power ? 

Caw. I kno.w too, that my virtue is in my own. 

Morano. Not a mule» ftr an old out-of-faihion'd phi- 
lofopher could be more obAipate. Can you feel pain ? 

Canu, I can bear it. 

Morano, I Ihall try you. 

Ca'w, I fpeak truth, J never affirm but what I know. 

Morano. In what condition are your troops ? What 
numbers have you ? How are they dlfpofeJ ? Aft rea- 
fonabiy and openly, and you (halt find protection. 

Caix). Whar, betray my friends ! I am no coward, 
European. 

Morano* Torture fhall make you fqueak. 

Canu. I have refolution ; and pain mall neither make 
ine lie or betray. I tell thee once more, European^ I 
am no coward. 

Vanderbluff. What, neither cheat nor be cheated I 
There \z no having either commetc^ 01 cow^'v^otAwiC^ 
with tbefecr&LtwreB. . 

I 3 "i^v.r>z 
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Jenny We have Yeafon to be thankful for oor good 
education. How ignorant is mankind without it ! 

Capjlern. I wonder too the bratie fpeaks. 

Laguerre. They would make a (hew of him in Eng- 
land. 

Jenny. Poh, they would only take him for a fool. 

Cappern. But how can ypu jexpe^ any thing clfe 
from a creature, who hath neyer fecn a civiliz'd coun- 
try ? Which way (Konldhe know .mankind ? ' 

Jenny, Since they are made i|ke us, to be fure, were 
they In England they might be taught. 

Laguerre. Why we' fee country gentlemen grow into 
courtiers, and country gentlewomen, with a little po- 
lifhing of the town, in a few months become fine ladies. 

Jenny, Without doubt, education and example can 
do much. 

Polly* Ho^ ^PP7 ^re thefc- iaVages I Who would 
not vUifh to be in firch tgnoratice'. - {^dt* 

Morano, Have done, I beg you, with your muft^ re- 
Hedlions : You but interrupt the'exanunatiofi. You 
have treafures, you have gold and /Hver among you, I 
fuppofe. 

Caiv. Better ithad heCn for u^ if that /hlning earth 
had never beeij brought to Rght. 

Morano. That you. have treafurcs then youown^, it 
fceins. I am glad to hear yoi^X cohfefs fomethtng. > 

Catv, But, oufof-bentvolence, we ought to hide it 
from you. For, as we have heard, 'tis fo rank a pol- 
fon to you Europeans^ that the very touch o^ it makes 
jou mad. 

AIR XLI. When bright Aurelia tripp'd the plafn. 

For gold you facrifiti your fame^ 

I ^ur honour f lifty and friend: 
Tou njuar^ you fawn^ you lie^ yougamt% 
And plunder njjithout fear (trfbrntt % 

Can madnefs this tranfcendf 

Morano, Bold favage, we are not to be infulted with 

your ignorance. If you would fave your lives, you 

inuft, like the beaver, leave behind you what we hunt 

jrou for, or we ihall not quit the chafe. Difcoveryour 

treafureSf youi hoaidsi lot \ v)\VVbA.ve the raufacking of 
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Jenry. By his feeming to fet fome value upon gold, 

one would think that he had fome glimmering of (enfe. 

A I R XLII. Peggy's Mill. 

When gold is in hand^ 
It gi<ves us command; 
■ It makes us hv*d and refpeded* 
'Tis noiju, as of yore. 
Wit and/enfe, 'wben /wr, 
j^re fcorrCdy o*erlook^dy and mgUStd^ 
Tbo^ pee^ijb and old. 
If tvomen have gold, 
^bey have y9uth, good-humour^ and beauty : 
Among all mankind 
IVitbout it njoefind 
Nor lovey nor favour, nor duty, 

Morano, I will have no more of thefe interruptions* 
Since women will be always talking, one would think 
they had a chance now and then to talk in feafon. 
Once more I a(k you, obflinate, audacious iavage, if 
I grant you your life, will you be ufeful to us*? For 
you fhall find mercy upon no other terms. I will have 
immediate compliance, or you (hall undergo the tortUre» 

Caiv. With dilhonour life is nothing worth. 

Motano, Furies I I'll trifle no longer. 

RECITATIVE. Sia fuggetta la plebe, in Coriolan. 

Hence let bim feel bis fentence* 
Pain brings repentance, 

Laguerre. You would not have us put him to death, 
captain ? 

Morano. Torture him leifurely, but feverely. I ihail 
ftagger your refolution^ Indian, 

RECITATIVE. 
Hence ^ let him feel his fentence. 
Pain brings repentance. 
But hold, Fll fee him tortur'd. I will have the pleafure 
of extorting anfwers from him myfelf. So keep him fafe 
till you have my directions. 
Laguerre, It (hall be done. 

Morano, As for you, young gentleman, I think it not 
proper to trud you till I know you farther. Let hliti 

1 4 y 
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be your prifoner too till I give order how to diTpofe of 
kim. [Exeufti Caw. omi Polly guarded. 

VanJerhluff* Come, noble captain, take one heartj 
fmack upon her lips, and then ueerofF; for one kift 
requires another, and you will never have done with 
her. If once a man and woman come to grappling, 
there's no hawiing of 'em afunder. Our friends ex- 
pert us. 

Jenry. X^zy^Wtuttiiwat Fanderiiujf^ he fliall not go 
yet, 

Vanderhluff, Pm out ,of all patience. There is a 
time for aTi things, madam. But a woman thinks all 
times mud be fubfervient to her whim and humour. 
We (hould be now upon the fpot. 

Jenny. Is the ftptain under your command, lieutt- 
nant ? 

Vanderhluff. I know women better than fo. I (hall 
■ever difpute the command with any gentleman's wife. 
Come, captain, a woman will never take the lad kifs ; 
ihe will always want another. Break from her clutches. 

Morano. I imifi [;o But 1 cannot. 

AIR XLlIf. Excufeme. 

Hon9ur calls me from ihj armSf [To him. 

Pyiih glory mj lofom is headng. 
yi^yrj f amnions to arms : then to arms 
Let us hajhy for lue^re fure of defeating. 

One look m.re — and then—^ [To her. 

<)b^ lam lofi again ! 
IV bat a poucer has beauty I 

But honour ctdls^ and I mujl aivay. [To him. 

But love forbids i and J muji obey. [To her. 

Tougfoiu too bold i [W:uK\CTh\\iff pulling him aivay, 

Htnce^ luofeyour hold^ To him. 

For love claims all my duty, [To her. 

They will bring us word when the enemy is in motion* 
I know n)y own time, lieutenant. 

Vand^r bluff. Lofe the Indies then, with all my heart. 
Lofe the nioiKy, and you lofe the woman, that 1 can 
tc-li yuc, capiain. Furies, what would the woman be 
ar \ 
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Jcr.Tt^. Not lb luUly and choleric, I beg you, lieute- 
nant. Givp me the hearing, and perhaps, whatever 
ycu may think of us, you may once in your life hear a 
woman fptak reafon. 

Fanderhluff. Difpatch then._ And if a few words 
can fatisfy you, be brief. 

Jenny, Men only (light womens advice thro' an over- 
conceit of their own opinions. I am againft hazarding 
a bactle. Why fliould we put what we have already 
got to the rifque? We have money enough on board 
our /hips .to fecure our perfons, sind can relerve a com- 
fortable fubfiftance befide's. Letvus leave the Indies to 
our. comrades. 

Fanderbluff* Sure you are the firft of the - fex that 
ever Hinted herfelf in love or money. Jf it werecon- 
fiftent with our honour, her counfei were worth liften- 
ing to. 

Jenny, Conllftent with our honour I For lliame, 
lieutenant j you, talk downright Indian. ' One would 
take you for the favage's brother, or cpulin-gexman at 
leaft. You may talk ot honour, as other great men 
do: But when intereii comes in ybur way, you ihould 
do as other great men do. 

AIR XLIV. Ruben. 

Honour plays a buhh I e''s party 

Ever bilked and cheated i 
Never in amhiiiorCs, hearty 

InCrefl there is Jeated, . , ^ 

Honour fwas in ufd of yore ^ 
Th(i by *want attended : 
Since Uiuus talked of\ and no more j 
Lordy hvw times are mended I 
Vanderbluff. What think you of her propofai, noble 
captain ? We may puili matters too far. 

Jenny* Confider, my dear^ the IndiessLV^ only trea- 
fures in jexpedt^lion. All your fenfibie men, now-a-days, 
love the ready., LcMiftfpijfte tjbeibips theii, and away 
for England^ while we have the ijf^portunity. /' 

Fanderhluff, Sure you can have no fcruple againft 
treachery,. captain. 'Tis as common a money -get ting 
vice as any la fafhion ; for who now-a-days ever bo^ 
gles at giving up his cinrw ? 

I 5 Moran^ 
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Morano But the baulking of a great delign— 
Vanderhluff. *Tis better baulking our own deiigns, 

than have them baulkM by others ; for then our defigns 

and our lives will be cut fliort together. 

AJRXLV, rroyTown. 

When amhitwris teny^ars tails 
Hivot heaped vp mighty hoards of gold ; 
Amid the harveft of the fpoilsy 
Acquired hy fraud and rapine hold. 
Comes jujiice. The great fcbeme is crofi^ 
At once ^wealth, life, and fame, art lofi. 

This is a melancholy refledlion for ambition^ if it ever 
could think reafonably. 

Morano, If you are fatisfy'J, and for your fecurity, 
Jenny. For any man may allow that he has money 
enough, when he hath enough to fati^fy his wife. 

Fanderhluff. We may make our retreat without fuf- 
picion, for they wilt readily impute our being mifs'd to 
the accidents of war. 

£ff/#r Sailor. 

Sail. There is juft now news arriv'df that the troops 
of the plantation have intercepted the paiTage to our 
fhips > fo that vittory is our only hope. The Indian 
forces too are reac'y to march, and our's grow impati- 
ent for your prefcnce^ noble captain. 

Morano. V\\ be v^ith 'em. Come then, lieutenant, 
for. death or the world. 

Jenny. Nay then, if aflPairs are defperate, nothing 
fhall part ine fiom you. Pll ftare your dangers. 

Morano, Since 1 muft have an empire, prepare your- 
felf, Jenny, for the cares of royalty. Let us on to 
Irattle, to victory. Hark the trumpet. [Trumpet founds, 

AIR XLVI. Wo\e cheated the parfon. 

Dtjpmr leads to battle, no courage fi> great : 
They mujl a>nqu^ or die 'wh^^e- no retreats 
Vanderbluff. No retreat. 

ienoy. JVb retreat, 

iforano. They mufi conquer or dieivho*Vf nontreat, [f at. 

. SCENE, 
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S C E N E, ^ room of a poor cottage. 

Cawwawkee in chains^ PoIJy. 

Polly, Unfortunate prince! 1 cannot blame your dif- 
belief, when I tell you that I admire your virtues, and 
(hare in your misfortunes. 

Caiv, To be opprefled by an European implies merit. 
Yet you are an European. Are you fools ? Do you 
believe one another ? Sure fpeech can be of no ufc 
among you. 

Polly. 1 here arc conftitutions that can refill a pcftJ- 
lence. 

Caiv. But fure vice mud be inherent in fuch confti- 
tutions. You are afliam'd of your hearts, you can lie. 
How can you bear to look intoyourfelves ? 

Polly. My fincerity could even bearyour examination^ 

Caiv. You have cancell'd faith. How can I believe 
y^u ? You are cowards too, for you are cruel. 

Polly. Would it were in my power to give you proofs 
of my compaftjon 

Ca*w. You can be avaritious. That is a complica- 
tion of all vices. It comprehends them all. HeaveA 
guard our country from the infe^lion. 

Polly. Yet the worft men allow virtue to be amiable, 
or there would be no hypocrites. 

Ca^. Have you then hypocrify ftlll among you f 
For all that I have experienced of your manners is 
open violence, and barefaced injuftice. Who that had 
ever felt the fatisfadion of virtue would ever part witk 
it? 

A I R XLVIL T'amo tanto. 

Virtue's ireafurty 

Is a pleafure^ 
Cheerful even amid Aiftrefs ; 

Nor pain nor croffes, 

Nor grief nor lojfes. 
Nor death itfelf can make it lefs I 

Here relying^ 

Suffering, dyings 
Ihwfftjwls find aU redrefs. 



iSo P O L L y, «« O P E R A. 

Polly. My heart feeUyour fentirHcnts, and my tongue 
longs to join in *em. 

Caw. Firtue*s trea/ure ^ 
Is a pleajure^ 

Polly. Cheerful e<ven amid diftrefs ; 

Caw. Nor pain nor croffesj 

Polly. Nor grief nor loffesy 

Caw. Nor death itfelf can make it lefs, 

Polly. Here relying^ 

Caw. Suff*rtngy dyings 

Polly. Honejl fouls fnd all redrefs. 

Catv, Having this, I want no other confolation. I 
am prepared for all misfortune. 

Polly, Had you means of efcape, you could not re- 
fufe it. To preferve your life is your duty. 

Crtw. By diflioneft means, I fcorn it, 

Polly, But ftratagem is allow'd in war ; and 'tis law- 
ful toufe all the weapons employ'd againft you. You 
may fave your friends from afflidion, and be the inflru- 
ment of refcuing your country. 

Caiu, Thofe are powerful inducements. I feek not 
voluntarily to refign my life. "While it la(ls, I would 
do my duty 

Polly, rii talk with our guard. What induces them 
to rapine and n^urder, will induce them to betray. 
You may offer them what they want ; and from no 
hands, upon no terms, corruption can refift the temp- 
tation. 

Caw. I have no (kill. Thofe who are corrupt them- 
felves know how to corrupt others You may do as 
you pleafe. But whatever you oroniife for jue, con- 
trary to the European cuftom, I will perform. For, 
tho' a knave may break his word with a knave, an ho- 
ned tongue knows no fuch diftinftions. 

Polly. Gentlemen, I defire fome conference with 
you, that may be for your advantage. 

Enter Laguerre, and Capftern. 

PoVy. Know you that you have the Indian prince in 
your cuftody ? 

Laguerre. Full well. 

A//>'. Know you the ttcafures thatarcin his power? 

La^erre, 
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Laguerre, I know too that they (hall Toon be our's. 

Polly. In having him in your pofleilion thej are 
your's. 

Laguerre. A3 how, friend ? 

Polly, He might well reward you. 

Laguerre, For what ? 

Polly. For his liberty. ' 

Ctf^t;. Yes, European^ I can and will reward you. 

Capftern, He's a great man, and I truft no fuch pro- 
mires. 

Ca<w, I have faid it, European: And an Indian^ 
heart is alwavs anfwerable for his words. 

Polly. Think of the cliance of war, gentlemen. Con- 
queft is not fo fure when you fight againft thofe who 
fight for their liberties. 

Laguerre. What think you of the propofal ? 

Capftern. The prince can give us places ^ he can 
make us all great men. Such a profpe^ I can tell you, 
Laguerre, would tempt our betters. 

Laguerre, Beiides, if we are beaten, we have no re- 
treat to our (hips. 

Capftern, If we gain our ends, what matter how we 
come by it ? 

Laguerre. Every man for himfelf, fay I. There is 
no being even with mankind, without that univer(al 
maxim. Confider, brother, we run no rifque. 

Capftern. Nay, I have no objections. 

Laguerre, If we conquer'd, and the booty were to be 
divided among the crews, what would it amount to ? 
Perhaps this way we might get more than wouki tome 
to our (hares. 

Capftern. Then too, I always liked a place at court. 
I have a genius to get, keep in, and make the moft of 
an employment 

Laguerre, You will confider, prince, our own politi- 
cians would have rewarded fuch meritorious fervices & 
We'll go off with you. 

Capftern, We want only to be known to beemploy*d. 

Laguerre, Let us unbind him then. 

Polly. 'Tis thus one able politician outwits another ; 
and we admire their wifdom. You may rely upon the 
prince's word as much as if he was a poor man. 

Capftern, Our fortunes thea ^x% madQ% N\^ 



i84 P O L L Y, rt« O P E R A. 

Gzw. Let this youth then receive your thanks. To 
bim are owing my life and liberty. And the love of 
virtue alone gained me his friendfhip. 

Pob. This hath convinced me that an European can 
be generous and honeft. 

Canjo, Thel'f others, indeed, have the paflion of 
their country. I owe their fervites to gold, and my 
promife is engaged to reward them* How it gauls 
nonour to have obligations to a dishonourable man ! 

Laguerre* I hope your majefty will not forget our 
fervices. 

Pob. I am bound for my Ton's engagements. 

CaiM, For thrs youth, I will be anfwerable. Like 
ft gem found in rubbifli, he appears the brighter among 
thefc his countrymen. 

AIR L. Iris la plus chamante. 

Lo^e iMtth beauty is flyings 
At once *//j blooming and dying. 
But allfeajons defying^ 
Priendfbip lajis on tbeyear. 
Ld/vt ii iy long enjoying. 

Cloying ; 
Friendfhip y enjoyed tbe longer. 

Stronger, 
O mty tbefiame di^vine 
Burn in your breaft like mine. 

Polly. Moft noble prince, my behaviour fha!l juftify 
the good opinion you have of me^ and my friendiliip 
ii beyond profelHons. 

Fob. Let thefe men remain under guard, till after 
the battle. All promifes (hall then be made good to 
you. [Exit Pirates, guarded. 

Caw, May this young man be my companion ia 
the war ? As a boon I requeft it of you. He knows 
our caufe is juH, and that is fufHcient to engage him ia 
It. 

Pob, ' I leave you to appoint him his command. Dif- 
pofe of him as you judge convenient. 

Polly, To fall into their hands is certain torture and 
death. As far as my youth and (Irength will permit 
mc, yo\i may rely upon my duty. 

KfUtr 
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EnUr Indian. 

Indian, Sir, tke enemy are advancing towards U5. 
Poh, Vidory then is at hand. Jufticc protects u»» 
and courage fhall fupport us. Let us then to our pofts. 

[Exeunt* 

S C E N E, y/-^ field of battle. 

Culverln, Hacker, a<u/ Pirates. 

f 

AIR LI. There was a jovial beggar. 

1 Fir. fFben borns^ wtb cbearful founds ' 

Proclaim tbe a3i*ve day \ 
Impatience nvarms tbe bounds 
He burns to cbafe tbe prey. 
Chorus. Tbus to battle *we ivil/po, &c. 

2 Pir. How cbarms tbe trumpet* sbreatb ! 

Tbe hra^vei voitb bope pojfefi dy 
Forgetting nvounds and deaths 
Feel conqueft in tbeir breafl. 
Chorus. Tbui to battle^ &c. 

Culmerin. But yet I don't fee, brother Hacker^ why 
we /hould be commanded by a Neger. *Tis all along 
qF him that we are led into thefe difficulties. I hate 
this land fighting. I love to have fea-room. 

Hacker, We are of the council, brother. If ever 
we get on board again, my vote (hall be ^for calling of 
him to account for thefe pranks. Why (hould we be 
fuch fools to be ambitious of fatisfying another's am-* 
bition ? 

Cul'verin, Let us mutiny. I love mutiny as well at 
my wife. • « 

1 Fir, Let us mutiny. 

2 Fir, hy^ let us mutiny. 

Hacker. Our captain takes too much upon him. I 
am for no engroffer of power. By our articles be hath 
no command but in a fight or in a (torm. Look'ee, 
brothers, I am for mutiny as much as any of you, 
when occafion offers. 
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Culverin* Right, brother, all in good feafon. The 
pafs to our fbips is cut oflF bj the troops of the planta- 
tion. We muft fight the Indians firft, and ^e have a 
mutiny good afterwards. 

Hacker. Is Morano ftill with his doxy ? ' 

Culverin. He's yonder on the right, putting his 
troops in order for the onfet. 

Hacker, I wifh this fight of our's were well over. 
For, to be fure, let (bidiers fay what they will, they 
feel more pleafure after a battle than in it. 

Culverin, Does not the drum-head here, quarter- 
mailer, tempt you to fling a merry main or two ? 

[Takes dice out of his pocket* 

Hacker. If I lofc my money, I fhall reimburfe my- 
felf from the Indians. I have fet. 

Cuiverin. Have at you. A nick. [Flings. 

Hacker. Throw the dice fairly out. Are you at nie 
again. 

Culverin. Ym at it. Seven or eleven. [Flings.] 
Eleven. 

Hacker. Furies ! A manifeft cog ! I won't be bub- 
bled, fir. This would not pafs upon a drunken coun^ 
try gentleman. Death, fir, i won't be cheated. 

Cul*verin: The money is mine. D'you take me for 
a fharper, fir ? 

Hacker. Yes. fir. 

Culverin. 1*11 have fatisfaftion. 

Hacker. With all my heart. [Fighting. 

Enter Morano, VanderblufF, ^c. 

Morano, Forihame, gentlemen! [Parting them.] h 
this a time for private quarrel ? What do I fee! Dice 
upon the drum-head ! if you have not left off thofe 
cowardly tools, you are unworthy your profefiion. The 
articles you have fworn to, prohibit gaming for money. 
Friendfhip and fociety cannot fubfill where it is prac- 
tifed. As this is the day of battle, I remit your pe< 
nalties* But let me hear no more of it. 

Culverin. To be call'd (harper, captain I is a re- 
proach that no man of honour can put up. 

Hacker. But xo be OQe> is wliatno man of honour 
can pradice* 
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Morano. If you will not obey orders, quarter-mafter, 
this piftol ftall put an end to the difpute^ [Claps it /# 
bis beud.} The common caufe now requires your agree- 
ment. If earning is fo rife> I don't wonder that trea- 
chery fliil (ubiifls among you. 

Hacker^ Who is treacherous ? 

Morano, Cbpftem and Laguerrt have let the prince 
and the flripling, you took prifpner, el'eape, and are 
gone off with them to the Indians. Upon your duty, 
gentlemen, this day depends our all. 

C^/<c;^r/ff. JRathier thftn have ill blood among us, I 
return the money. I value your friendlhip more. Let 
all antmoiities be forgot. 

Morano. We /hould be Indians among ourfelves, and 
(hew our breeding and parts to every body elfe. If we 
cannot be true to one another, and falfe to all the world 
befide, there is an end of every great enterprise. 

Hacker. We have nothing to trufl to but death or 
y^ory. 

Mqrano. Then hey for viflory and plunder, my 
lads ! 

A I R LII.. To you fair ladies. 

By holder fteps ive nvin the race* 
J Pir. Let's hafte 'where danger calls. 
Morano. Unlefr ambition mend its pace^ 

It totters, nodsy and falls. 
1 . P I r . We muft advance or he undone* 
Morano. I'hifik thus, and then the battle* s 'won, 
Chcriis. With a fa% la, la, &c. 

Morano. You fee your booty, your plunder, gentle- 
men. The Indians are juft upon us. The great muft 
venture death fome way or other, and the lefs cere- 
niony about it, in my opinion, the better. But why 
talk I of death I Thofe only talk of it, who fear it. 
Let us all live, and enjoy our conqueds. Sound the 
charge. 

AIR LIIL Prince Eugeneh march. 

When the tiger reams. 
And the timorous flock is in bis *view, 

Ftirj foams, 
fie fbirfisfw tbe blood of the crtw. 
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His greedy eyes he tbrmv'iy ' 
Thirjl *with thetrnnmher jffriws^ 
On he pours y luith dnnifienvafle purfuifig^ 
Spreading the plain luith a general ruin^ 
nu s let us charge y and our foes (^erturn* 
VanderblufF. Let us on one and all I 
I Pir. How they fly 9 hrw they fflll) • ^• 

Mora no. For the tvoTf for the pri%e J burn, 

Fanderbluff, Were they ^Iragons^ my lads, asthej 
fit broodiog upon treafure, we would fright them from 
their nefts. 

Morano, But fee, the enemy are advancing to clofe 
engacrement. Before the onfet, we'll demand a parley, 
and if we can, obtain honourable terras— —-We are 
overpawer'd by numbers, and our retreat is cut pflF. 

Enter Pohetohee, Cawwawkee, Polly, Wr. npith the 
Indian' <7r»iy dra*wn up againft the Pirates* I 

. Poh» Our hearts arc all readyk The tn^iij halts. 
Let the trumpets give the (ignal. 

AIR LIV. r\it Marlborough, J 

Caw. We thefiwordtf juftice drawings ' 

Terror cnfl in guilty eyes ; 
In its heamfalfe courage dies ; 
'7lr J like lightning keen and avoing. 

Charge the foe y ' \ 

Lay them lonv, 
On then and ftrike the hlotv, 
Harky <vidory calls us. See, guilt is difmafd : 
The 'villain is- of his otun conference afraid^ 
In your hands are your lives and your liberties beldy i 
The courage of virtue ivas never repelled, , 

Pir, Our chief demands a parley. 
Poh, Let him advance. 

Art thou f Morano, that fell man of prey? 

That foe to jujlice? 
Morano. Tremble ana obey,. 

Art thou great Pohetohee fyPd? , 

Po\u -------.-•ifct jam«. 

/ dart aww my a&wm oiidtiv^ namt. 

"Mar. 
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. MoTi Thou know'd then, king, thy Ton there, wa3 
my prifoner. Pay us the ranfom we demand, allow us 
fate pailage to our fhipsr and we will give you your Jives 
anti liberties. 

■ PoIj. Shall robbers and plunderers preicribe rules to. 
right and equity .?, Infolent madman ! Compodtion with 
knaves is bafe and ignominious. Tremble at the iword^ 
of juilice, rapacious brute. 

A I R LV. Les rati, 

Morano. Know then, ivar's my pleafure. 

Am I thus contrnuld? • 
Both thy heart and treifure 

Pliat once unfold. ^ ' 

ToUy like a miJeTy Jcrapingy bidingy^- 
Rob all f he world ; yoi?re but mines of gold. 

Rage my breaft alarms ; 
War is by kings held right-deciding ; 

Then to arms, to arms ; . 
With this fiuord ril force your bold: 

By thy obftinacy, king, thou haft proVok'rf thy fate ; 
and fo expert ititf, 

Poh. Rapacious fool; by thy avarice' thou fhalt pe- 
ri/h. 

Morano. Fall on. 

Pob. For your lives and liberties. 

[Figbh Pirates beat off* 

Enter l>uC2Lt, 

Ducat, A flight wound now would have been a good 
certificate; but who dares contradift a foldier? 'Tis 
your common foidiers who muft content themfelves 
with mere fighting ; but 'tis we officers that run away 
with the moft fame as well as pay. Of all fools, the 
fool-hardy are the greateft, for they are not even to be 
i;rufted with themfelves. Why fliould we provoke 
men to turn again upon us, after they are tun away ? 
For my own part, I think it wifer to talk of lighting, 
than only to be talk'd of. The fame of a talking hero 
will (atisfy me ; the found of whofe valour amazes and 
aftonifhes all peaceable men, women, and children. 
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Sure a man may be allow'd a little lying in his own 
praife, when there's fo much going about to his dif- 
credit. Since every other body gives a man lefs praife 
than he deferves, a man» in iuilice to himfelf, ought 
to make up deficiencies. Without this privilege, wc 
fhould have fewer good chara6ler8 in the world than we 
have. 

AIR LVI; Mad Robin. 

Hmjo faultlefs does the nymph appear ^ 
When ker own hand the fidun draws ! 

But all others onlyfwiar 
Her nvrinkles^ cracks <, andflawsm 
Self-flattery is our cluim and rigbt^ 

Let menfaf what they will} 
Sure we mayfet our good in fight ^ 

When neighbours jet our ill. 

So, for my own part, Fli no more truft my reputation 
in my neighbour's hands than my money. But will turn 
them both myfelf to the bed advantage. 

.£«/»• Pohctohee, Cawwawkee; fl«</ Indians. 

Fob. Had Morano been taken or (lain, our vidbry 
had been complete. 

Ducat. A hare may efcape from a madiff. I could 
not be a greyhound too. 

Fob. How have you difpofed of the prifoners? 

Caw. They arc all under fafe guard, till the king's 
juflice, by their exemplary puniinment, deters others 
from the like barbarities. 

Fob. But all our troops are not aa yet ret'uriiM from 
the purfuit : I am too for fpeedy juilice, ibr iii that 
there is a foi t of clemency. Befides, I would not have 
my private thoughts worried by mercy to pardon fuch 
wretches. I cannot be anfwerable lor the frailties of 
my nature. 

Caw. The youth who rcfcu'd me from thefc cruel 
men is milling ; and amidd all our fucceffes I cannot 
feel happinefs. I fear he is amon^ the flain. My gra- 
titude interefted itfelf fo warmly m his fafet^^ that yon 
muft pardon my concern. What hath vi^ory done for 
me ? I have loft a friend. 

AIR 
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AIR LVIL Thro' the wood laddy. 

As fits tht fad turtle alone on4be fprayi 

His heart forely beatings 

Sad murmur repeating^ 
Indulging his grief for bis con fort aflray ; 
For^force or death only could keep her a*voay. 
No*w he thinks of the fowler, and every fnare ; 

If guns ha^ve not flain her^ 

ihe net muft detain her^ [tear. 

Thus he'll rife in my thoughts enjl*ry hour with a 
Iffafefrom the battle he in not appear ^^ 

Poh, Dead or alive, bring me intelligence of hrai ; 
for I (hare in my fon's affliftioa [Exit Indian. 

Ducat. I had better too be upon the fpot, or my men 
may embezzle fbme plunder which by right ihould be 
mine. [Exit% 

Enter Indian. 

. ■ • 

Indian, The youth, .fir, with aparty isjufl; return'd 
from the purfuit. He's here to attend your majefty's 
commands. 

. Enter Polly, and Indians. 

Caw, Pardon, fir, the warmth of my friendHiip^ if 
I fly to meet him, and for a moment intercept hisdilty. 

^Embracing, 

AIR LVin. ClafpM in my dear Melindaz arms. 

Polly. ViSory is our*s. 

Caw. - - - - My fond heart is at refi. 

Polly. Friendjhip thus receives its gueft. 

Caw. O what tranfport fills my breafl ! 

Polly. Conquefi is complete^ 

Caw. Nvw the triumph* s great. 

Polly. In your life is a nation bleft. 

Caw. In your life Fm of all pojfefs'd. ■ 

Fob. The obh'gations my fon hath received from youj 
makes me take a part in his friendship. In your fafety 
viEtoTy has been doubly kind to me. If Morano hath 
efcap'd, juftice only rcferves him to be puniih'd by ano- 
ther band. 
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Polly. In the rout, fir, I overtook him, flying witli 
fill the cowardice of guilt upon him. Thoufands have 
falfe courage enough to be vicious ; true fortitude is 
founded upon honour and virtue ; that only can abide 
fill ttfts. 1 made him my prifoner, and left him with- 
out under ftri^ guard, 'till I received your majedy's 
commands for his difpofal. • 

Fob. Sure this youth was fen t me as a guardian. Let 
your prifoner be brought befofe us. 

Enter Morano, guarded* 

Morano. Here's a young treacherous dog now, who 
hangs the hulband to come at the wife. There arc 
wives in the world, who would have undertaken that 
affair to have come at him. Your fon's liberty, to be 
fure, you think better worth than mine ; fo that 1 al- 
low you a good bargain if I take my own for his ranfom, 
iHTithout a gratuity. You know, king, he is my debtor. 

Pob. He hath the obligations to thee of a /heep who 
iath efcap'd out of the jaws of the wolf, beaft of prey ! 

Morano. Your great men will never own their debts, 
that's certain. 

Poh. Trifle not with juftice, impious man. Your 
barbarities, your rapine, your murders. are now at an 
end. 

Morano. Ambition muft take its chance. If I die, I 
die in my vocation. 

AIR LIX. Parfon upon Dorothy* 

Thefoldiersy nuho by trade muft dare 

fbe diudly catmons founds y 
Tou may be fure ^ betimes prepare 

For fatal blood and ivounds. 
Tbe men^ 'who ivith ad<vent*rous dance ^ 

Bound from the cord on bigh^ 
Muft oijun they ba<ve the frequent chance 

By broken bones to die. 

Since rarely then 

Ambitious »/ef:, 
Like others f loje their breath ; 

Like thefe^ I hopHy 

They knoiv a rope f 

Is hut their natural death. , We 
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We mu(! all take the common lot of our profeillons. 
^ Fob, Would your i?«r«^^fl/» laws hare luffer'd crimes 
like thefe to have gone unpunifb'd ? 

morano. Were all I am worth fafely landed, I have 
wherewithal to makealmoft any crime fit eafy uponmc. 

Fob. Have ye notions'of property ? 

MoraM. Of my own. 

Fob, Would not yoUrhoneft induftry have been fuf** 
ficient to have fupported yow ? 

Moranoi HoneUt induftry I I have heard talk of it in- 
deed, among the common people^ but all great genius's 
are above it. 

Fob, Have you no refpeflfor virtue ? 

Morano. As a good phrafe, fir. But the pradlifers 
of it are fo infignmcant andpoor, that they are feldom 
found in the beS company. 

Fob. Is not wiidom cfteem'd among you ? 

Morano, Yes, fir : But only as a ftep to riches and 
power ; a ftep that raifes ourfelves, and trips up our 
neighbours. 

Fob, Honour, and honefty, arenotthofediftinguifli'd? 

Morano, As incapacities and follies. How ignorant 
are thefe Indians / But indeed I think honour is of fome 
ufe $ it ferves to fwear upon. 

Fob, Have you noconfcioufnefs? Have you no fhame? 

Morano. Of being poor. 

Fob, How can fociety fobfift with avarice ! Ye are 
but the forms of men. Beads would thru (I you out of 
their herd upon that account, and man fhould caft you 
out for your brutal difpofitions. 

Morano* AUxander the Great was more fuccefsful. 
That's all. 

AIR LX. The collier has a daughter. 

Wben right or nvrongs decidkdy 

In njuar or ci<viJ cau/es, 

JVe by fuccefs are guided 

7(9 blame or gi<ve applaufes. 

Tbus men exalt ambition^ 

In power by all commended, 

But ivben it falls from bigb condition, 

1 yburn is tmll attended. 

Vol. IIL K PtA). 
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Fob* Let juftice then take her cohriey I (hall not in- 
terfere with her decrees. Mert^ too obliges me to 
prote6t my country from fuck violences. Immediate 
death (hall put a ftop to your farther mifthiefs. 

M9rmn%* This ientence indeed is hard. Without the 
common forms of trial I Nqt fa anch as the counM of 
a Newgate attorney I Not to be able to la^ out my mo- 
ney in partiality and ieviftencel Not a friend peijur'd 
for me ! This is hard, very hard \ 

Pob. Let the ^tence be pat in execution. Lead 
him to death. Let his accomplices be wttnefles of it» 
and afterwards let them be fecurely guarded till fui tber 
orders. 

AIR LXI. MadilM. 

Morano. All crimes are judged tihftrwk^tnif i 
fVhile rich not are hmefi na douii. 
Fine ladies can kee^ re^u/ation. 

Poor lajjes alone are found out • 
If jujiice bad piercing ejes^ 
Like eurfelnfeSf So look nmtkeMf 
Sbe'd find power andtveakb a difguijg 
Tbatjbclter ibeivorfit/oier ktn^lEsfit, guarded. 

Pob. How (hall I return the obligatrons I owe you ? 
Every thing in n^y power you n:ay command. In mak- 
ing a requeft, you confer on tne another benefit* For 
gratitude is oblig'd by occafTons of making a return : 
And every occafion mud be agreeable^ for a grateful 
mind hath more pleafure in paying than receiving. 

Caw. My friendfhip too is impatient to give you 
proofs of it. How happy would you make me in al- 
lowing me to diiicharge that duty ! 

AIR I.Xir. Prince Gwf^f. 

All friendjbip is a mutual debfi 
Folly. ^he contradVs inclination : ' 
Caw. IVe nenjer can tbat bond forget 

Offiveet retaliation. 
Polly. All dayt aml^very day tbefame^ 

We are paying andfiill otving | 
Caw. By turns ^me grant, by turns *we claim 

1 he pleafure of beft owing* 
Both. By turns we grants &lc« Polly* 
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Polly, The pleafure of having ferv'd an honouTable 
xnan is a fufiicient return. My misfortunes, I fetr are 
6eyond relief. 

Ciew. That (igh makes me fnfFer. If jou have a 
want, let me know it. 

Pob, If it is m a kioff 8 power, my power will make 
you happy. 

CaiAj. If you believe me a friend, you are unjufl in 
concealing your didrefTes from me. You deny me the 
privilege 0/ friendfliip ; for I have a right to (hare 
them, or redrefs them. 

Poh, Can my treafures make you happy ? 

Polly, Thole who have them not, think they can ; 
thofe who have them, know they cannot. 

Pob, How unlike his countrymen ! 

Caw, While you conceal one want frpm me, I feel 
every want for you. Such obflinacy to a friend is bar* 
barity. 

Polly, Let not my refleflion interrupt the joys of 
your triumph. Could I have commanded my thoughts, 
I would have referv'd them for foHiude. 

Caw, Thofe fighsy and that refervednefs, are fymp- 
toms of a heart in love. A pain that I am yet a ilranger 
to. 

Polly, Then you have never been coaipletely wretched, 

AIR LXIII. Blithe Jockey ^ young and gay. 

Can words the pain exprefs 

Which ahfeni lowers knrw f 
He only mine can gutfiy 

IVhoJe heart hath felt the woe, 
^Tis doubts Jujficion^ fear^ 

Seldom hope t oft* defpair ; 
^Tisjealoufyy ^tis rage^ in brief 

'i'is every pang and grief. 

Caw. But does not love often deny itfelf aid and 
comfort, by being too obdinately fecret ? 

Polly. One cannot be too open to generofity ; that is 
a fun of univerfal benignity. In concealing ourfelves 
from iff we but deny omfelves the bleiling of its in- 
fluence. 
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AIR LXIV. In the fields in froft and fnovr. 

' Thi modeft tifyt like the maid^ 

Its pure bloom defending^ 
Is of noxious de*ws afraidl 

Soon as events defiendingi 
Oos'd all nighty 
Free from Slight^ 
It preferves the native *white ; 
But at morn^ unfolds its leagues f 
And the ^uital fun recei'ves. 

Yet why fliould 1 trouble your majefty with the miP- 
fortunes of fo inconfiderable a wretch as I am ? 

Fob. A king's beneficence fhould be h'ke the fun. 
The mod humble weed fhould feel its influence, as well 
as the moil gaudy flower. But I have the nearefl con- 
cern in any thing that touches you. 

Folly, You fee then at your feet the mofl unhappy 
of women. [Kneels, he raifes her. 

Caw. A woman ! Oh my heart ! , 
Poh, A woman ! 

Folly. Yes, fir, the moft wretched of her fex. In 
love I married ! abandon'd, and in defpair ! 
Fob. What brought you into thefc countries ? 
Folly, To find my hufband. Why had not the love 
of virtue directed my heart ? But, alas, 'tis outward 
appearance alone that generally engages a woman's af- 
fections I And my heart is in the pouefHon of the moft 
profligate of mankind. 
Fob, Why this difguife ? 

Folly. To proteft me from the violences and inful ts 
to which my fex might have expofed me. 

Caiv. Had fhe not been married, I might have been 
happy. ^ • [A/tde. 

Follys He ran into the madnefs of every vice. 1 de- 
left his principles, tho' I am fond of his perfon to di- 
flradtion. Could your commands for fearcn and enqui* 
ry reflore him to me, you reward me at once with all 
my wifhes. For fure my love ftill might reclaim him. 

Canv. Had you conceaFd your fex, I had been hap- 
py in your friendOiip j but now, how uneafy, how reft- 
ic/s as my heait I 
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A I R LXV. Whilft I gaze on Cbloe. 

Whiljl 1 gaze in fond defirinp^ 

Every former thought is loft ; i 

Sighing^ nuijbingt and admiring^ 

Hotu 7ny troubled foul is toU I 
Hot and cold my blood isflo'wing^ 

How it thrills in every vein ! 
Liberty and life are goings 

Hope can ne'er relieve my pain* 

Enter Indian. 

Indian. The reft of the troops, fir, are return'd 
from the purfuic with more prifoners. They attend 
yenr majeAy's conmiaods. 

Pohm Let them be brought before us. [Exit Indian.] 
Give not yourfelf up to defpair ; for every thing in my 
power you may command. [To Polly. 

Catum And every thing in mine. But, alas, 1 have 
none ; for lam not in my own! 

Enter Ducat and Jenny, guarded, &c. 

Jenny, Spare my hufband, Morano is my hulband. 

Fob. Then I have relieved you from the fociety of a 
monder. 

Jenny. Alas, fir, there are many hu (bands who are 
furious monilers to the reH of mankind, that are the 
tamed creatures alive to their wives. I can be anfwer- 
able for his duty and fubmiifion to your majedy, for 
I know I h§ve fo much power over him, that I can 
even make him good. 

Poh. Why then had you not made him fo before ? 

Jenny. I was, indeed, like other wives, too indul- 
gent to hi 11 ; and as it was agreeable to my own hu- 
iiK)ur, I was loth to baulk his ambition. I mud, in- 
deed, own too that I had the frailty of pride. But 
\iFhere is the woman who Juth not an inclinatioff to be 
as great and rich as fhe can be ? 

Pob. With how much eafe and unconcern thefe Eu* , 
ropeans talk of vices, as if they were neceflary qualifi- 
cations. 

K 3 AIR 
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AIR LXVL The Jamaica. 

Jenny, Thefex^ nuefm!^ 

Like men inclined 
To f^uard againjt reproaches ; 

And nnnt neghd 

'To pay refpcd 
To rogues tvho keep their coaches. 

Indeed, (ir. I had deterniin'd to be honeft myfelf, and 
to have made him fo too, as foon as I had put rayfelf 
upon a rcafonable foot ia the world ; and that is more 
ieif-dental than is commonly piadlis'd. 

Poh, Woman, your profligate fentiments offend me i 
and you deferve to be cut (;(f from fociety, with your 
huflKind. Mercy would be fcarce excufabU in pardon- 
ing ypu* Have done then Morano is now under the 
llrokcof juftice. 

Jenny. Let me iirplore your majefty to refpite his 
fentence. Send me back again with him into flavery, 
from whence we efcapM. Give us an occadon of being 
honeit, for we owe our lives and liberties to another. 

Dkc. Ves, iir, I find fome of my run-away Oaves 
among the crew i and. I hope my fervices at lead will 
allow me to claim mv own again. 

Jenny. Morano^ (try I muft confefs hath been a free 
liver, and a man of fo many gallaptries, that no woman 
could eictpe him. If Macheaih*s misfortunes were 
known, (he whole fex would be in tears. 

P^i/y. Macheatb! 

Jtnny. Ihi is no black, (ir, but under that difguife, 
for my fake, fkreen'd hinifelf fiom the claims and im- 
portunities of other women. May love intercede for 
him f 

Polly. Macheatb ! Is it pofFible ? Spare him, fave 
him, I afk no other reward. 

Poh. Hade, let the fentence be fufpended. [EiX". Ind. 

Polly. Fly ; a moment may make me miferable. Why 
could not 1 know him ? All his didreffes brought upon 
him by my hand ! Cruel love, how couki'ft thou bh'nd 
me fo ? 
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AIR LXVIL Tweaiftde. 

Tbejfag, nvben chased all the long day 
G*er toe lauon^ tbro* thtfweft and brake ; 
Ntitv panting fir breath and at bay. 
Now /lemming the river or lake ; 
IVben tbe ireacberous fcent is all cold. 
And at eve be returns to his bindi 
Can her joy J can her pltafure he toldf 
Suchjdy andfuch pleafure I find. 

But, alas, now again refieflion turns fear upon my 
heart. His pardon may come too late, and I may ne- 
ver fee him more. 

Pob. Take hence that profligate woman. Let her 
be kept under ftrid guard till my commands. 

Jenny. Slavery, <ir, flavery is all I aik. Whatever 
becomea of him^ fpare my life ; fptre an unfortunate 
woman. What can be the meaning of this fudden turn ! 
Coniider, dry if a hufband be never fo bad, a wife is 
bound to duty. 

Fob, Take her hence, I fay ; let my orders be obcy'd. 

[Exit Jenny, guarded* 

Polly. What, no news yet ? Not yet retum'd I 

Ca*w, If juilice hath overtaken him, he was unwor- 
thy of you. 

Polly, Not yet ! Oh how I fear. 

A I R LXVill. One evening as I lay. 

My heart fir ehodes he^s dead^ 
That thought how can I bear ? 
H^sgonty fir ever fled, 
Myfiul ii all defpair I 
J fee him pale and cold, 
The noofi hath ftofd bit breath f 
Juft as my dream fwretoldi 
Oh had that fleep been death I 

Enter Indians. 

PMy. He's dead, he's dead ! Their looks confefs it. 
Your tongues have no need to give it utterance to con- 
firm my misfortunes ! I know, I fee, I feel it ! Support 
me ! O Macbeatb I 

K 4 Due. 
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Due. Mercy upon me ! Now I look upon faer Bear- 
er, Llefs me, it mud be Polly, This wooian^ fir, is my 
Have, and I claim her as my own. I hope» if your mt- 
jedy thinks of keeping her, you will reimburle me» 
and not let me be a loler^ She was an honed girl to 
be fure, and had too much virtue to thrive i for, to 
my knowledge, money could not tempt her. 

Ptih. And if the is virtuous, European^ doft tbon 
think I'll a£t the infamous part of a ruffian, and force 
her ? 'Tis my duty, as a king, to cherifli and proteft 
virtue. 

Ctfw. Juftice hath relieved you from the ibcietj of a 
wicked man. If an honed heart can recompenfe your 
lofs, you would make me happy xA accepting mine* I 
hope my father will confent to my happinefs* 

P§b. Since your love of her is founded upon the love 
•f virtue and gratitude, I leave you to your own difpofal* 

Crvo. What, no reply ? 

pQlfy, Abandon me to my fbrrows. For in indulg- 
ing them is my only relief. 

PJf. I^et the chiefs have immediate execution. For 
the red, let them be redored to their owners, and re- 
turn to (^ir ilavery. 

AIR LXIX. Buff-coat. 

Caw. Why thai languijb ! 

Polly. Ob he's dead ! O he's M/or infer ! 

Caw. Ceafejour anguijb^ and forget your grief • 

Poll/. Ahy never I 

What airt graciy and flaturet 

Caw. Howfalfe in his nature ! 

Polly. To ^virtue my love might have 'won him. 

Caw. Haw ha/e and deceiving ! 

Polly. But love is believing. 

Caw. rice, at lengthy as *tismeetf hath undone him. 

By your confent you might at the fame time give me 
happinefs, -and procure your own» My titles, my tr«a- 
fures, are all at your command. 



AIR 



i 

T 



POLLY, an OPERA. 201 

AIR LXX. An Italian Ballad. 

Polly. Frail is amhition, boiu ivsak th? foundatian ! 
Riches ba^ue nfxings as inconftant as ivind ; 
My heart is proof againft either temptation^ 
Virtue^ nuithout them^ contentment can find, 

I am charm'd, prince, with your generofity and virtues* 
* ris only by the purfuit of thofe we fecure real h;ippi" 
nefs. Thofe that know and feel virtue in themrelves> 
mull love it in others. Allow me to give a decent 
time to my forrows. But my misfortunes at prefent 
interrupt the joys of viftory. 

Ca'w Fair princefs, forfo 1 hope/hortly to makeyou, 
permit me to attend you, either to divi..e your griefs, 
or, by converfation, to foften your forrows. 

PA» 'Tis a pleafure to me by this alliance to recom- 
peme your merits. [£jc/7 Caw. /i»^/ Polly.] Let the 
iports and dances then celebrate our vidory. [Exit. 

DANCE. 

AIR LXXI. The temple. 

1 lud. yuftice long forbear ingy 

Poiver or riches ne^erf tarings 
StOiVf yet perfe^veringy 
Hunts the 'villain's pace, 
Chor. Jujiice long^ &c. 

2 Ind. IVhat tongues then defend him P 

Or ivhat hand 'will J ucc our lend him? 
Even his friends attend him. 
To foment the chace, 
Chor. Juftice long, &c. 

3 Ind. Virtue, fuhduing^ 

Humbles in ruin 
All the proud nnickedrace^ 

Truths never failings 

Muft he prevailing, 
Falfehood jhall find aifgrace. 
Chor. fufiice long forbearing, &c. 
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PROLOGUE. 

Written hj Mr, Gay* 

Spoken by Mr. Qjj f n. 

T Wonder mi our Author doubts fuccefs > 
^ One in his circumftance can do no lefs, 

r 7he dancer on the rope that tries at ally 
In each unpraSis'd caper rifques a fall : 
, Joivn I dread his ticklijb fituation : 

i Critics diteft poetic innovation. 

Had Ic'rus heen content nnitb folid ground^ 
The giddy venturous youth had ne^er been drown* d^ 
The Pegaliis of old had fire andforce^ 
But your true modern is a carrier* s horfe^ 
Drawn by the foremojl helU afraid to. .fir ay ; 
Bard folloijoing hardy jogi on the beaten *way» 
Why is this manfo obftinate an elf? 
Wilt be f alone, not imitate himfelf? 

His fcene ncrwfhenus the heroes of old Greece i 
But how f *tis monfiroui ! In a comic piece. 
To bufkinsy plumes, and helmets tvhat pretence, - 
If mighty chiefs muflfpeak but common fenfe ? 
Shall no hoki di^ion, no poetic rage, 
Fome at our mouths, and thunder on the fi age ? 
No'-^^tis Achilles, as he came from Chiron^ 
yufi taught toftng as inell as wield cold iron j 
And whatfoever critics may fuppofe. 
Our author holds, that what hefpoke was profe. 
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SCENE, ne Palace. ' 

Thetis, AchUles* 

Thetis. 

HJUJE--^-^ E F O R E I leave von, child, I muft infift 
"^ n '^ upon your promife, that yon will never 
-A- 4- ^J^over younelf without roy leave. Don't 

2^ A ii look upon it as capricious fondnefs, nor 
•*fyr'ftr%f jjjjjjj, (becaufc *tis a mother's advice) that, 
in duty to yourfelf, you arc obliged not to follow it. 

Ach, But my charadler ! my honour I— Wou'd you 
have your Ton live with infamv ?•— On the firft ftep of a 
young fellow, depends his charader for iife.<-«-I beg 
you, goddefs, to difpenfe with your commands. 

Tbet, Have you then no regard to my prefentiment ? 
I can't bear the thoughts of your going ^ for I know 
that odious fiege of 7r^ wou*d be the death of thee. 

Acb. Becaufe you have the natural fears of a mother, 
wou'd you have me infenfible that I have the heart of 

• a man? 
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a Oban? The world* madain, mud look upon my ab- 
fconding in this manner, and at this particular jun^ure, 
as infamous cowardice. 

A I R L A clown in Flanders once there was. 

JVbafs life ? No curfe is morefe'vere^ 

Than bearing lifg luithjbame. 
Is t bis your fomnejs ; tbisyour care ? 

O gi<v€ me death nnitb fame ! 

Tbet* Keep your temper, Achilles .•— [Tis both im- 
pious and undutifulto call my prefcience in queftion. 

Acb. Pardon me, goddefs, for had you, like other 
mothers, been a mere woman only, I Oiou'd have taken 
the liberty of other fons> and (hou'd (as 'tis my duty) 
have heard your advice, and foUow'd my own. 

7het. 1 pofitively IhaU not be eafv, child, unlefs you 
give me your word and honour.— You know my com- 
mands. 

Ach, My word, madam, I can give you ; but my 
honour is already facriHced to my duty. That I gave 
you, when I fubmicted to put on this woman's habit. 

Tbet, Believe me, Acbilhs^ I have a tender regard 
for your honour, as well as life. — By preventing your 
running bead-long to your dediny, I preferve you for 
future glory. Therefore, child, I once more infift up- 
on your folemp promiie. 

Ach, Was I a woman (as I appear to be) I cou'd, 
without diificulrv, give you a promife, to have the 
pleafure of breaKing it ; but when I pron^ife, my life 
IS pledg'd for the performance.— Your commands, ma- 
dam, are facred.— Yetl intr'eat you, goddefs, to confi- 
der the ignoiiiinious part you make me ad.— -In obey- 
ingyouy I prove my felf unworthy of you. 

Thet, My will, Achilles^ is not ta be controverted 
Your life depends upon your duty; and pofitively, childy 
you (hall not go to this fiege. 

A I R II. Gudgeon's long;. 

JVby thus am 1 held at defiance T 

A mother i a guddefs obey ! 
WiU mtn ne<ver pra&i/e compliance f 
. Till marriage hath taught 'em the way ? 

Ach. 
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Act, But why muft I lead the life of a woman ? 
why was I ftolen away from my preceptor ? Was I not 
as lafe under the care of Chiron ? — I know the love he 
had forme ; I feel his concern; sAd I dare fwear that 
good creature is no\Y fo diftrefs'd for the lofs of me, 
that he will quite founder himfelf with galloping from 
place to place to look after uie. 

Tbet. Pil hear no more. Obey, and feek to know 
no farther. — Can you imagine that I wou*d have taken 
all this trouble to have lodged you under the prote^ion 
of Lycomedes^ if I had not feen the abfolute necefllty 
of it ? 

jlch. Were I allow'd to follow my inclinations, what 
wou^d you have to fear ?•— I (hou'd do my duty, and die 
with honour.— Was I to 'lire an age, I cou'd do na 
more. 

Tbet. You are fo very obflinate, that really, child, 
there's no enduring you.— — Your impatience feems to 
forget that I am a goddefs: Have I not degraded myfelf 
into the charadler of a di{lrefs*d Grecian prihcefs ?^ 
'Tis owing to my artifice and infinuation that we have 
the protedion of the king of Scyros. Have I not won 
Ljcomedes*% friendfhip and ho^irality to that degree as 
to place you, without the leafl fufpicion, among his 
daughters ? — And for wh4^, dear Achilles ^*--Your 
fafety and future fame requir'd it. 

Ach, Tis impoflible> madam, to bear it much lon- 
ger. — My words, my af^ons, my aukward behaviour^ 
mud one day inevitably diicover me.^— I had been fafer 
under the tuition of Chiron. 

net. Hath not the prophet Calchas perfuaded the 
confederates, that the fucceisof their expedition againft 
Troy depends upon your being among 'em ? Have they 
not emiffaries and fpres almoft every where in fearch of 
you ? Tis here only, and in this dif^uife, that I can 
believe you out of the reach of ftifpicion.— You have 
fo much youth, and fuch a bloom, that there is tta 
man alive but mnfl take you for a woman. What I am 
mod afraid of is, that when you are among' the ladiei 
you (hou'd be fo little mafter of your pallions as to find 
yourfelf a man* 
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AIR III. Did y6\x ever hear of a gallant (kilor. 

Ach. 7'6e tuoman alivnys in temptation^ 

Mufl do tvhttt nature bids her do ; 
Our hearts feel equal palpitation^ 
For ive'*ve UHguarded trtinutes too. 

By nature greedy, 
• P^'i'.ien lank and needy, 
IVithin your fold the tuolf confine | 
Then hid the glutton 
Not think of mutton ; 
Canyou perfuaae him not to dine ? 

Thet, Now, dear child, let me beg you to be dif- 
creet*— I have fome fea-affairs that require my attend* 
ance» which (much again ft my will) oblige ine» for a 
time> to leave you to your own conduft. 

Enter Artemona. 

jfrt. The princelTeSt lady Pyrrha, have been fitting 
at their embroider)^ above a quarter of an hour, and 
are perfedly miferable for want of you. 

Thet. Pyrrba is fo very unhandy, and fo monftrouilf 
aukwardat her needle, that I know (he muft be divert- 
ing. Her paflion for romances (as you mud have ob* 
ferved in other girls) too|^her off from every part of 
ufeful education. 

Ach. For the many obligations I have to the prin- 
cefles, I Hiould (no doubt) uppn all occafions (hew niy- 
felf ready to be the but of their ridicule.— 'Tis a du- 
ty that all great people expert from (what they call) 
their dependants. 

Art* How can you, lady Pyrrba^ mi(interpret a ci- 
vility ? I know thev have a friendfhip, an efleem for 
you ; and have a pleafure in inftruAlne you. 

Thet. For heaven's fake, Pyrrba, let not your cap- 
tious temper run away with your good-manners. You 
cannot but be fenfible of the king's and their civilities, 
both to you and roe.— How can you be fo horridly out 
of humour. 

Ach* All I mean, madam, is; that when people are 
fenfible of their own defects, they are not the proper 
objedts of ridicule. 

^bet. 
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Tbet, You arc fo very touchy^ Pyrrba^ that there is 
BO enduring you.— -How can you be fo unfociable a 
creature as to deny a friend the h'berty of laughing at 
your little follies and indiicretions? For what do you 
think women keep com|>any with one another? 

Acb. Becaufe'they hate one another^ defpife one 
another, and feek to have the pleafure of feeing and 
expoiing one another's faults and follies. 

net. Now, dear Pyrrba^ tell nie» is work a thing 
you pique yourfelf upon ? Suppofe too they ihou'd 
fmile at anabfurdity in your drefs, it could not be fuch 
a mortification as if (like nioft woiuen) you had made 
it the chief bufinefs of your life ? 

jirt. Don't they treat one another with equal fami- 
liarity ? 

Acb, But a reply from me (whatever was the provo- 
cation) might be looked upon as impertinent. I hate 
to be under the reftraint of civility when I amill-ufed* 

jirt, Will you alk)w me, madam, to make your ez- 
cufes to the princeffes ? — The occafion of your high- 
nefs's leaving her, I fee, troubles her.— Perhaps I may 
interrupt converfation. 

Thet, 'Tia aftonilliing, child, how you can have for 
little complaifance. This^ fulicn behaviour of your's 
mud be difagreeable. I hope, madam, ihe is not al- 
ways in this way ? 

jirt. Never was any creature more entertaining ! 
Such fpiiixs, and fo nnich vivacity ! The princelTes are 
really fond of her to didradtion. — 7*he moil chearful 
tempers are liable to the fpleen, and 'tis an indulgence 
that one woman owes to another. . 

jlcb. The fpleen, niadam, is a female frailty that I 
have no prettnfions to, nor any of its affedlions. 

AIR IV. Si vous vous moquez de nous. 

Wben a w^man/ullen fitSy 
And *wants breatb to cMquer reafonf 
Alnjuays tbefe afftdedfits 

Art infeafrn : 
Since 'tis in ber difpofition^ 
Make ber be ber own pbyfician. 
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Nay, dear madam, you (hall not go without me.<— ^ 
Though I have my particular reafons to be out of hu« 
mour, I cannot be deficient in good-manners. 

Art. I know they would take it mortally ill if they 
thought your complaifance had put yourielt under the 
lead retrain t. 

Ach. I can't forgive myfelf for my behaviour. 
You mud excuie ine, madam ; for abfence in conver- 
iation is an incivility that J am but too liable to* 

Art, You know we all rally you upon your being in 
love, as that is one of its mod infallible lymptoms. 

Thet. I charge you, upon my blefling;— as you ex- 
pert fame, glory, immortality, obey me. [To Achilles. 

[Thetis iiffifs bim. Exeunt Achilles and Artemona. 
At for his face, his air, his figure, I am not under the 
lea ft apprehenfion: all my concern is from the impe- 
tuofity of his temper.— Yet, after all, why /bou^d 1 
fear a difcovery ? for women have the fame paffiooi, 
tboDgh they employ 'em upon different obje^s. 

A I R V. A minuet. 

Man^sfo touchy y a njjord tbat*i injurious - 

tViakes bis honour ; b^sfudden as fin, 
Wmnan kindles y and is no lefs furious 
For ber trifles^ or any defire. 
Man is tefiy^ 
Or four, or reflyi 
Jf haWd of boMursy or povo^r, or pelf: 

JVomarf s paffions can mo lefs molejiye^ 
And all for reafons Jbe keeps to berfelf. 

He is fndden, he is impatient What then ? Are wo- 
men lefs fo ? Afk almoll all fervants what they know of 
their miftrefles. — He is wilful, telly, and untradable. 
Can't thoufands of hufbandsfay as much of their wives ? 
Then as for their obftinacy — that can never (hew him 
lefs a woman. But he hath not that command of his 
tongue I cou'd wifh him : he is too vehement, too fe- 
vere it^ his expreilions. In this particular, indeed, few 
women take equal liberties to one another's faces, but 
they make ample amends for it behind each other's 
backs; fo that, with all thefe infirmities of man, he 
may vfith the leallconduc. very well pals for a fine 

CTjUited 
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fpirited woman —This reflexion hath cured my anxiety, 
and will make me believe .himfecu re. 

Enter Lycomedes. 

T^et. 'Tis with the utmod gratitude that I return 
youf majedy thanks for the honours and hofpitable fa- 
vours ihewn to me and my daughter. '^ 

Lycom. You wou'd oblige me more, madam, if your 
affairs wou'd allow you to accept 'em longer. 

net. I have prefum'd, fir, to trefpafs further on 
your generofity, in leaving ray daughter under your pro- 
tedlion.— I hope PyrrBa^z behaviour will deferve it. 

AIR VI. To you, my dear, and to no other. 

Muji then^ alas^ the fondeji mother 
Dejert her child? 
Lycom. ----.-- Ah^ why this tear P 
She* II in Theafpe ^nJ another ; 
In met paternal love and care. 

Had you taken her with you, my daughters wou'd have 
been niiferable beyond expreflion. Theirs and her edu- 
cation fhall be the fame. . 

7het. I beg you, fir, not to regatd my gratitude like 
the common obligations of princes ; for neither time 
nor interefl can ever cancel it. 

Lyc$m, Affairs of confequence may require your pre- 
fence. Importunity upon thefe occaflons is trouble- 
fome and unholpitab'.e.— — I afk no queftions, ma- 
dam, becaufe I choofe not to pry into fecrets. 

Thet, I can only thank, and rely upon your roajeily's 
goodnefs.— — K}y duty to the queen, fir, calls me 
hence, to own my obligations, and receive her com- 
mands. . [Exit, 

Enter Diphilus. 

Lycom, The princefs Cali/la hath taken her leave ; 
flic is hut jufl gone out of the room. 

Dipb. That Pyrrba^ fir, was a mofl delicious piece. 

Lycom. With all her little vixen humours, to my tafte 
flie is infinitely agreeable. 

Diph, Your parting with her, iir, in this eafy man- . 
ner is aftoniihing. One too fo excef&^tVj W^ t^^ ^^\\\ 

JLrr«ffir« Fart/ng with ker> Df^bilus ! l>\^\s. 
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Diph, But no prince alive hath fo great a command 
of his padions. 

Lycom. Dear Dipbilusy let me underfland you. 

Dipb, To mv knowledge you might have had her. 

Lycom, Can I believe thee I 

Dipb, I reailr thought the aueen began to be a littk 
vneafy ; and, for the quiet of the family (iince tie it 
gone) I mud own I am heartily glad of it. 

AIR VII. John went fuiting unto Joan, 

Hwoyour patience bad been try^d^ 
Had ibis baugbty dame complfd I 

1Vbai*s a miftrefs and a njoife ^ 
Joy for moments, pf ague for life. 

Lycom* I am not fo unhappy, DipbiIus,'-^lltT mo- 
ther hath left her to my care. 

Dipb. Juft as I wi(h'd. 

Lycom, Wou'd fhe had taken her with her f 

Dipb. It might have been better. For beyond dif- 
pute, iir, both you and the queen wou'd have been 
eancr. 

Lycom. Why did fhe trufl her to me ? 

Dipb, There coii'd be but one re^fon. 

Lycom, I cannot anfwer for myfelf. 

Dipb, 'Twas upon that very prefumption yon wti 
truded. 

Lycom, Wou'd I could believe thee I 

Dipb. 'Tis an apparent maniCeil icheme, dr ; and 
you wou'd difappoint both mother and daughter if your 
majefty did not betray your truft.— You love her, fir, 
you fay. 

Lycom, To didradion, Dipbiiu*, 

Dipb. And was the betraying a truft ever as yet an 
obftacle to that pailion ? What wou'd you have a mo- 
ther do more upon fuch an occafion f Ladies of her 
rank cannot tranfad an affair of this kind, but with 
ibme decorum. 

Lycom, But you can never foppofe Pyrrba knows 
•ny thing of the matter. 

Dipb. Why not, fir ? 

Lycom, From me (he cannot *; for I have never aa yet 
inade day downtight ^Tof^iTvou^. 
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Diph. There lies the true caufex^f her thoughtful- 
nefs ; 'tis nothing but anxiety, for fear her fcheme 
(hould not take place ; for, no doubt, her mother hath 
inftrufted her not to be too forward, to make you more 
fo.— Believe me, fir, you will have no difficulties in 
this affair, but thofe little ones that every woman 
knows how to praftife to quicken a lover. 

Lycom. Be it as it will, Diphtlust I muft have her. 

Diph. Had I been acquainted with your pleafure 
fooner, your majefty by this time had been tir'd of 
her — How happy fhall I make her, if I may have the 
honour of your majefty's commands to hint your paf- 
fion to her ! 

Lycom, Never did eyes receive a paffion with fuch 
coklnefs» foch iodifference I 

AIR VIIL Groom's complaint. 
Whenever my looks ha'vefpoke dejire^ 

^fiS^^d^ I gnz^d in 'vain \ 
No glance confef5*d her fecret fire ; 

jUndeyes ihe heart explain. 

Diph. Though 'tis what fhe wifhes, what flie longs 
for, what fhe ^hs for, refpe^ and awe are a reftraint 
upon her eyes as well as tongue. I have often told 
youy fir, {he dares not underftand you s flie dares not 
believe herfelf fo happy. 

Lycwn^ This ring, Diphilus^-A. muft leave the reft 
to your difcretion. 

I^^. There may be a manner in, giving it her, a 
little hint or fo— -but the prefent will ipeak for itfelf ; 
'tis the moft fuccefsful advocate of love, and never 
wants an interpreter. 

Lycom, Say every thing for me, Diphilus ; for I feel 
I cannot fpeak for myfelf. 

Diph, Cou'd I be as fuccefsful in all my other nego- 
ciations I Yet there may be difficulties, for, if I mif- 
cake not, the lady hath fomething of the coquette 
about her ; and what felf-denial will nottbole creatures 
fuffer to give a lover anxiety f 



K\^ 
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A I R IX. O'er Bogie. 

Ohfti-vi the tvanton kitienrs play^ 

Whenever a mouje appears j 
Ton there the true coquette furvey 

In all her flirting airs : 
Noiv paiuingf 
Nouu claiving^ 
Noiv in fnnd embrace^ 

Till 'midft berfreaks^ 

He from her hreaksy 
Steals offy andhilks the chafe, 

Lycotn. Dear Diphilusf what do you mean ? I never 
Taw a woman fo little of that chara^er. 

Diph. Pardon me, fir ; your (ituation is fuch, that 
you can never fee what mankind really are. In your 
prefence every one is adiig a part ; no one is himfeifi 
and was it not for the eyes and tongues of your faith- 
ful fervants, how little wou'd your fubjeds be known 
to you ! Though (he is fo prim and referv'd before you, 
ihe is never at a lofs for airs to draw all the young flirt- 
ing lords of the court about her. 

Lycom. Ijeauty uiuft always have its followers. 

Diph, If I miflake not, general jfjax too (who is 
fent to folicit your quota for the Trojan war) hath ano- 
ther folicitation more at heart —But fuppofe ihe l^d 
ten thoufand lovers ; a woman's prevalent paOion is 
ambition, which muft anfwer your ends.— *The queen 
is coming thii> way, and her commands may detain one* 
•—I go, ur, to make Pyrrba the happiefi creature up* 
on earth. [Exit. 

Enter Theafpe. 

Theafpe* I think the princefs Califla might as well 
have taken her daughter with her. — That girl is fo in- 
tolerably forward, that I cannot imagine fuch conver- 
fation can polTibly be of any great advantage to your 
daughter's education. 

Lycom, You feeni of late to have taken an averfion 
to the girl. She hath fpirit and vivacity, but not more 
than is becoming the fex \ and I never faw any thing 
in h^i behaviour but what was extremely moded. 

theafpe. 
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Hbtafpe. For heaven's fake* fii* allow me to believe 
my own eyes. Her forwardoels muft give the fellows 
fome encouragement, or there wou*d not be that into- 
lerable flutter about her. — But perhaps (he hath fooie 
reafons to be more upon her guard before you. 

Lycom, How can you be fo unreafonably cenforious ? 

Theafperl can fee her faults, fir. I fee her as a wo- 
man fees a woman. The men, it fsems, chink the 
aukward creature handfome. 

A I R X. Dutch fkipper. Firft part. 

Lycom. When 'woman's cenforious^ 
^n^ attacks the meritorious ; 
In ihefcandaljbe Jbews her own-malicious thought, 
. If reai guilt Jbe blame Si 

fben pride her heart inflames ; 
Andfbefanfiesftfis better for anoiberh fault, 
Thusjeeking to difclofe 
The flips of friends and foe s^ 
By her envyfbe does herf elf alone expofe. 

Nay, dear child, your attacking her in this peeviih 
way can be nothing but downrignt antipathy. 

Theafpe. Nay, dear fir, your defending her in this 
feeling manner can be nothing but downright partiality, 

Lycom. I own myfelf partial todi^e/s, and i lee her 
in that circumdance. 

I'heafpe. But there are other reafons that may make 
a man partial. 

AIR XI. Dutch Ikipper. Stcond part. 

AsyoUi fir^ are my hufl?and^ no doubt youWe prone 

To turn each netv face 

7o a "tjiiife^s dif grace \ 
And for no other caufe^ hut that flbe* s your ouun ; 

Nayy firy Uis an e'uident cafe 
^Tisflrange that all hufb and s fiyould prove fo blindy 
nat a luife's real merits they ne^er canfind^ 
Tho' they fir ike all the reft of mankind, 

I^com, How can you be fo ridiculous ? ^y thefe airr, 
madam, you would have me believe you are jealous. 

Thtafpe. Whence had you this contemptible opinion 
of me? Jealous I \^ I was fo, I have a C^\\v\. -alci^N^ 

Vol. III. L <i'^'K«\^ 
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owning it. I wou'd never he'gbren your pleafure bj 
letting jou have theiatisfaAion of knowing I was uh- 
cafy. 

Ljcom, Let me beg jou, tny dear, Co keep yoar tem- 
per. 

Tbeafpe Since I have been (b unguarded as to own 
it ; give me leave to tell you, fir, that was I of a low- 
er rank It wouM keep you in fonie awe, becaufe you 
wou*d then know I cou'd take my revenge. 

Lyam. You forget your duty, child. 

Tbeafpe, There is a duty too due from a hufband. 

Lycom. How cAnyou give way to thefc paflioiu? 

Tbeafpe Becaufe you give way to your's. 

Lycom. But to be fo unreafonably jealous ! 

tbeafpe. UnreafonabJy ! Wou'd it were (b ! 

A I R XII. Black joke. 

1 .;coai. Then miifi J hear eternal ftriffy 

Bofb ni^bt and day put in mind of a 'wife. 
By ber pouts^ fplf^n^ and pajfionate airs ! 
rheafpe. Djt tbink Fll hear eternal Jlipbt^ 

And not complain nnben Vm rolh'd of my ri^htl 
Call you this, fir^ hut *wbimjical fears f 
Lycom. Can nought tbenfiill this raging form ^ 
Tbeafpe. Tes, IFhat you promised, if yawwou'd perform* 
f .ycom. Pry thee teaze me no more, 
Tbeafpe. / can ne^er give o^er^ 

Till J find you as fond and as kind as before. 
Lyccni. Hill you ne*er ajk 
Apojjihle tajkf 

Wou'd you have me fo unliofpltable as to deny her my 
protection ? 

Thrufpe, 'lis not, fir, that I prcfume to controul 

you in your pleafurcs. Yet you might, methinks, 

have [hewM that tenderncfs for nie, to have a6led with 
a little more referve. Women are not fo blind as huf- 
banda imagine. — Were there no other circumllances, — 
your coolncfs to me, your indifference. — How Idefpife 
myfelf for rhii; confeflion ! — Pacdon mc, fir, love made 
mc thus indifcTecf. 

AIR 
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-s AIR Xni. Ye iliepherds and nymphs. 
Theafpe, lAjeeping. 

love, plead my pardon^ nor plead it in vain ; 
^T'liiaswu that *wasjealouSy 'tivasyou nvas in pain ; 
Tet Kjcmiy Jbmtld you fpeakf To 'what purpofeor end? 

1 muft he unhappy if lo'ue can offend. 

Yet was ever a deHgn of this kind fo nianifen;, fo bare- 
faced ! 

A IR XIV. The goddefTes. 

Theafpe, an^ry, 

' To ivhat a pitch is man profufe^ 

And all for oflentatious pride! 
Ev'*n miffes are not kept for ufe^ 

But for tnerefbwoy and nought beftde. 
For might a nuifefpeak out. 
She cou*d prove beyond all douht^ 
With more than enough he tvasfupply^d. 

The princefs Califla hath fhewn an uncommon confi- 
dence in your majcfty. The woman no doubt depends 
upon it, that her daughter's charms are not to be re- 

Lycom. Nay, dear child, don't be fcandalous. 

A I R XV. Joan\ placket. 

Reputations hacked and held* d^ 

Can never he mended again ; 
Tet nothing ftints the tattling prude f 
IVhojoys in another^ s pain. 
Thus tvhilefhe rends 
Both foes and friends y 
By hotbJhe*s torn in twain. 
Reputations hacked and hevi^dy 
Can never he mended again. 

Theafpe, You are in fo particular a manner oblig'd 
_ her, that I am not furprifed at your taking her part. 

Lycom, But, dear madam, why at prefent is all this 
violent flutter ? 



to 
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Tbeafpe. A(k your own heart, alk your own condod. ' 
Thofe can beft inform you. — ^Twou'd have been more 
obliging \f Pyrrha and von had kept nie out of this 
impudent fecret.—You Know, iir, Ihavereafon. 

Ljcom, If one woman's virtue depended upon ano- 
ther's fufpicions, where fhou'd we find a woman of 
conmion modefly ! Indeed, I think yoa injure her ; I 
beh'eve her virtuous. 

Theafpe. When a man hath ruin'd a woman, he 
thinks himfelf ob)ig*d in honour to Hand up for her re- 
putation. 

Lycom, If you will believe only your own unaccount- 
able fufpicions, and are determined not to hear reafon, 
I mud leave you to your pcrverfe humours.— What 
wou*d you have me fay ? What wou'd you have me do ? 

Tbenfpe. Shew your hofpitality (as you call it) tome, 
and put that creature out of the palace. 

Lycom* I have a greater regard to your*s and my 
own quiet, than ever to comply with the extravagant 
piOionsof a jealous woman. 

Theafpe. You have taken then your refolutions, I 
find ; and I am fenienced to negledl— — Did ever a wo- 
man marry but with the probability of having at l^ft 
one man in her power I — What a wretched wife am I ! 

[JFieps 

Lycom. Jealoufy from a wife, even to a man of qua- 
lity, is now look'd upon as ill-manners, though the af- 
fair be neyer fo public— -But without a caufe !— — I 
beg you, madam, to fay no more upon thiji fubje^. 

Yheafpe. Though you, (iTy may thinkher tit com- 
pany for you ; mcthinks the very fame reaibns might 
tell you that (he is notfo very reputable a companion 
for your daughters. 

Lycom. Since a paflionate woman will only believe 
hcrfelf, I muft leave you, madam, to enjoy your ob- 
Ainacy. I know but that way of putting an end to the 
difpute. 

A I R XVI. We've cheated the parfon, &fr. 

Thottgh ivontan'sgiih tongue y*whenherpaJlmisarefii^di 
Eternally go ^ a man's ear can be tir'd, 

Since 
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Since *womin iviil have both her <word and hernvayy 
I yield to your tongue ; but my reafon obey, 

I obey y 

Notbingfuv^ 
Since 'woman 'willbaveboth her ivordandherway.lEx, 

Ueafpe. Wou'd I had been more upon the referve \ 
But hu (bands are horridly provoking ; they know the 
frailty of the fex, and never fail to take the advantage 
of our padions to make U8 expofe ourfelves by contra- 
dtdlion.— ^r/f»wfii. 

Enter Artemona. 

Artm Madanu 

Theafpe* Is chat creature, that (what do you call her) 
tbat princefs gone ? 

Art, Yes, madam. 

Tbeafpe, Whjr'did not ihe take that aukward thing, 
her daughter, with her ? 

jtrt^ The advantages flie might receive in her edu- 
cmtion» might be an inducement to leave her. 

Thtajpt* Mi^t theU be an inducement \ 

Jhi. Be(idet» in her prefent circumAance, it jnfght 
be incoaveaient to take ner daughter with her? 

Tbufp€, Can't jrou find out any other rea&n for 
leaving her ? 

Art. Your courteiy^ madam ; your hofpi tali ty. 

Tbeafpe, No otbtr reafon ! 

An. No other reafon ? 

Tbiafpe. Wott'Sd I cou'd believe there was no other! 

Art* 'Tisnotfor me to pry into yQXLT majefty's fecrets. 

Theafpe, I hate a girl that is fo intolerably forward. 

Art. I never obferv'd any thing but thofe little libera 
ties that girls of her age will take, when they are 
among themfelves.-^Perhaps thofe particular difliodi- 
ons the princeiTes ihew her, may have m^de her too fa- 
miliar -*I am not, madam, an advocate for her beha- 
viour. 

neafpe. A look fo very audacious f Now the filthy 
men, who love every thing that is impudent, call that 
ipirit.-«-But there are, Artemona, fome particular dif- 
tindtions from a certain perfon, who of kte hath been 

L 3 N^\l 
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ACT II. 

Diphilus, Achillea. 

AcHILLfiS. 

I Am vefy fmfible, my lord, of the particular honours 
that are fhewn me. 

Dipb. Honours, madam ! Lycwnede$ is dill more pa^ 
ticular. How happy mull that woman be» whom be 
rel'pe^ls \ 

Jch. What do you mean» my lord ? 

Diph, Let thid Ipeak both for him and me : the pre- 
fent is worthy him to give» and you to receive. 

Ach, I have too maiiy obligations already. 

Diph, 'Tis in your power* madam, to return 'em aD. 

Ach. Thus I return 'em. And* if you dare be ho* 
neft, tell him this ring had been a more honourable pre* 
lent to Tbeafpe, 

AIR XX. Abroad as I was walking. 

Dipk. [Offering the ring a fecond time.] 
Such homtue to her beauty ^ 
What coynejscan r^eSf 

Accept, as 'tis your duty^ 
TLe tribute nvith re/ped. 

IVith love I offer power ; 
Whatfifame can enierftain tbee^ 
Refirain theoy 
Or pain thee, 
When bleji uoitb fach a dwier ? 

'Tis but an earned, madam, of future favours.— When 
Lycomedesh power is your's, I intreal your highnefs not 
to forget your fervant. 

Acb. I ihall remember thee with contempt and ab- 
horrence. 

Diph, I beg you, madam, to conGder your prefent 
fituation.— — This uncommon difUn^ion requires a fof- 

(cranfwer. 

Acb. 
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Ach. I (hall give no otiier, my lord.*— —I dare ^7, 
Diphilusy you think jotSrfelf highly honour'd by your 
prefcnt negotiation.— >Is there no office too mean for 
ambition ? — Was you not a man of quality, was you 
not a favouTite» the world, my lord, wou'd call you a 
pimp, a pander, a bawd, for this very honourable pro- 
pofal of your's. 

Diph. What an unmerciful weapon is a woman's 

tongue ! 1 beg your highnefs to confine yourfelf 

within the bounds of common civility, and to confider 
who I am. 

Aih, I do coniider it, DipbiluSf and that makes thee 
a thoufand times the more contemptible. 

A I R XXI. Buttered peafe. 

Should the beaft of the nahleft race 
A3 the brute of the louoeft clafs ; 

Tell me^ ivhich do you think more bafe^ 
Or the lion or the afs f 

Eoaft not then of thy rank or fate ; 
That hut jhe^i thee the meaner Jlave* 

Take thy due then of f corn and hate^ 
Asthou^rt hut the greater kna've, 

Diph. Though the fex have the privilege of unlimit- 
ed expre(}i0D, and that a woman's words are not to be 
refented ? yet a lady, madam, may beill-bied. Ladies 
too are generally paflionate enough without a provoca- 
tion, fo that a reply at prefent would be unnecefTary. 

Ach Are fuch the friends of power ? ■ How un-* 
happy are princes to have their paffions fo very readily 
put in execution, that they feldom know the benefit 
of reflexion ! Go, and for once make your report faith- 
fully and without flattery. {Exit, 

Diph. This girl is fo exceflively ill-bred, and fuch 
an arrant termagant, that 1 cou'd as foon fall an love 
with a tygrefs. She hath a handfome fkce, 'tis true, 
but in her temper fhe is a very fury. But Lycomedes 
likes her; and 'tis not fur me to difpute either his tafle 
or pleaiiire.— Notwithilanding flie is fuch a fpitfire, 
'tis my opinion the thing may ftili do \ 1 hings of this 
nature ihou'd be always tranfa^eo in peifon^ for there 

L 5 «^r^ 
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are women fo ridiculoufly half-niodeft, that thejtre 
afham'd in words toconfent to what (when a man comes 
to the point) they will make no difficulties to comply 
with. 

Enter Lycomcdes. 

Lycom. Well, Diphilus^ in what manner did fiie re- 
ceive my prcfent ? 

Diph* 'Tis my opinion, fir, th.it (he will accept it 
only from your hands. From me fhe abfolutely tefufes 
it. 

AIR XXII. Come opcii the door fwect Betty. 

Lycom. What^ mujl I remain in anguifb ? 

A fid did not her eyes conjent P 
Noftgh, not a blufh^ nor languijb 

'That promised a kind e^vent ! 
It muji be all affectation^ 

The tongue hath her heart hely^d \ 
That oft hath ijuithjlood temptation, 

IV hen i^^ry thing elfe comply d. 

How did (he receive you ? Did you watch her eves ? 
What washer behaviour when you firft told her I iov*d 
her ? , 

Dipb. She lecm'd to be defpcratcly difappointed, 
that you had nor told her fo yourlelf. 

Lycom, But when you prefs'd it to her 

Diph. She had all the refentment and fury of the moil 
complying prude. 

Lyconu But did not (he foftcn upon ccnfideration ? 

Diph. She feem'd to take it mortally ill of mc, that 
my meddling in the afl'air had de!ayM your uiajell/s 
application 

Lycom, What, no favourable circumftance I 

Diph. Nay, I was not in the leaft fiirpiis'd at her 
behaviour. Love at fecond-hand to a lady of her warm 
conftitutlon ! It was a difappointment, fir ; and (he 
cou'd not but treat it accordingly — Whatever was my 
opinion, 'twas my duty, fir, to obey ycu j but I fpunJ. 
juft the reception I expefted. Apply to her yourfelf, 
fir i anf\Ncr her wiflics, and (if I know any thing of 

\von:an) 
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^voman) ilie will then anfwer your's, and behave her- 
felf as fhe ought. 

. Lycom. Bur, dear Dtphilus^ I grow more and more 
impatient. 

Dipb. That too by this time is her cafe To fave 

the appearances of virtue, the moil eafy woman expefls 
a little gentle compulfion, and to be allow'd the decen- 
cy of a little feeble refiftance. For the quiet of her 
own confcience, a woman may infill upon acting the 
part of modefty, and you mu ft comply with her fcru- 

ples.-^ You will have no more trouble but what will 

heighten thepleafure. 

Lycom. Pyrrba ! — This is beyond my hopes — Dtfibi" 
lusy lay your hand upon my breaft. Feel how my heart 
flutters. 

Dipb. Did Pyrrba feel thefe alTurances of love /he 
wou'd not appear fo thoughtful. 

Lycom* Deidamia too not with her ! 

Dipb. She is with the queen, fir. • 

Lycom. My other daughters, who feem lefs fond of 

bcr, are in the garden -, fo airs fafe.-" Leave me, D/- 

^hilusf and let none, upon pain of my difpleafure, pre- 
fume to intrude. [^Exit Diph, 

Enier Achilles. 

Lycom^ Lady Pyrrba, my dear child, why fo thought- 
ful ? 

Acb* Thoughts may not be fo refpeftful ; the}^ may 
be too familiar, too friendly, too true: And who 
about you prefunies to communicate 'em? Words and 
forms only are for your ear, fir. 

Lycom. You knovr, Pyrrba, you was never received 
upon the foot of ceremony, but friendfhip j fo that it 
wou'd be more refpe6lful, if you was lefs (hy and lefs 
referv'd— 'Tis your behaviour, Pyrrba, that keeps 
me at a diftance. 

jicb. If I was wanting, fir, either in duty to you or 

myfelf, my own heart wou'd be the firft to reproach me. 

Your majeily's generofity is too folicitous upon 

niy account ; and your courtely and affability may even 

now detain you from affairs of importance.— —If you 
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have no commands, fir, the princefles cxpeA me in the 
garden. 

LycQm. Naj, pofitively, my dear Pyrrhn^ you ihill 
not ffo. 

Ach. But why, fir ? — For heaven's fake, what hath 
fet you a trembling ?— I fear, fir, you arc out of or- 
der.— -Who waits there ? 

Lyc9m. I did not call, Pyrrba, 

Acb; Let me then, fir, know jour commands. ■ ■ 

AIR XX III. Altro giorno in compagnia* 

Lycom. If ffty pajfion nvant expUimng\ 

This nvay turn and read my eyes i 
Thefe ivili tell tbee^ nnithout feigning^ 
What in njoords I mufi difguife, 

Ach, Why do you fix your eyes fo intensely upon 
me ?— Speak your pleafure, fpeak to me then.— -Why 
am I feiz'ci? — Spare me, fir, for I have a temper that 
can*t bear provocation. 

Lycom. I know there are a thoufiind neceiTary affec- 
tions of modefly, which women, in decency to them- 
felves, pra^ife with common lovers before compliance. 
—But my paffion, Pyrrha^ deferves fome diftindlion. 

Acb, 1 beg you then, fir, don't lay violent hands up- 
on me. . 

Lycom. The prefcnt you refus'd from DipJ!fiIus,zcctpt 
from me. 

jfcb* Why will you perfift ? Nay, dear fir, I 

can't anfwer for my paffions. 

Lycom, 'Tis not Dipbilusy but I [?ive it you. 

Ach. That Dipkilusy fir, is your enemy. 

Lycom. 'Tis I that offer it. 

Acb. Your very worft enemy, your flatterer. 

Lyc(m. You fhou*d ftrive, child, to conquer thefe ex- 
travagant pa (Hon s. | 

jicb. How I defpife that fellow ! that pimp, that 

pander ! 

AIR XXIV. Trip to the landry. 

Ho*w unhappy are the greats 

Thus begirt *with Jewile fta*ues ! 

Such ivith praifeyour reajon cheat; 
FlottW^nare the meanefi knavfs. 
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They in fritndjbif 5 guift accojiyou ; 

Falfe in all tbey fay or do. 
When thefe ^wretches have ingrofs' d you^ 

Who^s thtflave^ ftr^ they or you f 

Lycom. Is this reproachful language, P^rrha^ befit- 
ting mj prefence ? 

Ach, Nay, dear fir, don't worry me. By Joveyo\x^^ 
provoke me. 

Lycom. Your affedation. Pyrrha, is intolerable. 
There's enough of it.— Thofe looks of averfion arc 
infu|)porrabIe.*— — I will have no ftruggling. 

Ach. Then, fir, I muft have no violence. 

A I R XXV. As I walk'd along Fleet-ftreet. 

Lycoro. When the fort on no condition 
Will admit the generous foe^ 
Parley hut delays fuhmiffton ; 
We hy flormJbou*d lay it lorw. 

I an> in earneft, lady.— — -I will have no trifling, no co- 
quetting ; you may fpare thofe little arts of women, 
for my pafTion is warm and vehcflient enough without 
'em.— Do you know, Pyrrha^ that obedience is your 
duty? 

Ach. I know my duty, ijr ; and, had \x. not been for 
that fycophant Diphilust perhaps you had known 
your's. 

Lycom, I am not, lady, to be aw'd and fn'ghten'd by 
ftern looks and frowns.— Since your obllinate beha- 
viour then makes violenc.e neceflary— 

Ach. You make felt-prefervation, fir, as necefTary. 

Lycom, I won't be letufed. 

A I R XXVI. The lady's New-year's gift. 

Whyfuch affe^ation ? 
Ach. Why this pro^jocation P 

Lycom. Muft I hear refi fiance ft ill J 
Ach. Check your inclination. 

Lycom. Dare you then deny me P 
Ach. Tou too far may try me, 

Lycom. Muft I then againft your nuill ! 
Ach, Force Jhall never ply me. 
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Lycom. Never was fuch a termagant! 
Ach, By Jove^ never was fuch an infult ? 
Lycotn. Will you? — Dare you?— Never was fuch 
ftrength ! — [Achilles pujbes him from him ivitb great 

violence^ and throws him dviun^ 

Ach, Defiftthen. 

Lycom. Audacious fury, know you what you have 
done"? 

AIR XXVII. Puppct-fhow truinpet tune. 

[Achilles holding Lycomedes down.] 
Ach. What heart bath not courage^ hy force aJfaiPd^ 
To hra'ue the mojl defperate fight f 
*Tis jujiice and virtue that hath prevailed ; 
Poller mufi yield to right, 

Lycom. Am I (o ignominioufly to begot the better of! 

Jch, You are. 

Lycom, ]^y a woman T 

Ach, You now, fir^ find you had adted a greater 
part, if (in fpite of your flatterers) you had got the 
better of your own paflions. 

Enter Diphilus and Couriiers. 

. I Court. An attempt upon the icing's life ! The 

guards ! where are the guards ? 

2 Court* Such an open, bare-faced a (Tafli nation! 

[They/eize Achilles, and raife Lyconjcdes. 

3 Court, And by a woman too ! 

I Court, Where are your wounds, fir. 

'2 Court. Take the dagger from her, that fhc do no 
farther mifchicf. 

3 Court. 'I'hc dnjTger I Where f What dagger ? 

I Court. You will find it fome v;here or other con- 
cealed; examine her, fearch her. 

Ach. Save your zeal, firs, for times of real danger. 
Let Lycomedes acciifi; nie. He knows my offence. 

Lycom. How have I expofed myfelf ! Diphilus^ 

bid ihefe over-ofticious friends leave me, and, as they 
value my favour, that they fay nothing of what they 
have fccn. — [Diphilus talks opart ivith /-6f Courtiers, 
iviogo out,"] Though the infult from any other per- 

fon 
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Ton had -been unpardonable, there are ways that you, 
madam, might dill take to reconcile me. 

Acb. Self-defence, fir, is the privilege of mankind. 
I know your power, but, as I have offended no law, I 
rely upon your juftlce. 

Lycom, *!. wou'd be fafer, madam, to rely on your 
own future behaviour. 

jlcb. Who was the aggreflbr, fir ? 

Lycom, Beauty, inclination, love. If yeu will merit 
favour you know the conditions. 

AIRXXVIIL Old king a/if- 

No more he coy ; 
Give a loofe to joy, 
j^nd let lonjefor thy pardon fue, 

j1 glance cou*d all my rage dejlroy^ 
And light up my flame anezv. 
For though a man canfland <?/ hny 

Againft a *womans 'vuill ; 
And keept amid the loud eft fray y 

His refolution flill : 
Yet fvuhen conjentingfmiles nccofly 
^be man in her arms is loji. 

Ach, If your refentmeiit wants only the fhow of 
jurtice, let this honourable man here be my accufer j it 
may be neceffary for him to trump up a hojiid confpi- 
racy to fkrten bis own infamous practices. 

Dipb^ Your mr.jefly hath had too n.uch confidence 
in this woman. '1 he lives of kings are facrcd, and the 
n:attcr (irivialas it fcems) deferves further inquiry. 
There muft be fome fecrct villainous defign m this af- 
fair. 

Ack, And are not you, Dipbilus, conlbious of that 
fecrct villainous defign ? 

Dipb, 'Tis an offence, fir, that is not to be pardon'd. 
Your dignity, fir, calls upon you (notwithftanding 
your partiality to her) to make her an example. There 
muft be things of confequence that we are Itill ignorant 
ofi and ilie ought to undergo the fevereit examina- 
tioh.—— My zeal for your fervice, fir, wasnever as yet 
ai a lofs for witndfes uponihefeoccafions. [To Lycom. 
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Lycom. Don't 70U fee the queen coming this waj ? 
Have done with this difcourfey dear Diphi/usyRnd leave 

inc.- Wou'd I cou'd forget this ridiculous affair ! For 

the prefent, Pyrrha, I truft you to return to the ladies; 
though (coniidering your pafHonate temper) I have lit- 
tle reafon to rely on your difcretion. 

[Exeunt Achilles an^Diphilus. 

Enter Theafpe an J Deidamia. 

Tbeafpe. I thought I had heard Pyrrbd*z voice. 

Lycom» A jealous woman's thoughts are her own aod 
her huiband's eternal plague ; f 1 beg you, my dear, 
fay no more of her. 

Theafpe, And have I no reafon but my own thoughts, 
my liege ? 

AIR XXIX. Dicky z walk, in Dr. Faujius. 

IVhat give o^er ! 
t fHuft andnjoill complain* ' 
Lycom. you plague us both in vain. 
Theafpe. Tou luorCt then bear a luife ! 
Lycom. / muji, itfeemst for life. 

Teaze no more. 
Theafpe. Nay, fir, you know 'tis true. 
That 'tis to her I oive my due. 
No thanks to you ! 

It behoves kings, iir, to have the fevereft guard upon 
their actions ; for as their great ones are trumpeted by 
fame, their little ones are as certainly and as widely 
convey'd from ear to ear by a whifper. 

Lycom, Thefe chimerical jealoufies, madam, may 
provoke my patience. 

Tbeafpe. Chimerical jealoufies ! — And do you really, 
fir, think your ignominious affair is fti'l a fecret ?— — 
Am I to be ignorant of a thing that is already whif- 
per'd every where ? 

AIR XXX. Puddings and pyes, 

Lycom. The flips of a httjhandyou 'wives 

f/ill never forget : 
Tour tongue f (J) the courfe of our lives 
J s never in debt, 

TiS 
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*7Vj nvwfunningy 
And then dunning : 
Intent on o'4r folltes itloncj 
^Tisfofully employ d that you ne'vercan think of your own, 

Tbeafpe, My fufpicions have, indeed^ wrong'd Pyr* 

rba. How 1 refpe^t and honour that girl !— - 

Deidamia^ that honourabk), that virtuous creature 
Pyrrba^ well defer ves both your fricndlhip and mine.— 
As foon as you have found her bring her to me, that I 
may acknowledge the merits fhe hath to me. 

\Exit Deidamia* 

After the repulfe anddifgrace you have very juftly met 
with, you might with reafon cenfure me for want of 
duty and refpeft fhouM I upbraid you —'Tis paft ; and 
if you will never again put me in mind, Ichoofeto for- 
get it. —Yet, wou'd you reward virtue, and had you 
any regard for my quiet. 

A I R XXXI. My dilding, my dalding. 

Ah ! Jhou^dyou e^oer find her 

Complying and kinder ; 
li hough now you have refigrCdher % 

What then mufi enfue ! 
Tour fiame, though now 'tis ovef^ 

/fgain *iviU reco^uer ; 
jTou'ii prove m fond a lover y 

Ai Vm nvw of you, 

Lycom, What wou*d you have me do ? 

Ibeafpe. 1 wou'd have you diftruft yourfelf and re- 
move the temp tat ion. 1 h^ve long had it at heart to 

find a match for my nephew Periphas^ and I really think 
we can never meet with a more defervirg woman. 

Lycom, Whatever fcheme you have tor her, 1 Aali 
not interfere with you. — 1 have had enough of her ter- 
niagant humours | (he hath not the common foftnefs 
of the fcx.-— 'Tis my opinion, that Feriphas will not 
find himfelf much obliged to you ; for the man that 
marries her muft either conquer his own pafTions, or 
her*s, and one of 'em (according to my obfeivation) is 
not to be conquered. 
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Tbeafpe. Marriage, fir, hath broke manj a woman's 
fpirit ; and that will be only his affair.— —When he 
takes her with him, your own family at lead will be 
ca fy. 

Lycom* Herprefence jull now wou'd be (hocking.— 
I cou'd not Hand the Ihaine and confufion.-^l fee her, 
tnd DMamia with her,—- Do with her as you pieafe; 
yoti have my confent. [£xiu 

Enwr Deldamia anJ Achilles. 

Tbeafpe. The charadter Z)f /Wiam/a hath given of you 
and your own behaviour* child, have fo charm*d me, 
that I think I never can fufHcientiy reward your merits. 

jicb, Deidamiaz frienddiip may make her partial.— 
My only merity madam, is gratitude. 

Tbeafpe, To convince you of the opinion I have of 
you — But I mull firft a(k you a quedion — Don't you 
think, lady Pjrrba, that my nephew Peripbas is very 
agreeable ? 

jicb. That impatience of his^ to ferve as a volunteer 
with the troops of Lyctmedes at the fiege of Troy^ is be- 
coming his Ijirth.— So much fire, and fo much fpi- 
rit I— I don*t woncer your majefty is fond of him. 

7beafpe* But I am fure» Pyrrba^ you mud think his 
perfon agreeable. 

Acb. No woman alive can difpute it. 

Tbeafpe, I don't know, every way, fo defervrng a 
young man ; and have that influence upon him, and 
at the fame time that regard for him, that I would 

have him happy. Don*t think, child, that I wou*d 

make him happy ^t your expence ; for knowing him« 
I know you will be fo. — Was the princefs Califia here, 
'tis a match fhe cou'd not dilapprove of ; therefore let 
that be no obflade, for every tlung, in regard to her, 
I take upon myfelf. 

Acb, Wou*d you make me the obftacle to his glory ? 
pardon me, madam, 1 know myfelf undeferving. 

AIR XXXIL How happy are you and L 

Firfi let him for honour roam. 

And martial fame obtain: 
Then (if he jb^u'd come home) 

Perhaps 1 may e.xj^lain. ^inu 
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Since then aUne the heroes deeds 
Can make my heart give ivny ; 

Ti union falls and Hedor h/eeds, 
I mu/i my choice delays 

Tbenfpe. Na/, Pyrrha^ I won't take thefe romantic 
notions of your's for an anfwer. — Deidamia is To much 
your friend, that, 1 am fure, fhe muft be happy with 
this alliance % fo> while I make the propofal to mj 
nephew, 1 leave you two to talk over the affair toge- 
ther. [Exit. 

Ach. Was there ever a man in (b whimfical a cir- 
cumlhince ! 

Deid Was there ever a woman in fo happy and fo 
unhappy a one as mine ! 

Acb, Why did I Tubmit ? why did I plight my faith 
thus infamou fly to conceal myfelf? — VV hat >is become 
of my honour ? 

Deid. Ah Pyrrba, Pyrrba^ what is become of mine ! 

Acb. When fliall 1 behave mjit{£ as a man I 

Deid. Wou'd you had never behav'd yourfelf as oaci 

AIR XXXIir. Fy gar rub her o'er with ftraw, 

Think ^jobat anguijh tears iny quiet ^ 

Since I fuffet'dfiame for thee ; 
Man at /urge may rove and riot ^ 

We are bounds hut you are free. 
Are thy njoivs and oaths miftaken f 

See the birds that nuing tbejky ; 
fbefe their mates have ne'er forjakeny 

*Till their youKg at leaft can fly » 

Acb, Pefter'd and worried thus from every quarter, 
'tisimpolfible much longer to prevent difcovery ! 

Deid. Dear, dear Pyrtha^ confide in me. Any other 
difcovery but to me only wou'd be inevitable perdition 
to us both.- Am I treated like a common proftitute ? 
Can your gratitude (wou'd I might fay love ! ) refufe 
to let me know the man to whom I owe my ruin ? 

Ach. You muft rely, my dear princefs, upon my ho- 
nour; for I am not, like a fond weak hufband, to be 
teaz'd into the breaking my refolution. 
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AIR XXXIV. Beggar's Opera. Hornpipe. 

Knvw that importunity's in vain, 
Deid. Can then nothing move tbee P 

Ach. jljk not^ fince denial gives me pain. 
Deid. Think hvw much I love thee. 

Ach. IVhat^s a fecret in a vfoman*s "hreaji f 
Deid . CanH thou thus uphra id me ! 

Ach, Let me leave thy heart and tongue ai reji. 
Dtid. Ld'De then bath hetrayi'd me, 

Ach. For heaven's fake, Deidamia/if you regard my 
love, give me quiet.— Intreaties, fondnefs, tears, rage, 
and the wrhole matrimonial rhetoric of vionian to giiin 
her ends, are all thrown away upon me } for, by the 
gods, my dtar Deidamia, I am inexorable. 

Deid. Bat, my dear Pyrrha (for you oblige me ftill 
to call you by that name,) only imagine what mud be 
the confequence of a month or two.— Think of my 
unhappy condition.— To fave my (hame (if yo\x arc a 
man of honour) you mud then come to fome refolu- 
tion. 

Ach, Till I deferve thefe fufpicions, Deidamia, me- 
thinks it wouM be more becoming your profefHons of 
love to fpare 'em. — T have taken my refolutions ; and 
when the time comes, you ihall know 'em : till then 
be eafy, and prefs me no farther. 

A I R XXXV. My time, O ye mufcs. 

Deid. Honv happy my days and howfweet voas my refi^ 
Ere love ivith his pajjions my hofom diJirW ! 
Nov) I languijb vjith forrov) y 1 douht and I fear : 
But love hath me all vfhen my Fyrrha is ntar. 
Tet vohy have Igriev'd ? — Te vainpajftws adieu ! 
I knovj my otun heart and Vll think tbee as true; 
Andasyou knovj my heart, *[ivou*d be folly io ra nge; 
For *who*d he inconjlant to lofe hy tbecbange ^ 

My life, my honour, then I implicity intruft with you. 
Ach. Who wou'd have the trouble of putting on a 
charafler that does not naturally belong to bini \ the 
life of a hypocrite muft be one continual fceiie of anx* 
iety. When (hall I appear as 1 am, and extricate my- 
fclf out of this chain ot' ^et^lexities ! — I have no foo- 
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ner efcaped being ravilh'd, bat I am iinmedtatel/ to be 
made a wife, 

Deiii. But, dear Pyrrha^ for my fake, for your own, 
have a particular regard to your behaviour till your re« 
folution is ripe for execution.-— You now and then 
take fuch intolerable ftridea» that i vow you have fet 
soe a blulhins. 

Acb. Conudering my conttnual reftraiat, and how ' 
much the part I a^ differs from my inclinations, I am 
furprtz'd at my own beha? ioar. 

AIR XXXVf. I am come to your houfe. 

Yourdrefsy your conrjerfations^ 

Tour airs of joy and pain ^ 
All tbefe are affectations 

We nenjer can attain* 
Thefestfo often variest 

*7'is nature morg than art : 
To play their ivhole vagaries 

We muji have wooman^s heart. 

Deid» Your fwearing too, upon certain occafions, 
founds (o very maiculine — an oath ftartles roe.— 
Wou'd I cou'd cure myfelf of thefe violent apprehen- 
iions ! 

Ach. As for that matter, there are ladies who, in 
their pafllons, can take all the liberties of fpeech. 

Deid. Then too, you very often look fo agreeably 
impudent upon me, that, let me die, if I have not 
been mortally afraid my lifters wou'd find you out. 

Acb, Impudent I are women Ibcenforious,that looks 
cannot efcape'em ? — May not one woman look kindly 
upon another without fcandal ? 

Deid. But fuch looks ! — Nay, perhaps I may be par- 
ticular, and it may be only my own fears ; for (not- 
wicbftanding your drefs) whenever I look upon you, I 
have always the image of a man before my eyes. 

Ach. Do what we will, love at fome moments will be 
unguarded. — But what fhall I do about this Periphas ^ 

Deid His heart is fo fet upon the fiege, that i know 
you can have.but very little perfecution upon his ac- 
count. 

Jcb, Wou'd I cou*d go with him ! 



23« A C H I LL E S, tf« O P E R A, 

Deid. And cou*d you leave me thus ? 

Jcb. Have you only a womaniHi fondneft ? I thoughti 
Deidamia, you lov'd me. And you cannot truly lore 
and efteem, if in every circumftance of life you have 
not a juil regard for my honour. 

Deid. Dear Pyrrhat don't mention it ; the very 
thought of it kills me. You have fet my heart in a 
moft violent palpitation.^Let us talk no more upon 
this difagreeable fubjeft. — My (ifters will grow very 
impatient.— Shou'd we ftay longer together, I might 
again be importunate and aik to know you ; and I had 
rather bear the eternal plague of unfatisfied curiofity, 
than give you a moment's difquiet. — They are now 
eTTpefting us in the garden, and, confidering my pre- 
fent circumftances, 1 wou'd not give 'em occafion to 
be impertinent, for of late they have been hortidly 
prying and inquifitive. — Let us go to 'em. 

jfcb. I envy that Periphas. His honour^ his fame, 
his glory is not fhackled by a woman. 

A I R XXXVII. The Clarinette. 

Ach. Ahi nvky is my heart fo tender! 

My honour incites me to arms : 
To lovejball I fame furrender ? 

By laurels Vll merit thy charms. 
Deid. HwD can I hear the reflexion F 

Ach. J balance ; and honour gi<ves ivay, 
Deid. Ren$imrd my love by affeQion j 

/ ajh thee no more than I pay. 



ACT III. 

Theafpe, Periphas, Artemona. 

Theaspe. 

pERIPHASt I have a favour to aflc of you, and 
•* pofitively 1 will not be refufed. 

Per, Your majefty may command me. 

Theafpe. Nay, nephew, 'tis for your own good. 

Per, To obey yout covumauds* madam, muft be (b. 



ACHILLES, i^n OPERA. 259 

7'biafpe, 1 am not, Perifbas^ talking to 70a as a 
queen, bnt as a relation, a friend. — Imufthaveno 
difHculties ; therefore I inlift upon your abfolute pro- 
mi fe. 

Per, I am not in my own power, madam. Lyco^ 
medes^ jou know, hath acceded to the treaty of alli- 
ance i that to furnifh his quota, his troops are already 
embark'd, and thajt I have engaged myfelf in his fer-' 
vice. 

Theafpf, Why will you raife obflacles before you 
know the conditions ? 'Tis a thing I have fet my 
heart upon, and I tell you 'tis what in honour you can 
comply with. 

Per. My duty, my obligations, put me entirely in 
your difpofal. 

Tbeafpe. You promife then folemnly, faithfully-— 

Per, I do. 

7'bcafpe, I have rercark'd, Periphas^ that you are 
prodigioufly fond of the princefs Califtah daughter. 

Per, I fond of her, madam ! 

Tbeafpe, Nay, Peripbas^ are not you eternally at her 
ear? 

Art, How I have feen that formidable hero, general 
Ajaxt fufFer upon your account! — -'Of all his rivals 
you are his eternal torment. He reddens, fighs, and 
(as much as is confident with fuch a bluftering foldier's 
valour) languiflies whenever you are near her. 

Theafpe, You may fafely own your pairion, Peripbas^ 
for I knowyou4hink her agreeable. 

Jrt, Befides her being the fafliionable beauty of the 
court (which is fufficient vanity to make all the young 
fellows follow her) you, of all mankind, in gratitude 
ought to like her. 1 know all of 'em envy the par- 
ticular diftin6lions (he (hews you. 

Tbeafpe, I am convinced of her merits ; and your 
marrying her I know wou*d make you both happy. 

Per. Let me perifli, madam, if I ever once thought 

of it ! 

Theafpe. Your happinefs you fee hath been in my 
thoughts. 1 take the 'fettling this affair upon my- 
felf. 

Per. 
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Per. How cooV) youi madam, imagine I bad anj 
views of this kind U 'What, be a woman's follower 
with intention to marry her ! Why, the very wonm 
themfelves won'd laugh at a man who had fo vulgar a 
notion of gallantry, and knew fb little of their inclina- 
tions.-*-— —The man never means it, and the woman 
never experts it ; and for the mod part they have every 
other view but marriage. 

Theafpe. But I am ferious^ nephew, and infiil upon 
your promife. 

AIR XXXVIII. No fooner had Jonathan Icap'd 

from the boat. 

tVhnt are thejefis that on marriage you quote P 
All ignorant bachelors cenfure by rote i 
Like critic 5 you vietv it ivith enijy orfpleen: 
Tou pry out its faults, but the good is (terfeen. 

Per. 'Tis noi in my power, madam ; 'tis not in my 
inclinations. A -oldier can have but one induce- 
ment to marry (and the woman may have the (ame rca- 
fon too), which is, the opportunities of abfence. 

Tbeafpe, You know, nephew, you have promis'd. 

Per. But fuppofe I am already engaged. 

Theojpe. That will be another merit to her. 

Per, 'Tis impoflible, madam. In a day or two 

you know I am to fet out for the campaign. 

l^heafpe, A lady of her romanttc fpuit can haveno 
objedions to following the camp. ^ 

AIR XXXIX. Love's a dream of mighty pleafure. 

Soldier y think before you marry ^ 

If your •wife the camp attends^ 
Tou but a convenience carry 

For (perhaps) a hundred friends. 
If at homejhe^s left inforroFw^ 

Abfence is convenient too i 
Neighbours nov) and then may borroiv 

IVhat is of no ufe to you. 

I indeed f«ir'd Pyrrba mighthave ftarted fomc difiicul- 
ties J but if you rightly confider the propofal you can 
liave none. 

Per, 
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Ptr. Wimt n thectnfeof the war we are now cin- 
nged it) ? Doei not the fate of Menelaus ftare me 10 
UiefkceJ' if . t . ^ . 

Tbeafpe, I will have no more of your trifling objec- 
tions, Feriphai I 9Xid as to your (>arty from tbi9 time 
I will ioojc upon the afikir 'as happHy concluded.- . . ^ 
All that now remains to be done is with Pyrrba* I 
htfve left her to DeUamfa^ management i and without 
doubt her good offices muilprevaily for you can never 
have a better advocate.— —^But (hou'd the girl be per* 
ver/e and obftinat'e !■ 'Tiai impofiible. For- however 
her heart is already engaged, no woman alive can relift 
the ambition of fucb an alliance. , 

[^Eiieunt Theafpe, and Artemona. 

Per. Had I fo littlei taft* of liberty as to be inclined 
to marry, that girl .is of fo termagant a fpirit ?— The 
braveil man mud have the dread of an eternal domedic 
war. — - — In a tongue-combat woman is invincible» 
and the hufband mud come off with fliame and infamf 2 
for though he Uves in perpetual noi(e and tumult, the 
poor man is only ridiculous to his neighbours. 
How can we ever get. rid of her ?■ ■ Hercules 

conquered the fcven-headed Hydra^ but his wife was i 
venom'd ihirt that (luck to him to the lall* 

Enter Ajax. 

jljax. This rencounter, Periphas^ is as I wiih'd*-*; 
The Jiberties you have takep ■ . - you, know what I 
mean — ; — whei^ my lionoui* is concerned-— -an indig- 
nity, and all that I 'TU not to be put up; and 
I muft infift upon an explanadoh. 1 . There is a 
particular aflfair, my. lord. - ■ ■■ 

Per. Your accofting me in this particular manner, 
lord Ajax^ requires explanation.— —For let me 
die, it 1 comprehend you ! 

jijax. Death, my. lord, I explain 1 I am not come 
here to be afk'd quefiions.*' .\ ■' *Tis\fufHcient that 
1 know the affront, and that you know I will have fa- 
tisfaflion.' ■ So» now you are anfwer' d 

Per, 1 can't fay much to my fatisfadtion, my lord ;. 
for I can't fo much as guefs at your meaning. 

Vol. Ill, M Jjax. 
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Jjmx, A mtn of hoQOiir» Ptr^Ams^ it not id he tri- 
ied withal. 

Prr. But a man of honour, AJmx, U not okliftd it 
courage to be anintelligiUe* 

jfjax. I hatetalkiog.-----------The tonnic ia m. woimui^ 

weapon. Whenever I am affronted i hjtittgq^ thii 
fword is oiy only aafwer. 

Per. Tw not, jijax^ that I dediae the 'difpute^ or 
wouM upon any account deny tou the pieafure of ^t- 
mgi yet» (if it is not too Tnucn condeicenfton an a man 
of honour) before I fight I wou'd wilUoglj kaow the 
provocation. 

AIR XL. Maggy Laiwtber. 

Ajaz. fVbaf is all this idU that f 

Words an out of feafiHm 
Whither Uis w this or that, 

Thefivord/halldo me rea/on* 
Honour calPd me to the tujk i 

No matter for explaining : 
Tis afrejb affront to ajk 

A man of honour's meaning* 

Be it as it wiH, Periphas ; we have gane too far aJrca- 
dy to retract. - You know» i fuppofe, of my 

prcteniions to a certain lady.— —Now are you ia- 

tisf/d. 

Per. If you had her, mj lord, rt had been nmch 
more to my fatisfaQion. I admu^ your courage. 

A I R XLl Lord Ftog and lady Mouft. 

Oh, then itjeeihsyou want a wife! 
Should 1 con/ent, 
Tou metp repent. 
And all her daily jars andJMfe 
Y9U may on me rejent. 
Thus e^ry day and enivy night , 
Jtf things at home Jbot^d n^tgp right. 
We three muft li'ue in eon/antfght. 
Take her at all en/ent. 

Ajjax. Hell, and furies ! I am not to be rally^d out 
of my rcfentment* 
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Per. Now, in mya^onj 'jw (liiigtiig*aWay your «m- 
rage to fight without i CftTiif<!r ; though Indeed the men 
of uncommon prowe(sy by their imrtng to make the 
moft of every quarrel, fee^ to think the contrary. 

A} ax. You are TioV fi>-''ftn* c>f Ae lady, Pfriphatt^ 
you flatter yourfelf ; for wh^nlieffer f am a rival, by 
Jove^ 'tis not herconfent, bift itff fWord, that mutt 
decide the queftion. 

Per. Sure never a tltitl' (att'you wilt call me) had a 
heUer.reaibn fo; Qghtin^ than i have at preftnt ; for if 
I aiii kiira, t'ihall oe out of dangc;r of havi'iS the wo^ 
man. . .,.......: ^,. ., .... ■■^.'■. . 

\4jf^x. Yqw iorght (f2£C .ypur jokes, Peripbas^ for 
my Qourage wants no proVckratfen.—- If I fall, Pyrrha 
mayWyour's: You will then defcrve her.— .'Till 
then— , . 

Per. So he that conquers, as a reward, I And is to 
be married. — Now dear Ajax^ is that worth fighting 
for?" 




at the faijiic tjme, 'twas too evident that I was th^ Tub-' 
jeft of your infrth. 

Per. hopksy JjaX t . 

Afax: "Yts, Jooks, liny lord i and I never did or will 
take an impertinent one from any manjl , " 

•jf*>r..Impfcftinent6Afe!" ' "' 

/^'ax. Furies I This calm mockery is not to be 
borne. — I ^on't have piy wdrds repeated: 

ftK Such larigiiage;- :^'v?x,^inay pr&vole nie. ** 

AIR XLII. Ri€kmnJb2i\\, 

Per. If 'bat means all this f anting ? 

Ajai. Ceafe your Joking ; 

*Tis protVQking i 
Per". I tp fny hongur kmtl nr^eY he vsantinijg^^ 

Ajflx; IVilTyoti do tne ri'gh ? 

Per. What ttpeans aji this remfifig ? 

Ajax. ' Cea/eyourju/nng • 

*7jj provoking^ 
Per. I to my honour naiH nier he ^antirvfr, 

M 2 K^^- 
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Ajax. Talk Hot then 9 buify^ki* 

Give then hj aSion 
« Saiii/a^isHm 
Per. . /*« noi im uwe^ fir. 
Ajaf. Death I 'wiUyudranj^fJirP 

! .■ . Jittk^tattU -,> . , |.. . 
h a battk- 
youmayfafertry. 
Pur. y^tt firft/ rdfainktt&umuhj. 

A]as\ By Jufiter^ Feripkas^ 'ril| now I ne?er 
♦hought you a coward, .:•!-. 

/*^r. Nay then-r-iince my own honour calls upon 
3«c.-i-^Takenbdc^, j^jl'ax^ that f AwVfijght for the 
woman. ' \ l^f>^J^bt. 

Enttr Theafpe, Arten^ona, /zn^ Guards. 

\ Guard, Pait'ein. — Beat dt jvn their fwords. 

[thty are parted* 

z Guard. How dar'd you prcfuuie to fight, ip the 
royal gardens ^ 

I- Guard, Nay, fn the vQiy prefence ! — For (ce, thp 
c^ueen. • 

^^V/A'. *Ti3 very hard, firs, that a ;ii'aa /hoii'd be de- 
:jy'd the fatisfadlioii of a gentleman. 

Theafpe, Lord Ajax^ for this unparallePd prefunipti- 
on, we forbid you the palace. 

Ajax. 1 fbail take fouie other opportunity, my lord. 

, i i^xit. 

Theafpe, And as for you, Periphfis^^ — 

Per. Your m«je(ly*s ri^or cando.no ieis than, forbid 
i:ie the woman. ♦ .. - 

Theajpe. The woman, Periphas^ is the only ihin^ 
that can reconcile me to your behaviour. 

Per. That blundering heio v^ViA' will have It that ( 
im his rival. The man will he almoft as iniferable 
without hej, as 'tis probable he might be with her,-^ 
Oblige us 'both then, madam, and let th^ general be 
niiferable in his own wa^, 

Jbeafpe, I cou'd not have imagin'd that obdinate 
girl couM have had any fcruples to the match; but 
Deldamia tells uie fhe finds her as diiHcult as you. 

Per. 
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Peri -Siht-e^>,atf <^lrob*, 'ttifadatib "that I^ffia WJll 
iiay* her owii wAy; fifi"" both obf fakes, 'and to fave 
fotirfelf uriB^ecefTtt^- trouble, 'ydtir majifty Bad 'better 

^ £iKe#* Diphilni tfm/ Guardf. 

•jDi/iS'. To preveiit fbtuit 'mifchief, thy lord, his imr- 
-■ • ' ' '^ ' ' ' • ^ at- 

-Tis 

— . , .-„-, , ^ — ^ ty to 

hirn) 5^011 iembaifk wi^ the troops inimedtatelj ; and you 
are 'Dot t4 borne aOiOtc n^aia upon pain of bis omjeflyli 
difpleafure. 

AIR XLIll. 



.. i. i 



Ittnar 'w/wnmigbr^fJtatktofiar, 
). hM gfffliimB^ii tbtpninUi f ;:.: - . > . 
Mmrtbmtueffitr/mrfy^ttari'^ ' .'•>'* .V*. 
7]&a;f marriage %MHt6 repenti/meeJ''.'i r/> r . 
,v..'r.^egwLkuitt/mM;-J^mtMeri'hranji*Jf .i.'. 

^ . "lihe^nMmfnn^greatetJangerfa^^d^^ • . 
yi/ /«^r 9net dejpifeu 




to the ^ampV' pm^aps'wb ma^ like one anqr^ier better. , 
'■' J>ipb\ The kln^, ^ttwdam; wants to 'talk ' to- your 

majefty upon affkirs o^' confequencei-^You will f^nd 
- hifii in the royal apartment. 

V"^f^5' W7 dti\ghter, ,with Pyrrha^ have^uft tumM 
.'^ht^Wklt,' alia ire cooiiife 'this Way.*^You lYiay ftar 

, AExfunt Theafpe,. Peiiphas, £tfr. 

:.i- .j'l :i .;£>i/frI^hfloetfir</Leibia. 

Pi&j/. 'Tis horridly mortifybg that thefe trades^peo* 
pie will never get any thii^g new agaioft a birth-day« 
They are all fo abominably ftupid, that a woman of 
fancy cannot poffibly have the opportunity of (hewing 
her geniiis.' • - s 
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r L^a, (^'hc iatjguft ooe batko^.. talking to, diofe 
creatttrei )br at IcRif a nuMufi fcieioEe a bir4i«daj«' is i^ 
iuppditabie.;:^rjou Jciiow^.fift^, when the tiint 
draws fo very niear, a woman can i^ink of notfaiBgclfe. 

Phil. After all, iifter, thongn their things are detef- 
tabley one muft make choice o? Adiethfng or other. I 
have fenc to the fellowi to t>e ^itkme^ thi4 fnomiag. 

L^/hia, Voi^ arfB fa eternall/. fmim^ for Vm,.. one 
wou'd imagiBf ,fOv ,wfM dcii§hrtod with their cMner^- 
tion. For tboic hideout £tSh tbejr. will fbcwut from 
year to y^ are frightfuli are fliocking., How can a 
wjoman ha^e ig ill a tafte a^ to «]i|H)ie. hccfcif in a kft 
year's pattern I * 

Phil. Dear madain^ I beg yqur pardon. Let me 
die, if I faw you ! ' ' 

Lefiia^ ' QV Ruififttkg her WMt huthf • beyond expref- 
fion, for I nevefe &k £ «iiea|^ a thiagut mJfiKrret. 

P&ii. You know^. fiftaTiW^had agro^d tatruft her 
with our fufpieioni. ■■% ;?- \t..'< . » 

lejhia. Yet after aU» mAeait fiftes^vep^ation is 
concerned. »•.•• 

• PhiL But, iamot iba hoaouf of A&mii/ of greater 
confeouence ? i 

. Lf^. Tbo' (he is a wooian aiid ^ fiivourite» I dare 
Ujf it AriematM prxtmifes, whatever Qmx fiiffisca ihe wilt 
inviolably teep it to terfijlf. ... 

Art. If I bad not .tbifi quafiflr, I. .ha4 little deferVed 
Jhtafptl^ friendfliip. — By all that's iacred^ hidiet^ you 
may faiely trnft me. 

Phil. 'Tis impofTible, lifter, but Ihe herfelf rau& have 

obfervedit. ^ •". 

lejbia. Wbat^ver, people have ob(frTed» 'to a thing 
you know, that no creature alive caa prefuipA't^ 

upon. 

PhiL Deaf fairly and openly with us, jirSemona.^-^ 
Have you reniarVd nothing particular of Dtidamia 
yonder of late? 

Art. O^ Dddamia! . . 

Lejhia, Only look upon her, madam. 

Phil. Well— what do you rbink. of her ? , . 

Lejl'ia. Arc you blind, Jrtmonaf or dajc pot yoai 
hciitfe your eyes. 

Art. 
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i/iri. Her ptrlkttlar intimacy with Pjrrba do yoa 
ueasi) 

Phil Dear aiadam ! — Then I fiod we muft fgeak 
firft. . 

Lejbta. Now, dear Arttmwa^ can any woman alive 
imagine that fhapec^her'a within th« cofitpafs of com- 
mon modefty ? 

Art, But how can one pofllUy have thoft fuQsflcions ? 

Phil, Shcisawomaoy madam |ihe hath inc)ina;i- 
ons» and may have had her opportunities that we know 
nothing of. 

AIR XLIV. Minuet of C^rdli in the nintli Concetti. 

Wi mitt nfilvi io rejift temftatiw ; 

Jifiatbat*s all «uf can Jo : 
for in the hour of inclination 

What cottd'^l orjou f 

Lejhia. Though the thing is improbable^ 'tis Jb mon* 
ftroufly evident that it cannot bear a di/pute, 

Pbii, Then hes boibm too is To prepofteroufly im* 
pudent !— One wou'd think a woman in her condition 
was not cottfeiost of her own Aame. 

Lefiia, Or imagined other people cott*d ovetlool it 
as well as herfelf. 

Pbii Then (he isfofqneamift tnd fo frequently out 
of order.— 

L§Jbia. That (he hath all the outward marks of fe* 
male frailty, mud be vi(ible to all womankind* - 

Phil, But how file came by 'em, there^ Jriemona, 
is (Ull the lecret. 

Lfjbia. I muft own that, by her particular intimacies 
with that forward creature Pyrrha^ I fufped her to be 
her confident in this accident. 

Art, I beg jrou, ladies, to turn this diicourfe s for 
Deidamia and Pyrrba are juft coming upon us to join 
the converfation. 

Enter Deidamia a;i^ Achilles. 

Ltflfia, Now I dare fwear that carelefs creature Pjr^ 
ria hath not once thought of her clothes. 

Art, Nay, dear lady Pyrrba^ the thing is not fuch . 
a trifle, for 'tiatbe only ofiark of refpcdl that moil peo- 

ML 4, tJsr, 
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pie are capable of ihewing. And though that it not 
jour cafe, I know your gratitude can never omit thii 
public occalion. 

AIR XLV. 7om and Wiil were f^epherds twain. 

Think 0f drift in enji*fy light ; 

'Tij nvopian's ebiifeft duty ; 
NegleSing that, 9urf§ln)€s nvefli^t 

And undervalue beauty. 
That allures the lover* s eye^ 

And graces en/ fy adiomi 
Befides^ n$d>en not a creatures fyp 

'Tis inward fatis/adion. 

Acb. As I am yet a ftranger, ladies9 to the faihtooi 
of the country, 'tis your fancy that niuft determine me. 

Pbil, How can a woman of cdmroon lenfe bo fo im- 
fbJicicouB about her dfefs I 

Lefiia. And trod a woman to choofe for her f Til 
m temptation to be fpiteiiil that very few of at can ie« 
fifti for we have not many pleafurei that can equal 
that of feeing another woman ridicnlbiia. 

Phil. But you ha?e not, Fyrrba^ mifphccd your con- 
Cdence. 

Entir Servant 

Serv. Tour embroiderer^ madam. 

PbiL That woman is everlartingly peftering nae for 
employment. Now can (he imagine* that to promote 
her tawdry trade i can be talkM mto making royfelf ri- 
diculous by appearing eternally in her odious embroi- 
dery?—! can t fee her now.— But perhaps I mav want 
her for fome trivial thing or other. -^ Let her call again 
to»morrow. 

Serv. The anti-chamber» madam, is crowded with 
trades-people, 

PbiL Did not I tell you that I wou'd not be troub* 
led with thofciinpeitinent creatures ?— But hold I 
had forgot I fent for 'em. Let *em wait. 

Lejhia, But if thofe foreign merchants who lately 
came into port are among *cm 

PbiU There, iider, is all my hope. I (hall be hor- 
ridly dj/appointed if tU^y dou'< (liew us fome thing 
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Lejhin Sbou'd any woiqan aliye get (Igbt of their 
things before us-— — 

Phih I cou'd not bear it. — ^To appear Ip vfrhat an- 
other \y4) man had rcfufed, Vou*dni'akeih6 creature fo 
intolerably vain I \ • * " ' i.', 

lefiia. Are thofemercKan^; Talk yoii; aiij9pg 'em ? 

Sir<0, They have been W'aitiiig,' iiiadairi, ibove thi« 
half hour. ^ ' * 

Lejhia, And did not you know our impatience ?— — 
How cou'd you be fo ftupid !-^Let us fee them this in* 

ftant. [Exit Str-vant. 

..." I 

Enter \i\jStt 4md Xyiom^e^t Jifguis*dat merctani^^i 

Jrf, Unlefs you liave 'any thing tha^ is abfolutely 
new and very uncommon, yoo will give us and your- 
felvesy gentlemen, l)utunnecefrary trouble. 

Ufyf. Our experience, madam, mufl have profited 
very li-ttle by the ))onour of dealing with ladies, if we* 
cou'd imagine they cou'd poflibly he pleas'd twice wicii. 
the fame tiring. ., ' 

Di$m, You might as well offer 'em the. fiime lover. 

Ufyf. We have learnt the good 'manners^ madapvto 
diftinguifli our cuflomers ■ ■ To produce any thifi^ 
that bad ever been feen before, wou'd be a downright 
infult upon the genius of a lady of auality. 

Diom, Novelty is the very fpirit otdrels. 

Lejbia. Let me die, if the fellows don't talk char- 
mingly ! 

Fhil. Senfibfy, fifter. 

Lejbia, 'Tis evident they muft have had dealings! 
with ladies of condition. 

Diom* Weonly wait your commands. 

Utyf, We have things of all kinds, ladies. 

PbiL Of all kinds I — Now that-is juft what I want- 
ed to fee. 

Lijhia. Are not thefe, lifter, mod delightful crea- 
tures? 

Ubf' ^^ know a lady can never fix unlefs we fird 
cloy her curiofitv. 

Diom. And if varietv can pleafe, we have every 
thing that f^ncy can wiih. 
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AIR XLVI. The bob-tail lafs. 

In drefs and /eve by like defires 

Is nvdrnmn's heart ferplexi i 
7*h§ man and t be gvwnfl:e one di^ admins y 

Sjbe wjhes §a chflnj^e the next, ' 
Tbt more you arefifkUy 'wire mere emffo/d^ 

And love bath more cvflomers too ;" 
For men are as fickle^ anJfoon are cky^i^ 

Unlefs tb^ hawe fimething nevi, 

Lf/bia, But, dear inan» conlider our impatience. . . 

Uljf. Wou*d ^ou command the things, ladies, to be 
Brbujafht here, or wou*d jou fee *em m your V)wii dpiart- 
mcnt? 

Phil. How intolerab^ tliefe feilows love talking !. 

Ltjbia. How can ft tboii> niaDp .a(k fuch a queftion ! 

Phil. Here immediately. 

Vhff* Nay, 'tis not, madam, that our goods can be 
put out of countenance by the mod glaring light- 
as for that matter— —. . 

Lefiia, Nay, pry'thee, fellow, have done. : 

[Diontedes jheiom^ and returns- ivitt Agyrtcs. 

Ufy/, I wou'd nof 9ffer you thefe pearls, ladies^ if 
the world con'd produce fuch another pair* 

Phil, A pair, fellow — Dofl: thou think that jewels 
pair like men and women, becaufe they were never 
made to agree f 

Dionu Now, ladies, here is all that art can fhew 
you.— Open rhe packet. 

Lejhia, This very individual pattern^ in A blue pinky 
had been infinitely charming. 

Phil Don't you think it pretty, Deidamia P 

Lefiia. For heaven's fake, lady Pyrrha,'^'^2iy^ dear 
child, how can any creature have fo little curiofity ! 

Ulyf, Lx)ok upon it again» madam.:— Never was fo 
delightful a mixture ! 

Diom, Sofoft! foaielbwf ' ^ .. 

Ulyf* So advantageous for the complexion f 

Lejhia. I can't.bfar it, man; the colour is frightful. 

PhiL I hate our own tame home-bred fancy.— I own 
I like the deficn — biit take it away, man. 

Jri. There iwuft. be fovutiKb^ ^tttxy in every thing, 
that is fi^reign. V\3\^VW Jbe^wx kxm\\ifx ^ww. 
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/) eiW I am fure, mtdtni» this mud convince y On to 
the contrary. — Never was any thing lb deteftable ! 

Lejhia, For heaven*s fake, dry open that otherpack* 
et ; and take away this hideous trumpery. 

Ulyf, How cou'dft thou make this miflake ?— Ne- 
ver was fuch an eternal blunderer. [Opens the armour. 

Phil, How ridiculous ts this accident ! 

Piom, Pardon the mi (lake, ladies. 

Lejbia. A fuit of armour! ^You fee, Pbiloey they 

can at leaft equip us for the camp* 

PbiL'KKy^Le/iiap for that matter it might ferve 
many a (lifFaukward creature that we fee every day in 
the drawing-room ; for their drefs is every way as ab- 
furd and prepofterous. [Another packet open^ii, 

Vlyf. u your expedtations, ladies, are not now an- 
fwer'd, let fancy own herfelf at a (land. *Tis inimi- 
-table! Tisirrefiftiblef 

[As the ladies are employ* d in examimn*t tie fiuffs^ 
Achilles is bAndling and poizing the armoury 
Ulyffes obfer*vtng him. 

Ach. The workman fhip is curious ; and fo juftly 
mounted f This very fword feems fitted to my hand— • 
The fhield too is fo little cumberfome ; fo very cafy ! 

■ 'Was He&^r here, the fate of 7r^ ihou'd this in- 
{lant be decided.— How my heart burns to meet him f 

Ulyf» [Afide to Diom.] That intrepid air ! That god- 
like look! It mud be he! His nature, his difpofition 
(hews him through the difguife. [To Achilles.] Son of 
'Tbttis^ I know thee, Greece demands thee, and now, 
Achilles^ the houfe of Friam (hakes. 

Acb. Bat what are you, friend, who tlius prefume 
to know me ? 

Vlyf, You cannot be a (Iranger, fir, to the name of 
Vlyjfes, 

Acb. As I have long honoured, I ihall now endem* 
vour, fir, to emulate your fame. 

iflyf. Know, (ir» Di9medes ; he too is amiitidus t9 
attend you, and partake your glory. 

Diom. Come, Agyrtes ; with him we carry conqtt^il 
to the confederated. 

[Agyrtes takes a trumpet ^ v)bicb lay amongft the 
armour^ and founds. 



L 
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AIR XL VII. My dame hath a lame tame crane. 

Ulyf. Tbyfati then, O Tro/, is decrted. 

Diom. Hvwl pant ! 

Ach. Honv I burn for thejigbt. 

Diom. Harky glory calls, 

Ach. Now great He^or Jball bleed, 

Agyr. Famejball our deeds requite. 

[As jlchillet it going ofF^ be turns and looks on 
Deidamiam 

AIR XLVm. GrittiiiiViffrs Minuet: 

, Ach. Beauty 'wetpsj'-^Aby nvhj that languijb ? 
Seejbe calls and bids me /lay, 
Honx) can Jleaveber P my heart feels her anguifb. 
Hence y fame and glory. Love %uins the dt^. 

[He drops the fword and ihield. 

Trumpet founds, and he takes 'em up again. 

AIR Mj dame hath a lame, l^c, as before^ f^^g ^^ 

four parts "as a catch. 

Ulyf. Tbyfate tben, O Troy « decreed, 

Ach. flow I pant / How 1 burn for the fight f 

Diom. Harky glory calls Now great HeGtorfbaU bleed. 

Agyr. Fame Jhall our deeds requite, 

[As they are going ; 4chilles ftops, with his tyt& 
fix'd on Deidamia. 

Art. For heaven's fake, ladies, fupport Z>ei//i7in/a. 

Phil, Never was any thing fo aflonifliing ! 

Lejhia, Run then, Artenfona, and acquamt the king 
and queen with what hath happened. [Exit Artemona. 

PhiL Ah fifter, filler, the myftery then of that par- 
ticular intimacy between you and Pyrrha is at lafi ua- 
laveird. , _ 

Lejbia* Now if it had not been a man of this pro^ 
digiotts confequence» it had been the fame thing ■■ ■ 
Sure iiever unguarded woman was fo unaccountably 
lucky^ 

Deid. Can yon leave me, JchilJes ?— Can you ? 

Vhf' Confider your own glory, (ir. 

Affi 
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A 1 R XLIX. Gavotte o( Cireili. 

Ach. fVifj ibis pain ? 

Lnme adieu ^ 
Break thy^bain^ 
Fame purjue. 
Abf falfe beartf 
Cany! ihou part ? 
Oathi and kwivs have bwnd me. 
Fame cries^ Go ; 
Love fays y No. 
Why d^e thus confound me ? 

Deid, Think of my condition. — Save my honour. 

Uiyf. Think of the honour of Greece. 

Deid, Think of your folemn oaths and proinifea. 

IJlyJ, Nations depend upon you. Virtory, fir, 

calls you hence. 

Deid, Can you, jfcbilies, be per6diou8 ? 

Ulyf, Can you iofe your glory in the anus of a wo- 
man ? 

Deid* Can you facriBce the fame of your faithful 
Deidamia P ^ ■ 

AIR. L. The fcheme. 

Ach. O, ivhat a conflid^s in my breafi I 

Ulyf. Wbaty fiill in fufpenje f bid fame adieu, 

Deid. See me tmthfbame oppreft : 

1 curfcy yet I love thee too, 

Ufyf. Let not berjigbs unman your heart. 

Deid. Can you then go^ and faith refign P 

Ach. Shou'd I ! Honu can I part f 

Deid. Tour honour is linked vjith mine. 

Enter Artcmona, Lycomedes, I'heafpe, Diphiluty 

PeriphtSy and Ajax. 

Lycom, Hence» Dipbilus ; and prefume no more to 
con)C hi to my prefence. *Twas your paltry flattery 

that made me ridiculous. Such a genius can never 

be at a lofs for employment, for 1 have found you oua* 
JiBed for the very meaneft offices. [Exit Uiphilus* 

Tbeafpe. My daughter, (ir» I hope, hath put confi* 
dence in a man of honour. 
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jfclf. My word) madam^ is as facred as the mod re- 
ligious ceremony.- Yet (though we ere already fo- 
lemnly betrothal to each other) 'tis my requeft, mshdam, 
that before I leave the court the prieft may confirm the 
marriage, [ Theafpe 'whifpers ^ xttmom^nvbo gpis cut, 

Theafpe. This might have proved a fcurvy afFair, 
Deidamia ; for a woman can never depend upon a 
man's honour after ihe hath lod her own to him. 

[Achilles talks apart to Ulyflfcs, Periphas, lie. 

Lycom, Youmuftown, madam, that 'twas your owo 
jealoufies that were the occaiioii of Diidamia*s difgracc. 

Theafpe. How can you have the aflurance to name 
it ? Does it not put you in mind of your own ?— Let 
her marriage to jichtlles make us forget every thing paft. 

-^ch. As you was fo furioufly in love, lord Ajax, I 
hope I ihall dill retain your friendfhip. 

'^jax. No joking I beg you, young man.-— ^Bot 
pt'ythee, how came you here ? and in a woman's drel's 
too !*_Your ietting out, ftnpling, did not feem to 
promifc much. 

jich. The adventure wou'd be too long to tell you. 
I (hall referve the ilory for the camp. 

[A(temona#v/ur;7i, with the priejl. 

Art, Theprieft, fir, is ready. 

Lycom. The ceremony waits yoi|. 

Acb. It (hall be my ftudy, LjcomeJes, to deferve this 
alliance. 

Lycom, May you be happy ! 

Theafpe, Let the pried then join your hands. 

[Achilles, Deidamia, Lycomedes, Theafpe, Lefbia, 
Philoe, Artemona, retire to the hack part of the 
fiage. The prieft performs the ceremony. 

Per, Our duel, Ajax^ had made a much better fi- 
^re if there had been a woman in the cafe. ——But 
you know, like men of violent honour, we were love- 
rs valiant that we did not know what we were fighting 
lor. 

Ajax. If you are too free with your wit, Periphas^ 
perhaps we may know what we auarrel about. 

Ulyf What, teily Ajax I Petticoats have led many 
a man into an error. How lucky was the dilcovery ! 
fos had you found a real complying woiuan, you had 

\w^Uvevablf 
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irretricvaWy been married. The prefence of Jcbil- 

les {ball now aninate the war. 

AIR LI. The man that IS drunk, &c. 

Pet-. Was enier a h'ver fo happily fr^ed I 
Ajax. Try me no more ; ana mention it never* 

Ulyf. ^Vf^pffeyou hadjwnd her a njcuman indeed. 
Ajax. Mufi I be teaz*d and njjorried far ever / 

Dk>m. By ew^uefl in hattie lAieJinifli the firife ; 
Fe7« But marriage had kept you in quarrthfor Ufe» 

Ajax. Muft y^tt he fleering ^ 

Truce luith your j ^ei^ing ^ 
Knoiv that you wits of t^ paid for your fneerin^. 

Per. If yOu had been deceived by a wom^n ^*tis 

what we Jire all liable to. 

Diom* But^V/jris a man of warm imA^ination* 

j^ax. hhti this dayTet me hear no more of this ri- 
diculous affair. , . 

Per* Nay, for that matter, any man might have been 
deceived j for love, yotr know, ^ts blind 

Ajax^ With my Iword I can anfwer any man.- ■ ■ 
I tei| you » I hate joking. [L^omedes, Cffr. ro///^ 

fomuaifd. 

Lycom. I have the common cauie fo much at heart, 
that I wou*d hot. Ton, detain you from the liege. 

AIR LIT. There liv'd long ago in a country place. 

Deid. Honvjhort *was my calm ! in a moment *tis pafl j 
Fre(h forro*ws arife, and my day is oercafl. 

But fmce'tis decreed Let mefiifle this tear. 

Be holdy yet be cautious ; my life is thy care ; 
On thine it depends ; ^t is for ibee that I fear, 

Lycom. As both her country and your gloiy are con- 
cerned, Deidamia mud learn to bear your ablence. 

In the mean time, Achillesy ihe Ihall be our care. 

As the marriage is corifirm'd ; let the dancers, who 
were preparing for th* approaching fe(lival» celebrate 
the'wedding. 

jljax. But hearkee, young fellow, This is the 

old foldier's play; for we feldom leave quarters but the 
landlord's daughter is the better for us,— Hah f 

[To Achilles. 
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DANCE. 

Ulyf^ Wc may for a while put on a ftign^d character, 
but nature is fo often unguarded that it will (hew itfelf. 
— 'Tis to the armour we owe Achilles* 

A I R UII. Minuet of Corelli. 

Single. Nature breaks forth at the moment unguarded^ 
Chorus. Tbrsugb all difguife/be berfelf mvft betray. 
Single. Heav'n ^vitb fuccejs bath our labours retvarded* 
Chorus* Let^siffitb Achi\\e$ our genius obey, 

A I R LIV, Saraband of Corells. 

» 

Ulyf. Thus when the cat bad once all 'woman^sgracet} 
Courtjbipy marriage^ won her embraces: 
Forth leapt a moufe ; Jke^ forgetting enjoyment^ 
Quit sber fond fpouf e for berfortnerempiijfment. 

CHORUS. 

Minaet of CorelU, 

Nature breaks forth at the moment unguarded i 
Through all dij^utfejbe berfelf mufl betray. 

Means* n wthfuccefs bath our faloursreuuarded i 
Let*s nuitb Achilles our genius obey. 
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5»r Thomas Vyillit, A/r. Barter. 

;qr}j^5l(1^ H Y did you bring her to town at all ? 

}C( THA )K ^^y <1*<J °of yo" P*ck bet off into the 
w. W w country three months ago ? 

**-'^^^ /evire a manner looks like pique. You 
okl bachelors fliould not judge of all womea by thofe 
you ha ve-.coDver8*d with. 

j9<zr/;,'Ha4.Vbeie&ever marrieds nephew» you might 
have' furpedleid me ipfpiquC and prejudice. Confider 
cpQ» that .jk. looker-on .very often fees the overHshts of 
thole th«^t are engaged in the game ; and of aU man-' 
kjod, according to my obferyations^ a huiband fees the* 
lead of what his wife is doing. ^ 

Sir Tbo» But there may be exceptions, (ir. 

Bart, 1 tell you, nephew, 'tis every hu(band*s cafe. 
A wife hath a thoufand ways of blinding you. — (Not- 
to QoenttG^ ^ying) What think yoH of flattery, fond- 
nefsf aQfd tfars } Tho(e are bood-wmks that wives have- 
ready upoq every occa^on. 

. Sir Th\ Perhaps I have not the ftrongeft reafonf to 
be an advocate for oiatriinony ; yet, for our own fakes, 
we ihould conceal, our wives infirmities ; for^ if family 
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xiicnt ?— 'What were you to give for it ?— I know the 
conimOQ way of dealing hath been, for fo much honour^ 
or fo much confcience ; but there have been thofetoo, 
who have dealt for wives, daughters, and nieces. — In 
fliort, no place is to be had without a valuable con- 
fiiieration (onie way or another. 

Sii 7'ho, I know there have been propoikls frOm lord 
Court/oi'e ; but what is that to me ? 

Bart. The world (in things of this nature) will fup* 
pofc a man ;in<i kis wife agreed, though they know teo 
thouiind inftances ro the contrary. — ' Viz impoflible for 
us to dillinguith to whom the folly or indifcretion pro- 
perly belongs t with that exadnefs you can do between 
yourfelves ; fo that your wife's con^uflj in this pard- 
cular, mud reflect upon you. 

Sir Th; That old -beau is an arrant aflembly- 
haunter. 

Bart, But this is a ferious nffuir. 

Sir Tho. Not ayounggi-1 of any confequence can 
appear, but he is her protefsM .follower ; and theysll 
cuquet it wi(h him only to turn him into ridicule. 

hare. That is not the cafe here. Indeed. nepheVi 
your wife's behaviour is downiighc fcandalous. 

Enter lady Willit. 

La. IViliit How can you be fo provoking, flr 71^- 
masf Was there no place in the houfe to bring your 
company into but my dreffing-room ? — Mr. Barttr, 
your fervant. — After all, this is intolerabloy that one 
can never have a room to one^s felf. 

Sir Tho, My uncle* madam, was dedrous of paying 
his refpe^ts to you. 

IjBL. fVillit^ And why had not you brought him to 
my bed- fide? 

Bart, If your ladyOiip is out of humour. [Going, 

La. WilUt, Pardon me, Mr. Barter ; I was not 
(peaking to you. But you mud allow that (notwitb- 
(tanding the privileges of a huiband) a wife ought t« 
be treated with common good manneis. — ^That*8 all. 

Sir Tho* Your objections then, maJam, are to me, 
it feems. 

La. Willit. 
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La. mUit. Blefs me, how can any creature alive be 
fo captious ? I VOW9 Mr. Barter^ I look upon your 

vifit as very obliging. But when one is juft out of 

bed ! — You might have been fo civil, niethinxj, to have 
lent Up to know if one faw company or not. 

Sir Tbo, Nay, prithee, child, don't make yourfelf 
ridiculous. How can you put yourfelf out of humour 
for fuch trifles ? — I have lent \o\ my uncle to advife 
with him about fettling my attairs upon our leaving the 
town. 

La. fVtliit, How fhould he be judge of our affairs ? 

Sir TUfo. I am judgfe of 'em, madam. i wi(h you 

were fo too. 

La. IVillit. I wirt) fonie people would not be fbover- 

fonU of their own opinion^. ^Tis aftoniihing a man 

can have fo perverfe a conduct, as to make it impoHi- 
ble for one to ferve him. 

Sir Ibo, What do you mean, madam ? 

La. Willi t. To fpeak plainer then, you are not a 

i'ucfgeof your own affairs—- Sure you will allow me to 
:now what I am doing. 

Sir Th^. Then F mud fpeak plainer too, madam, 
and acquaint you, that my circumilanccs oblige me to 
|>utan end to your negotiariors, end that my refolutions 
are taken to retrieve, to look after, and fupport the 
eftate 1 was born to.— The wildgoofe chafe is over.— 
Let the neceflitous and lycophants haunt levees, and 
feek to fpunge upon the public ; 'tis a purfuit beneath 
a free-born^ country gentleman. So, madam, I will 
not be the occafion otone lie more, either from you 
or your friends* for I here cancel all court promifes j 
and frankly own, that I am afhamed of the part you 
have made me a£l. 

La. IVillit, 1 beg you fir Thomas^ don't fpeak fo 
difagreeably loud.— My head akes, and you worry one 
to death. 

Sir Tho, Have you call'd in all your tradefmen's 
bills ? 

La. WilUt. One would think you had found thofe 
creatures forward and impertinent enough without my 
encouragement. 

Vol. IIL N ^vj. 
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Sir Tbo. But thefe are thinly child, that mvA be 
fettled. 

La. fTillii. Always upon this topic f A man with 
thefe vulgar fcruples about him is his own eternal dm. 
-—Was there ever a man, who grew to be of any con- 
fequence, who did not mn out ? Would 70a have 
credit, and not make ufe of it ?— Now, Mr. Air/ir, 
is not this narrow way of thinking provoking ? 

Bart, You would not, madam, condelcend to appcti 
to a merchant upon this fabjedl.— We live on in tbe 
humdrum way of honefty and regularity : We think, 
we aft, differently from people at your end of the 
town ; and as it never yet was known, can it now be 
expected, that courtiers ihould ever ftoop to regulate 
their condudi by our's ?— As I am no judge, you nnift 
excufe me from giving my opinion. 

La. IVillit. I wifli you had never given your opinion 
to fomebody elfe ; for my hufband is never fo unreafo- 
nable as after he hath converfed with you. WouM 
your wifdoiii advife him now, out of caprice* to aban- 
don a very coniiderable thing, that is ready for his ac- 
ceptance ? 

Sir Tbo, You know my refolution, and I advife y(m 
to prepare for it. 

La. JVilUt. And do you really think this langoage 
is even becoming a hulband— For heaven's fake have 
done. You know I am out of order, and company 
kills me ; fo that I muft beg to be eicufed. 
A brute I ^ {ExU. 

Bart, I never enter into a difpute with a woman ; 
for every rcafon againft her, only fervcs to make her 
ilie i4.ore obuinace in her own opinionw 

Enter Fibber. 
Fibber. Lord Court Itrje^ fir. [Exit, 

Enter /W Courtlove. 

Ld. Court. The bufinefs of the day vi-ill make the 

levee fooner than ufual this morning . If you will give 

nic leave, fir 7homas^ 1 u'ill have the honour of waiting 

upon you. — I hope I do not break in upon bniinefc.— 

P/«v, who is this gcmWm^tv "t '\A^.'^ ^n^ xaik before 

7— You v/ill pardon my c2l\3iU^^» ^\^ 
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Sir Tbo. My uncle, my lord. 

Ld. Court. Mr. Barter y your moft obedient itfr 
yant. — The honour of being knoWn to you is what I 
have been long folicidng. — Are we to have the favour 
of your company ? — Shall 1 have the honour of pre- 
fenting you ? 

Bart. To whom, and where, my lord. 
Ld. Courts Sir Thomas and I are going together to 
the levee. 

Burt. My nephew may do what he pleafes ; I have 
neither buiinefs, nor any tiling to a(k $ and I would 
not make myfelf feem a dependent* to fwell any great 
man's vanity in ^hriftendom. 

Ld. Court 1 beg your pardon, fir. You merchants 
have your own ways of thinking* 

Bart. And of fpeaking and a£ting too. But yon 
knowy my lord, we are a particular race of people. 
. Ld. Court. Pray, fir Thomas, hath Mr. Barter been 
difobliged ? — I think it woukl not be prudent to talk 
opon your affair before him. 

Sir Tho. My uncle is perfectly well acquainted with 
every ftep I am taking, and I beg you to give him no 
fufpicions of me. 

Ld. Court, Believe me, fir Thomas, you have not n 
<;ainnion promife I I would not have your impatience^ 
■diew you look upon it as fuch.— Your want of confi- 
dence of late, 1 know, hath given feme unjuft jealou- 

lies, butall thofe n»y be got over. And wril you 

juft now, by any little omiilions, make your affair im- 
prafticable .?— You are fenfibie all my (mail intereft is 
engaged to ferve you : I have made a point of it, and 
the thing fhall be done. 

Sir Tho. And fo you have ianiwer'd for my attendance 
this morning.— I have bvfineis, my lord. 

Ld Court, At this particular time, (ir, I know your 
abfenting yourfelf muft be taken notice of; and it 
would not eafily be forgiven.— My zeal, fir, for your 
intereftf was the occafion of this viiit. 

Sir Tho. h attendance and homage then expe6led 
from me as a duty ?— Am I numbered among the pro- 
ilitate hirelings of power ?— >I hope my behaviour hath, 
not made me appear to the woildvA xVi^ ^^uVjme^VC^'^ 

N z Sx^ 
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light I do to you and your friends. *Tis high tinie, 
my lord, that my condu^ (hould redify year miftake. 

Ld. C^urt, Without your further appearing in it, fir 
Tbtmas^ I fay the thing fhall be done.- But at 

prefent I wave the tlifcourfc— You inuft pardon me, 
fir, if I am foinewhat folicitous about my own fuccefs. 
— Am I to be happy with Mifs Sprifrlulj P Did (helif- 
tcn to the lad pro po fa Is I maJe to Jady tVillii ? 

Sir Tbo. The girl never aflc'd uiy advice j but if 
your lord/hip aflcs it, I own I think the inequah'ty of 
your age makes the thing ridiculous. 

Ld. Courts The alliaocey the fortune I hope is uo- 
ezceptiooable. 

Sir Tbo. '71s not, my lord, that I think your applica- 
tions defperate ; for daughters, as well as fathers and 
2::others, fet their hearts on nothing but title and for- 
tune. As to love, daily examples (hew you> they fel- 
dom wholly rely upon a hufband. 

Ld. Court, We arc upon no fecrct, Mr. Barter."^ 
You cannot be a (Iranger to my treaty of marriage with 
Mifs Sprightly. 

Burt. If the girl was not fo great a fortune, methioks 
your lordfhip's love would appear fomewhat more dif* 
intereiled. 

Sir Tho. I have quitted all my pretenfions Co in em- 
ploymtnc ; 'and did your lordihip weigh the aflFair right- 
ly, you would give up your's to a wife. ■ An em- 
ployment frequently runs you into every fashionable 
extravagance, luxury, and debt: does not a wife do 
the fame ?— An employment influences your words 
and adlions, even againft reafbn and common fenfe ; a 
wife hath done, and can do the fame ■ ■ ■ As I am re- 
folved to do one reafonable thing myfelf, I advife your 
lordfhip to do another.— Keep your rtafon, keep your 
liberty, and think no more of my niece. 

Ld* Court. She feems to wait only for your appro- 
bation. 

Sir Tho, Excufe me, my lord — If i know her; (he 
is not to be ^influenced, but by her own inclinations: 
What thofe are I could never 6nd out ; perhaps they 
nsLy be at pveicnt to a title j after you have her, they 

luay 
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may be to fomething clfe.— — Were it in my power, I 
would not do your lordfhip (6 ill an office. 

Ld. Court, I truft myfelf to your friend(hip«— — f I 
am forry I cannot have the honour of your compajtiy 
where I am going ; when I return to pay my refpedts 
to the ladies, I hope to bring you proofs that my friend- 
(hip was not merely profeilion. [Exit, 

Bart, I find you have the ufe of your reafon when 
your wife is not by $ confider yourfeif as a man, and 
coniider her as a woman, and you may have it then 
too.— -You were born to freedom, and would you feck 
to make rourfelf a flave ? You were born to fortune» 
and would you (loop to make yourfeif a beggar? For of 
all beggars, I look upon a mini(ler*s follower to be the 
meaneft. 

Sir Tbo, I have dill, (ir, (o much of the fpirit of a 
true Briton t that I de(pife myfelf for the (leps I have 
been led into.— —'lis true, I am one fielh with my 
wife, but my mind is my own $ and you (hall foon be 
convinced, that I have fo reafonable a regard for her, 
that my own honour (hall govern me, and not her ca- 
pricious paflions. 

Bart. That you may not be dilappointed of the fum 
upon this emergency, it (hall be my immediate bufinefs 
to find out a peffon to fppply you. Til be with you 
again an hour or two before oinner. 

Sir Tbo, 1 (hall ever own the obligation, and^ou 
will foon have the pieafure to fee that your good offices 
were not thrown away. [fxit Barter. 

En/gr Humphrey. 

Sir Tho, Well, Humphrey^ what want you ? 

Humph, My lady, (ir, hath ordered me to call upon 
the wine^merchant for (ix dozen more of champaign. 
Now the cafe is, Mr. BotUr won't deliver a drop more 
without ready money. — Alack*a-day, fir I things are 
hugely alter'd from what they were in old fir Tbamai'z 
time.— But fervancs muCk fee all, and fay nothing. 

Sir Tbo, *Tis no matter, Humpbrey. ■ ■ You may tell 
my wife, that I gave you orders to the contrary. 

Humph ^ Well,— it is no wonder that your fine folk 
live fo great, when they pay for nothing— —*Now to 

N 3 vc.^ 
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my thinking, to fqutnder more than ft mftn hath, is 
not fo reputable a thing as your people of quality feem 
to think.— -Why now, an't like your honour* there's 
your taylor ufesyou like a dog. ■ My lady too» me* 
thinks, had better play left and pay better. ■ ■ . But 
fervants, they fay, muft fee, and fay nothing.——— 
What, thuugh it be the fafhion, to my thinking, there 
is no ^ch mighty matter of greatnefs in being bubbled 
by knaves, and fpunging upon induftry.— -«-Now, for 
my part, I can't find out where would be the ledeofog 
of a great man, though he ftould pay his debta. 
Great folk have great privileges, tliat's certam 
Hut, troth, I think 'tis e'en as creditable to be juft and 
honefi. 

Sir 7ho. I thank thee, Humphrey^ for thy blnat re- 
proof. I feel the (ha me of being in debt.— 'Tb a 
life of dcpcnciance, ami beneath a man of honour. 

Humph. And they tcH me too, that natters are going 
r.t a wild rate in the country yonder. Hath your honour 
fpoke with your tenant Jibn Treticbv^il^ who came to 
town lad night? — £nt here he is himiclf, and hecao 
better inform your honour.— He would very fain haTC 
ftcn your honour as foon as he came to town. 

Enter Trenchwell. 

Sir Th: Farmer TruuitveUt I am gkd to fee joo. 
Pray, what bufmefs brought you to town ? 

Vrefich, My bufinefs, fir Thomas^ u merely upoa 
vour account. As I have always found you a kind 
landlord, I thought it my duty to ferve you to the beft 
of my power. 

Sir Tbo, What is that paper in your hand ? Hatha 
life dropp'df and do you want to renew ? 

Trench. That you might not look upon it as a pri- 
vate pique of mine, you will find there the hands of 
moil of your creditable tenants.— «— Your fteward Sur^ 
veyy fir, hath abufed you. 

Humph. Open his eyes, Mafler Trencb^elL Be a 
rogue never io rich and great, 'tis the part of an honefl 
man to deted him —-Fear him not, farmer Trencb^eli. 
A knave, before he is found out is proud and infolent ; 
bur after he is found out, be is the meaoeft of cowards. 
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— SjJcak dut ; fpcak plain. 'Tis whatcverj^ fervaiit 
of the iatnily hath long thought of hicn. 

Sir Tho, Tis a remonftrance I fee againft Sur<viy, 
my fteward. 

Trench. He never had any thing to tranfafl with anj 
one tenant, but he had a private job of his own.— — 
By what means, think you, hath he purchafedall thole 
fine tenements round you ?— Only give your tenants a 
hearing, and you will not want proofs. 

Sir vi^, I always took Surxfey to be an honeil fellow. 

Tlrencb. And do you think fo ftill ? 

Sir n§^ I don't know wha( to think. 

• Trench. Read on. Only fee how he hath aded 

fince he was left to hlmfelf. 

Humph ^ Well fa id, teach him to know a rogue from 
an honeil man 'Tis a leflbn that country gentlemen 
RhnoO: always pay for learning. — -'Now he does not care 
to find him our, becaufe it willgive him the trouble of 
looking into his own affairs.— Th en too, none of your 
high-born gentlemen ever care to own they have been 
inipoied upon. 

iiir fho. The fads ciiarged againll him are very ftrong. 

Trench, And veiy true. 

Sir 7*^0. 2 have been very kind to the fellow. 

Trench, Knavery, (ir Thomas^ is not confiu'd to LtU' 
Jon^ We are not fo ignorant of the ways of the world. 
Pray, how think you Rewards get richer than their 
■lalters ?— *— Ah, dear fir—— ^/i&fjr know how to mike 
the mod of a place too. 

Enter lady WilHt. 

La. Willit, How can you have your creatures in 
one's drcfling-room ? — You know I want to drefs. — 
What buiinefs have you here ?— Did not I order you 
to go to the wine-merchant ? 

Sir Tho. I (hall give direction about it, child.—— 
Here's my honed neighbour Trench will hath brought 
me a moft flagrant infonuaiion againft Survey. 

La. WilHt. A gentleman would have a fine time on't 
to be influenced by a few difcontented peafants. 

Sir no. But the thing, madam> muft be enquired 
into. 

N 4 I^- 
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La. Willit, How ctn any creature l>e fo dull, (b un- 
entertainiDgy to be always potherioe over his own 
affairs ! Can you be fo unlike a gentleman, to think 
your father left you an eftate to look after it ?— >A^hat 
are flewards for I 

Sir 7bo. To look after fools eflates, till they leave 
'em nothing to look after. 

La. WiUit, Short and pithy.—- But why am I to be 
worried— I am not your fteward ;— am I ?— Do yon 
know that I am to have compnny to breakfaQ ?— — 
Fttcb^ get my things ready to drefs this inOant* 

5 Calls mi tbi dm. 
ifcourfe are difa- 
greeable to you, weMl talk fiirther upon this affair be- 
low. 

La. fVilHt, What is the wencb ftupkl f^^Feicb.-''^ 
No^-let the difagreeoble crew be gone (irft.— - And let 
me know when every thing is ready. [Ejcii* 

Sir Tbo. Where (hall one look for honefty ? 
Who hath it ? ^ > Or of what ufe is it to the 

owner ?—— — *Ti8 a leftraint upon a man's fortune; 
'tis a curb upon opportunity, and makes either a 
public or private truA worth nothing What's its 

reward !— Poverty Is it among the rich i No : 

for it never keeps company with avarice, luxury and 
extravagance.— Is it among the vulgar f No : for they 
adl by imitation.— -Who can one truft ?■ ■ : ■ If I 

truft myfervant, I tempt him. if I truft my friend, 

I lofe him,— —If I truft my wife, for the quiet of the 
family, (he looks upon it as her duty to deceive me. 

Tis then ourfelves who, by iniplicit truft, 
Tempt fervants^ friends^ and wives to be unjuft. 
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ACT II. 

Lady Wlliit, Fetch. 
Lady Willit fitting at her toilet. 

Lady Willit. 

BLESS me ! — How can any mortal be fo aukwant 
[Fetch combing her hair.'] — Doft think 1 have no* 
feeling?— • Am I to be flea'd ah've?-— Go— begone/ 
X^oing.] Come hither, [returning. ] W ho do you 
think is to drefs nie ? Tell 'em J'll have the tea- 
kettle ready this inftant [going.] Is the wench dif^ 

tra6led ? — What, am I to fit all day long with my hair" 

'about my ears like a mermaid ? [returning] Now 

1*11 be fworn for't, thou haft no^ (poke for the tea- 
vrater all this while, though I order'd it an hour ago. 

Fetch. Not by me^ madam. 

La. IVillit. So you tell me I lye— that's all. [goitigl 
— What Is the blundering fool doing? — Ami to be 
drefs^d to day or no ? [returning] — Bid the j)0rter bring 
iiie up the book of vifits.— Why don't you go ? [going\ 
— Muft f bid you do the fauie thing a thoufand times 
over and over again ?— I am to have no breakfaft to. 
day, that I Bnd you are detcrmin'd upon. [Jiops at tbt 
door.] 

Fetch, Your lady (hip bid me call the porter. 

La Willit, And where is he ?— Thou haft not done 
any one thing that J have orderM thee all this day. 
r^M/TP.]— Bring me the lavender-drops, [returning,]'-^ 
No, 1 won't have any now — -vou know I hate *em— - 
One would think the wench had learn'd from her maf^ 

ter, and that F was born to be contradided. The 

vi(iting-book» I fuppofe, is "to. be a fecret; and I am 
the laft of the family who is to be trufted with it. 
Go, get you out of my fight, 'provoking flut. [ftop^ 
at the door,] 

Fetch. Your ladyfhip hares one fo — fo— fo, that you 
will not give one ti— ti— me — to do a hundicd things 
at once. N 5 U^, 
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La, IVillit, Don't ftand there a pouting and blubber- 
ing.— Is the creature grown a changeling ? — Fetcbt 

Fetch y Fetcby come hither, 1 fay. [raifis her vdct 

e'very time Jhe calls. "] — Well, madam, now I fpeaktojon 

cp.linly. [p'etch returns!] W' ill you be fo oblinog as 

to deiirc the porter to bring me the book of TiUts, as 

(con as he and you (hall thint convenient, {jgoing.] 

But6rft (d'ye hear me ?) [returns,] bring mc the cellar 
yonder, [hritigs the hex,]* What am I to drink out 
of ?— A tea-cup, fool. 

Fetch, 1 hope your ladylbip is well, [brings the /««- 

€Uf] 

La. fVillit. Thou art fo intolerably ftupid, there's 
no enduring thee.— ——I have rav'd nayfelf into the 
fplcen,— hold, hold, [pours fome cordial *wat€r inl9 the 
tea- cup.] 

Fetch, What fignifies tha.t drop or two ? ■ Indeed, 
madam, your lady (hip (hould take a little more. 

La. H'iHit. There,- there ; enough.— One would 
think, girl, thou had(! a mind to fuddle me [drinks] — 

So, then you won't take it awav again ! What art 

thou pothering about ?-—^/^?/^^, how long is it fince 
we came to town ? 

Fetch, The four months, madam, are out this 
week. 

La. IVillit, Well ; me thinks, it is but a day, ta 

lour, a minute, rl am deterniin'd he (hall not have 

{is will in cv'ry thing.- 1 am not to be dangled about 

whenever and wherever his odious b%i(inefs calls him.— 
Well- And where's the porter ? [Exit Fetch, latfy 
Willit rifesJ] Sure, nothing can be more (hocking 
than knowing the day of one's death, except knowing 
the day one is to be buried in the country! There to 
be ftuck, and to have a new fuit every fpring like a 
tree, for the benefit of the birds of the air and the 
beafts of the 6eld ; to be gaz'd at every Sunday at 
Qhurch by ploughmen and their cubs, ao^ draw the 
fnvy of taeir wives ami daughteis. 
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Enter Fetch nrt^i Fibber. 

La. linHif. Thou wilt always be a blandering fcl- 
^nv, Fi^ety \ fits //awn.]— -Give me the book then. 
IfrttUcb^s the bo^ out of bis band and looks on it every 
no'w att/itben,] — Wilt thou never learn to know any 
body? every creatine is let in you (hould keep out, 

and 1 dO) dcny'd lo every body you fhould let in 1 

am not at home this morning — d'ye hear me ?— I mean 
to no odd-body ; to no formak— Fll fee no-body what- 
ever.'— lo me vifils arc now as croublefome as to a 
maa under fentence. Hath your inafter, Fi^^rr, given 
any orders about going into the country ? 

Fibber. The fervants, madam, talk of this week. 

La. IFillit. Servants will always be talking iniper- 
;tincntly.— I deiire I may have no more of your blun- 
ders.— You may go. (^m»^]— — But ftay ; [returns ] 
You know I always am at home to Mr. Pert. [g^ing,'\ — 
Now, Fitcby pray tell me (Incerely s who do you think 
the prettieil fellow of all my vifitors ? — Fibber, -^Q^W 

him back, and bid him wait without. [Fetch ^ot-.? 

out and returne,] Well,— — Why don't you aqfwer 
me? \_Rifij, 

Fetch* Dear madam I 

La. IViilit. Nay, Fetch^ you Jball tell me. 

Fetcfj. Why, madam, 1 own« (if I mud fpeak truth) 
1 think Mr. P^rt is a cbarmimg man. 

La. JF/Z^;V. ; Now, Fetch, you fay that to flatter me. 

Fn/:b, Sure no creature alive was ever half fo enter* 
, taiaing.— 'Tis a pity^he is fo given to whifper.— - 

La.^ ^^illit. After ally a woman, as well as a miniflcr, 
would iofe half her importance without ber whifper- 
ei6 —-They give one an air of confequence at an af- 

iembly. 1 know the women hate we for it, for it 

makes the men appear coo particular. 

Fetch, Now I love a man that fpeaks out. 

La. mUit. Well,— and what's the ufe of a whif- 
per ? ■■ T he fault of it, Fetchy i», that it is often too 
plain. 

Fetch, Your ladyfliip fhculd not betray \i% whifpers. 

La. Willit^, How dare you ? 1 won't fufi^er you, 

Fetchy to be impertinent. But why is not the porter 
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here ?— Would'ft thou have me call him I [Exit Fetch, 
andreturns.]^FoT what was it I wanted him ? — oh— 

Entir Fibber. 

If Mr. ForwarJ calls, I think— —Yes— You maj 
let him in But no one living creature befides, [g^-' 

ifig']' Hold'— Where is the ftupid fellow going ? 

[returns ]— And lord Courtio'ue too. No— "Tis 

no matter. — But before you let me know when he 
is with Mifs Sprightly. 

Fetch. Your ladyihip hath forgot Mr. Flutter. 

La. IVillit, 1 he fellow could not be fucb a block- 
head to deny me to him.-— Yon know he is always 
admitted. 

Fibber, And if lady Frankair calls 

hz.fVillit, How canft^ thou aik fuch a queftion ! 
Have not I fent to her twice this morning ? If Hie is 
not here in five minutes, order the footman to go again. 

■ Now you know my commands. ' But, be furc 
you let in no fuiliep. [Exit Fibber.] How happy is 

that creature I Of all the women in the world I 

cn?y lady Frafikair. 

Fetch, Why fo, madam? 

La. iVillit. She hath her will in every thing, be it 
ever fo unreafonable.— Then too, the bath not (like 
mofl of our fine ladies) loft her reputation, I fhould 

lay gain'd a reputation for nothing Befides, who 

lives more elegantly ? Who dreflcs better ? Who hath 
more command in her family } Who plays deeper and 
handfomer ? Who hath the credit of more intrigues^ 
and hath really had 'em ? Half of the women in town 
have had nothing but the vanity of having loft their 

reputation Sure there was a time, when men and 

women had other p leafures befides vanity I— The 
flirting fellows now play at making love, as the chil- 
dren make believe geftipings and chriftenings. But» 
lady Frankair ; lure,, /he hath more wit and more real 
pleafure!*^— Wou'd I were that very individual wo- 
man I 

Fetch, But they f»y /he runs her huiband in debt 
moft monftroudy. 

' ^ La. 
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La. Wiilit, And wonld'ft tbou really, Fetch^ have a 
woman deny herfeif the ufe of her hu(band*s fortune ? 
[Jits down,] Thou talkeft fo like my hofband* there's 
no bearing thee.-——*! hare anaveHion to any body that 
is fo intolerably wife. — Why doft not thon talk to me 
Coo of oeconomy ?- — I am forfeited with that hideoas 

word. Don't you know we have company to dinner, 

and that I am to be drefs'd to- day ?■ ■ Nay, prithee, 
wench, don't lay violent hands upon me.—— 1 won't 
drcfs yet.— Sec if the tea-things are ready. 

Enter Fibber. 

Fibber, Lady Frankair^ madam. 
La. fVillit. Why did not you bid her come up, foot? 
[rifes.] [Exit Fibber. 

Enter ladf Frankair. 

La. Frank. Sure, child, joxx can never be fo tame 
a domeftic animal as to fubmit to dwell with birds and 
beads! The town was built for rational creattires.— 
Pluck up the fpirit of a woman of fenfe, and be obfti- 
Date. 

La. Willi t. How different is tke (late of marriage!— 
To you 'tis a convenience, to me 'tis a bridle i to you 
-'tis liberty, to uie 'tis chains ; to you 'tis a gallant, to 
me 'tis only a clog, a dog in tha aianger,— -a huf- 
band. 

La. Frank. All this is owing to your too tzfy com* 
plying temper. I dare fay (as if he were another man) 
you now and then fit with him> converfe with him, 
and have been unguarded enough to have been con- 
vinced by him.— Now that is what I can. have no 

notion of. *Tis fuch as you, child, that make huf- 

bands impenineni.— But, after all, why in thef<^ vio- 
lent agonies ?— The employment, that 1 know wilt 
be offer'd him, muji keep him in town.— My brother 
CourtU^e tells me thethmg is fure.— But pray, how are 
he and M'l fsSprrgbilj together at prefent i 

La. JVillit. Never were two fuch unaccountable 

creatures 1 The thing may feem incredible, yet *tis 

certain, the man abfolutely will not accept of an em- 
ployiiient> and th(» woman refufes a title.— —-In £borr. 
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my deary there are a thoufiind difagrecable circamftan- 
cesy that concur to make my cafe defperate. 

La* Frank* 'Tis not, child* that he hath any objec- 
tions to an employment 1 'tis the expe£tattOD» 'tis the 
delay, <that hath Jirgufted him. A promise hath dif- 
obliged many a country ^ntleman ; but the employ- 
ment never fails to reconcile 'em again. 

La. WWit* But there are other things too.— Could 
V0U imagine him ftill fo little acquainted with good 
breeding as to be jealous ? There are creatures who 
can never get the better of their natural nifticity.— -^ 
Befides, 'tis evident, I am befet with fpies. He keeps 
that aukward coufin of his in the houfe for aothing 
el(ef who worries me with her company eternally; 
am)^ though (he leads the life of a dog, like a fpanicK 
(he is the fonder of me for her ill ufage. That girl, I 
lufpeft, hath been a devil to me. 

La. Frank, I really think her pretty ; then too, ihe 
leems a haruilefs, good (brt of a creature : I dare fwear 
flic is inoffeniive, that is to (ay, unobferving. 

La*. Willit, Hang her, I hate her. 

La. Frank. But your bufinefs, my dear, at prefent is 
to gain time: you muft contrive to defer the journey, 
or you are utterly loft. 

La. milit. What muft be, muft be. Tis merely 

fofllbie the country may be agreeable to cows and affes ; 
hate meadows and trees. ■■ The country air for 
health ! ——'Tis a lye. ■ ■ 'Tis pl^gue, peftilence, and 
death. 

La. Frank. Why can't you be fick ? 

La. fVillit, Yo have the immediate fentencc of ba- 
nifhment by the prefcription of a phyfictan. 

La. Prank, But what think you of thefpleen, va- 
pours, fits ?■ Never fear, chiki, the phyiicians will 
keep fuch patients in town for their own fakes.-— The 
fpleen hath weakened many a buiband's authority ; the 
vapours have blown up many a dreadful refolution ; 
and by well-tim'd Bts I have known the rooft miferable 
flaves of wives grow to abfoluce dominion. 

[Fetch 
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[Fetch enters ; the tea-table brought in,] 

La. fVillit. Nay, I mud and will try what can be 
done ; for I had rather really die in town than li^e in 
the country ; though I hate paradife, 'tis painted fo 
moiiftroufly like it. What is death, but leaving the 
company one likes ? — And is not one deprived of that 
in the country? Death is oblivion, 'tis a (late of for- 
getfulnefs 1 but there we live and hear of plealiires that 
we are ever debarred from ; and where's the difference 
of being buried in a church-yard» or an odious coun- 
try-houfe ? A refilefs^^ walkings dead thing, who is 
ienfible flie is dead, and feels herfelf buried I 

La. Frank, Only gain time, child, and you mod; 
ggin your ends. 

La. fPtiiit. *Twa8 the malicious pcnny-poft letter, 
about me and Mr. Pertf that made him thus entirely 

untrt^ble. 1 will get to the bottom of it, I am de- 

termin'd — ^I know the girl hates me.' - - ■ Fetch, gocait 
my couiin Jenny to .ate this inftant. [They fit doivn at 
the tea-tahJe,] [Exit Fetch, 

Enter Mifs Friendlefs, and Fetch. 

La. IVilUt. Heavens I How like a mawkin the thing 
locks ! Whence came you now ? From flopping of 
tea to be fure ? — Mifs Sprightly and you are always 
jiHzling your heads together. — 1 will have no pouting 
— don't ftand biting your thumbs, but fit you gowd. 
Now, Jenny y don*t deny it ; fori know that gig- 
gling flirt and you are aUays turning the family into 
ridicule, that you aiecbligd to. 

Friendl How can your ladylhip think me (b ungrate- 
ful 1 Let me entreat you, maoam, to hav* a little 

conficleraiion for me before company. 

La. Frank, Aieyoufor a cup of tea, Mifs Friend- 

La. Willit. Don*t trouble yourfelf, madam i the girl 
is focramm'd already, that ihe can't guzzle down a drop 
more You, that are an obferver in the family, with- 
out doubt, nmll know ail things. Will lord Court" 

/o<i;^ carry his point with Mifs Sprightly f Now 1 
uke Ja^k For*ward to be her fa>rouriie. 

La. 
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La* Frank* Mifs Friendlefs^ your tea will be cold, 

Lt. JVilUt, Dear madam, do you mean to dro\Kn 
cT)e girl ? I told you fhehad breakfaded already. — Bur, 
Jinny t why don't you anfwer me i Don't be i\i 

your fullens. 

Friendl. She trurtsmc with none of her fecrets. 

La. IVillit. How monftrouflv this girl will lye !—— 
There. [She rifts and turns her rounds and then Jits 
down, Frtendlefs remains flanding,] Turn about and 

(how yqurfeff. Now pray tell me, lady Frankair; 

is this creature fit to appear in civiliz*d company ? 

friendi. How can you be fb inhirman ^ \Gwng. 

La. WiUit, Nay ; you (han't ftrr. Now, Jentg^ 

let me a(k you one queftion, and know that I will have 
an anfwer,— How frightfully the girl ftares !— 
What letter was that, wnich put ^wThomasxn fuch in- 
firlFerable il!- humour yeilerday ? Come, own it fairly. 
•— *Twas Mifs Sprightly fet jrou upon it.— That 
flirt would have a regiment of lowers. 1 hare longob- 
ferved (he hath an eye to Mr. Fert^ and (he thinks I 
prevent his coquetting it with her.— Now is not 
this true, coufin Jenny 1^ 

Friendl. Your lady(hip fure is not in earnefb. 

La. IVillit. Let me have a direct anfwer ; for know, 
I will be fatisBed. 

FriendL You mav believe me, madam. 

La. Willit. But I won't believe you.-— The thinj^ 

(hall be brought to light. Now will I be hang'd it 

(he hath not another letter in her pocket to cany on 
the fame mifchief.-' Fetch^ turn out the creatufe*t 
pocket.' I know I am your averfion. 

Friendl, What a iife am 1 born to ! chamber-nuiids, 
kitchen-maids, fcuUions are to be envy'd, 1 am tor- 
mented, like a boy's bird, merely for diverfion. 

La. Frank. Really, madam, you are now too fevere. 

La*. IFiliit, Nay, madam, that 13 my bufinefs. ■ » 
Fetchf do as I bid you, hu(]!y. 

Friendl, Ah I 

La Willit. Why does not the wench give it me?— 

What a luggage is here I Why doft not thou carry 

aknap fack? 

Friendl* 
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Friindl, I beg it of you.— —How can your ladylhip 
cxpofe one fo! 

La. Willit, What have we here ?— A tawdry purfe . 
of her own work. Touldl^ thou imagine this a thing 
that cou'd ever be of ufe in chy pocket!— Here ; 
take your dirty trun^pery —The top of a tooth- pick 
cafe> a bit of fealing-wax, and a hu«wife. — : — There ; 
why don't you take your trolioping things as I give rhem 
you ? A knotting- needle, a glafs necklace, and a mo- 
ther of psarl fnutF box. So, now I fee which way 

all my fnuff goes. Theie— ^pick *cin Up when I 

bidyoii. 

Friend!, 'Tis not lo be borne. 1 'will have vxf 

pocket. 

La. milit. You will ! How ? Am I to be in* 

fultedthus ? Am I to be talk'd to in thi^ manner ? 

■ ■ You ivill I Feichy keep the. girl from me till I 

havedone-— — You fliall find, madau), that I have the 

command in my own houfe. You grow fo mon- 

(Iroufly uneafv, that I f«ncy the fecret is not far off.— 
This broken-clafp pocket-book, may b worth perufai; 
and this letter too, may make fonie difcovery. 
There, take ail your nafty litter ; [Flinfrs her the pock^ 
a. They rt/e fr^m the tea tahle,] h makes me fick ; 

there's no enduring it. To Mrs, Elizabeth Pantry, 

——Pray, how long hath this correfpondence been be- 
tween you and my boufekeeper f 

Frier.M Your ladyfliip cannot be fo illTbred as to 
break open one's letters. 

La, iVillit. That fuch a creature ftould talk of 
good-breeding 1 {breaks ^en the letter.^ Are you now 
convinced, My Frankmry of the girl's impertinence? 
— — [r/tfi/i.] •• Mrs. Pantry^ As I promiled to give 
•• you intelligence of oor leaving Lettdon, that you 

might get things in order, I can now tell you, that 

I guefs it will be the latter end of this week. Your 

friend and humble fervant, Jane Friendlefs " '' 
You are bead enough to be fond of the country, I 
find ; ami I am to be fugg'd thither to keep you com- 
pany.— But the pocker-Dook may be of more confe- 

quence. [reaJs\ '* For (eeing the play with Mrs. 

*' Fetihy one fliilling and fixpence. Loft at cribbage 
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'* to Mrs. Fetcb^ twopence halfpenny. For feeing the 

*• wax work in Fleet-ftreetf^w^nct,** Nothinebut 

a paultry account of her expences. But what bave 

we here ? [reads] ** A colleAion of the neweft w- 

*' prelTions in ufe among the fine gentlemen and ladies. 

■ What can*tl thou mean by all this nonfenfe ?— 

[reads "^ ** Having an affairnvitb a lady n Being well 

*^ Hjuiib a lady, Expreflioas not fit for a modeft pen 

•* to explain.— -To /a//ow a tjooman. That !•« wncn 
** a man takes all occafions to (hew the town that he 
«* follows her/' 

FriendL You tear me to pieces. Dear mtdanij have 
fouie mercv. 

La. H^M'i. [Reads.] " J dangler. One that pafles 
his time with the ladica ; who (ays nothiag, does 
nothing, means nothing, and whom nothing is meant 
*• to. It puts one in mind of Mr. Flutter ^ 
Fool !-?— " A flirt. One who gives himfelf ail the 
" airs of making love-in public ; that is of vaft confe- 
" quence to himfelf, and to nobody befides. S^mt- 

•* tbivg of Mr. Pert»" ridiculous fluff— [rWi] 

** A fine w/?;i.— Juft what I take Mr. Fert to be* 
*• A man who knows little, and pretends to every 

*• thing.'* horridly ignorant ! [readsJ] " ^pretty 

** fellow* ■ ■ that is, a fine drefs'd man with little fenic 
•• and a great deal of a(rurance.— — Mr. Foreword h 
*• what one may call a pretty fellow."— —Fooli(h be- 
yond exprcfilon ! ** The wean is married ;« ■ ■that 

** is, had an -extravagant wife, is hen-peck'd and a 

" cuckold, like [looking on lady Frankair.] The 

girl is horridly fcurrilous.— ** Fuftiesy formalst and 

**• odd-bodies. That is» her own, and ner hulband's 

** relations.**— ~The only juft remark thou haft made ! 

Here, take your impertinent book» get into your 

own room» and oarn your tatter'd pmners. flattern. 

^£x»/ Mi/i FricndJcfs. 
La. Frank. Suppofing the girl innocent, your paifioo 
made you very provoking. 

lA.fFillit. I can't endure any thing fo intolerably 
forward.— Sure all the fine men have abandoned me 
to-day ; they defert me as rats do a falling boufe ; they 

^bave 
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have a prefenriment of n\y difgrace, my ruin, my ba- 
niflimenr. 

La. Frank* That is the point you are to guard 
againft. Don't infift upon too much; get but a re-* 
prieve, and with my in{iru6lions you fliall carry every 
thing you wiih. 

La. WiUit, Now is that creature gone to grunt out 
her grievances to Mifs iS/r/^i6//K — -But fhe (hall not 
ha?e that (acisfa^ion. 

La. Frank. Make her your (ingle view. On the 
fttccefs of my brother Courtlo've's affairs, in (hort, de- 
pends your happinefsor mi(ery. 

. Lt. WilUt, 1 know thpt malicious coudn of his, un* 
ckrhand oppofes me in every thing.— —Let us break 
in upon their con verfation. 

La. Frank* I am for 'working up the girl to the 
match.— —Refpect keeps a man from hurrying on an 
affair, which may be the very thing a vvomtin withes ; 
now upon fuch an occailon, 'tis incredible how much 
wc women can do wi h one another.— -'Tis certain, 
my brother is extravagantly fond of her, for It is not 
to be fuppofed but he mignt have as good offers. 

La. Willit. Your ladyfnip fpeaks my very fentiments« 
-——Let tts about ii this oiomeiit. 

h%.Frank, Man knows us not ; we trifle with their art : 
Woman can only judge of woman's heart. 

A c T m. 

Ladj Willlty LaJj Frankair, Mifs Sprightly. 

Sprightly. 

BUT after ail, hAy Fmnkair^ the match would be 
ridiculous I you muff thick lord C0uril9V4 too 
old. 

La. Frank. What can you mean, child ? I am pro- 
poling him for a hufband, and you are thinkipg of a 
lover. Now thofe, in my opiaiMiy requiie very dif- 
ferent qualifications. 
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La. Wdlit. You (hould confide^ nkce» he is a man 
of qua'ity 

Spright, I fhcnild confidcr too, that mtnj a woman 
hath patd too dear tor a title. 

La. IVillit Bui then his eftate 

Spright. No doubt 18 fufHcient to keep more women 

than one. No woimn can be To unreafonable^ as to 

expert my lo d ihould live beneath his quality. 

La. IFillit. Bcfides all this, his employment— 

Sprfght. That is one of the ftrongeft temptations to 
a man to give up himfelf, I grant you i but women 
have other temptations that are more prevalent. 

La. fTsIIit. What temptations but thefe am induce 
a woman to marry ?-^l always thought the girl wanted 
difcretion i but now, child, you have convinced me 
you know nothing of the world 

S fright* And you really would perfuade roe to make 
myielf an old child's rattle, one that will be every day 
more and more a child, one that can never grow to a 
num ! ■ Pardon me, madam, I had forgot he was 
your ladyfhip*s brother !— — but, however, you know 
that can't make him younger, and I fp^ak only of my 
lord's age. 

La Frank. Mi fs 5*/rr]^i&/^ hath fo many lovers, that 
ihe doth not care to determine on one for fear of loiing 
all the reft.— -Now is not that the cafe, mifs ? 
Believe me, child, after nnarriage all the reft will dou- 
ble their application. 

La« IVillit. You have then fo little confideration for 
your own happir.efs, that you would venture on a young 
fellow."— —Now, ladv Frankair^ is it not furprizing 
that girls can have lo little judgment ? Suppoie 
that Mr. Pert really was in earneft.— -Nay, don t co- 
lour, niece, for I know he hath fentyou verfes. 

Spngbi, What then ? That is, not that he ad- 
mires me, but that I may admire him.— — That*s but 
a pump, madam \ I know where his pailion liest though 
I think his mod prevalent one is his own dear (elf. 

La. WilHt. Nay, now, child, you are piqued.— But 
perhaps I may be miftaken, for Jack Fur'ward is per- 
petually flirting it with you. 

c^r^goi^ 
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Spright, Ever talking, and ever faying nothing. «■ ■ 
There is more entertainment in the chattering of a 
monkey, becaufe one may imagine that creature meam 
fomcthing. 

La. fFillit. Yet you feem to liften, niece, to what 
Ton now give vourfelf fuch violent airs of defpifing.— 
Ferhaps after all, Flutter is the man. 

Spright. I do feem to liften, I grant you."-- But 
does not your ladyfhip think there is a pleafure in hear- 
ing fools expofe theinfelves ? Some women liften for 

one reafon* and (bme for another. 

La. fViilit, Though every woman thinks (he hath it^ 
'tis evident a true tafte for men is very uncommon. 
Look ye, niece, I have confider'd your happinefs more 
than your inexperience can pofllbly confider it ; and I 
mud own to you, that lord Courtlove hath had my con- 
fent. 

La. Frank. All mifs $prightly*s obje^ions feem to 
arife from her particular notions of that family conve- 
nience, a hufband. Look round, mifs, among the 
hufbands that you converfe with, and then tell me, by 
what vou fee, what 'tis you expeft. 

La, IVillit, 'Tis morally impoflible, child, you can 
think of love and a hulband together.— You arc paft 
iixteen ; and 'tis high time for you to have the views of 
a reafonable woman. 

La. Frank. Would you feek to put yourfelf in the 

power of one man, take a young hufbaiid ; would you 

have many men in your own power, choofe an old one. 

La. IViUit, Are not a jointure and pin money fecu- 

ri ty for every hufband's good behaviour ? 

La. Frank. Are they not the pledges, the infurance 
of our liberty and independance ? 

La. IVillit, What can a woman wifh for more ? 
Is not every pleafure included> child, in the having your 
own will ? 

La. Frank, You feem to have no notion of the real 
pleafuces of a woman. I am convinced, mifs, you 
read romances. 

La. Willit, Were you, like me, to lofe three parts 
of your life in a dete liable country houfe» it might be 
a frightful propofaJ. 
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La. Frank. But to have for iife the opporunity of ' 
mftfqueradet, afTemUies, operas, piays» park, anddnw* 
m^-rooms! 

Xa. IViilit, How can fuch a woman be evernnlttp- 
py f— — Let inedie* girl, if I don't envy you. 

La. Frank. At lord Court lo<ue is my brother, Ivhtt- 
ever I (ay may be thought partiaL 

La H^illit. The flirting with young fellows is con- 
verfing with them in their own way ; they mean no- 
thing elfe ; but lordOtfr/Zovf's addrefs is of thelaftcoo- 
il*quence. Now don't be ridiculous, child ; 1 hopeyoa 

will think yourfelf obliged to me. -But here he 

comes.— Lord Courtlo^e^ your fervanc. 

Enter lord Courilove. 

Ld. Court. Ladies, your moft humSle fervant. 

Spright, No whifpering, I beg you. 

Ld. Court. Though 'tis look'd upon as ill-manners, 
i^is always excuiable in a lover. 

Spright. Your lordfhip's propofals are no fecret; 
and why fliould we make believe love, when you are 

only talking of maniage? Lady Frankair^ and lady 

IVillity have been inftruding me in the duty of a wife. 
——But are we really in earned about this affair, my 
lord ?— Nay 1 muft own they have fet the thing in an 
agreeable light enough on one fide. -But -'tis 
atlonifhing to me, how a man with (b much wtiHoni 
about him, can take it into his head to marry U 
My good aunt here tells me, (he hath promifed for nie; 
perhaps, 'tis becaufe ifae knows that no woman knows 
ner own mind, or in this cafe, can anfwer for herlelf— 
Take care, my lord, what you offer ; (houki I take you 
at your word, I know you are a man of honour. What- 
ever may be the confequence. 

La. Willit. I now, niece, for your fake, will look 
upon the aflPair as concluded. 

La. Frank. There may be fome things they would 
not choofe to talk over before company. 

[Exeunt lady Willit and lady Frankair. 

Ld. Court, lAidy IVillity madam, hath promifed 
thsLt this day (he will deliver happinefa into my pof- 
/c/Eon. 
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Sprigbt. Then lady IViilii^ my ]ord> hath promis'd 
flie does not know wlut : for, as I rake it, your happi- 
liefs will depend more upon me than her^ and no wo- 
man knows what a wife (he /hall make any more than 
ihe knows what fhe (hail be in t'other world ; perhaps 
an angely perhaps a fury. — Look ye, my lord» you may 
venture if you pleafe ; — all I can promife is to be a wife 
as the world goes.*— Now you know what you have 
to truft to. 

Ld. Court, Could I but obtain your con fen t,—— 
Sprint. What (ignifies my confent I After 

marriage I can aQ. without your confent, as you a£t 
without mine before. - That's a molt enormous 

perriwig, my lordi o' my confcience» 'twould load an 
afsy and cover head, ears and all. 

Ld. Court, You ramble from the queftion, madam. 
Sprigbt, Look ye, my lord, I tell you before- hand, 
I won't be grave ; it is fo like dullnefs, I hate it. 

lid. Court. If candour, benevolence, and aifability 
can cement affedions, our mutual happinefs will know 
no period. 

Spright. And are candour, benevolence, and affabi^ 
lity all that I am to expedt ? 

Ld. Courts Inclufive of the jud duties of conjugal 
a^Fedion. 

Sprigbt. Your lordfbip fpeaks w«th (o much folem- 
nity, and fo much deliberation, that your thoughts 
feem to be run away, and your words, I tear, will ne- 
ver overtake *cm. 

Ld. Court. While I feel the fatyrical ftrokes of your 
wit, I admire it. 

Sfrigbt, I am glad you like it, for 'tis what I can't 
help, and you mull expert.— An owl! an afs I— 

Sure all grave animals are ridiculous but man. 

Really, my lord, whenever I fee you in this folemn wife 
way, I (hall think of a grave animal $ and I mufl laughi 
whatever be the co:if<;quence. 

Ld. Court, Shall 1 never have the favour of a (eiious 
anfwer ? How can I leave my heart in fo undetermin'd, 
fo precarious a ftate I— —-This, madam, is a day 
of public importance too ; and I think it hard, that 
the care of kingdoms flioaki call me (lovci ^nV'SlxX nt^a^^ 
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more. Though it is a particular minifleria) point, 

and I have given my word and honour; if poflible, I 
will get my attendance difpenfed withal. ThinJt» ma- 
dam« how I (hall I'uffer with impatience. \Ex\f. 

Enter Forward. 

For*w, What, in the name of love, can you mean, 
madam ? ^/lar^iage would iniallibly turn the jeft upon 
yourlelf : The whole town have given you to lord 
Courtlove. I'o make a man fo perfectly happy, without 
the lead profpedi of a return, is the utiuofl pitch of 

generofity. Now 1 (who know the men yoti have in 

your power) have a better opinion of vour judgment. 

Think of the confequence of /uco an hufband.*— 

To \^'ed, to fleepi no more I 

Spright. Am I to be terrified with Shake/pear ^ Let 
Shakejpear then thus anfwer you. 

'* Of all the wonders that I yet have heard, 

*' It feems to me mof): iUange women (houid fear; 

'* Since mairiage is a necelTarv ill, 

" And will come when it will come. 

Why, Fornuaril, you have not the leaft idea of lovcj 
ivho can mention that and judgment together. Love 
anil judgment! they are things, Fwrtoard^ that are in- 
compatible. 

FornM. Only think on me^ raadam.^— l^otf are witncfs 
of my love , and no creature alive can difpute my judg- 
ment. 

Spright, Yes, I difpute it ; or why this contempti- 
ble opinion of me? For I am not that credulous foolifli 
thing, to imagine you ever meant to marry me.-^AH 
the fine ladies in town would tear my eyes out. — Tou 
belong to the (tx^ and 'twould be inhuman to rob 'em 
of fo mnocent an amufement. 

For*w> Innocent !— That fuch a charge fliould ever 
light upon me! — Wou*d (for fonic lady's quitpt, who 
fliall be namelefs) that all hulbandf were o^' your opi- 
nion.— Yet, perhaps, I may have this infamous cha- 
rader, and it may be owing to my fecrefy and difcre- 
tJon. 
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upright, iSuppofe, now, I fliould pin you down to 
jrour propofal.--rPoor ladj Frankair! 

Ptr'ta. The town is malicious. — Gallantry, nochbg 
butjgailanirv. 

Spriffht: But lady Rampant, 

For'w. Importunate, filly woman ! I have left her 
off thefe three weeks. 

Sprigbt, The widow Buxom too. 
Forw, Sure the womeri themfeives muft have a va- 
nity in telling it ! — Where the devil got you your intel- 
ligence? 

Sprigbt. And the forlorn, dtlconfolate, Mrs. CiacAit, 
Pomv. Defend me from her! She is of fo for- 
ward a coii-ftitution,' that her reputation was fing'd at 

fifteen. Was the girl ever fuch an ideot to think I 

meant to marry her ? 

Sprigbt. I am not that idept, Forivard Some 

women are to be ruin'd oneway, and lome another; 
but 'tis "'riot evdry woirtan's good fortune to be ruinM 07 
nnarrlage.' — ^HftW can your fine women be, fo uncon- 
fctonaWe'! — Nay, there's ,my 'aunt too, lady IVilHty 
would never forEve me. — - I know this vifit was 
meant to her; fo 1 fhall not have th^ vanity to take it 
t6 inyfelf. 

/■orw. .You know, rnlfs Sprightly^ where fhe is par- 
ticularly-; ^hiytTfake if to be more owing to Fetch's in- 
(inuationjji^n her inclinations; for that P^>7 is a mofl 
Cgr^iiJUs c<S|fcbiJib ; he hai'h juft capacity euQugh to 
corru^Tt a -chiirftWr-imaid . 

Sprigbt. You are now, ForivarJ, giving prOofa of 
y^uf fecrelyand'diicretion } /for you know 'tia not fafe 
to truft oneof'thc fkmily.' 

Forw. No, faith, madacq, I an) in; eameft.— Not 
tlmt I thtHE^Wk facfceCl fo 'jjuri n^it^r.r^For bv thit 
tkrt*J- (ftr • (bhrc rdaifelis rknow) f believe fir Thomas 
foioaks their iptiioacy. , ^1 ;.., • , .. . , 
ij^^&riffBt., Fof fothe riaforisrf V 

'^Fbr^vt}.'! -.mean, nladani, tne attajr is grown fo very 
public.-= — But what's all this to the purpofe r 1 conie» 
madam, to favc vou.— ^ — Only imagine yourfelf mar- 
ried to your oldtellow. He may be jealous ; Ua iiai(l 
bcJnconvenicnr; for huibands v/\\\ ^Nttv iv^^ ^sA.^^s^RX^ 
Vol. III. O >^^ 
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be thru (Ungthemfel yes into their wives parties of plei- 
furc. 

Spright. Thefc are terrors we muft ri(que^ but wo- 
man's refolution gets the better of them all.' ■ Now« 
Jack Forward^ don't take this to yourfelf.— ^BetwecB 
one fool's vanity, and another's reientment, a wonaan's 
reputation is in prodigious fafe hands among you fine 
gentlemen. 

For'w. What do you mean, madam ? 

Sf>rifrbt, Did not you fay juft now that Pert was a 
coxcomb ? 'Tis plain you converfe with the ladiesy for 
the fined woman alive could not treat a friend morefa- 
luiliarly ——Hut (hould my aunt furprife u« together, 
her jralnus temper would conclude I doa'c know what 
—-So Mr. Forward your fervant. [Exii* 

Enter Fetch, Flutter, Pert. 
Fetch. My lady, (ir, is in the utmoft confufiony that 
any bufmefs fhould make you wait ; i n two or three 
minutes ihe'll be at liberty.— ——Now« don't go, Mr. 
Forward^ I know flie'il take it mortally ill.— Mr.. Fiut' 
ier^ your fcrvant.— Mr. Pert /-——I muji own I am 
always glad to fee you, though I blufli to tell you fa- 
Were not you very impudent laftnieht? — How could 
you have the aflurance to make me fuch a,propo(al?— 
But then, how can 1 have the aflurance to remember 

it? _ . , 

Forw, You mud always be particular-*— Why may 
not we too ihare the pleafure of kiis,. f^etci*^ converla- . 
tion? 

Fitcb. You mud ezcufe me, gentlemen, for I dare 
not day ;— My lady will be with you immediatel/. 

[Exit. 

Flutter, Mod certainly (he muft be at prayers j for 
that is the only thing the fine women are now afluqi'd 
to do before -us. ' 

Pert. Perhaps fhe is with herhuibandi and wodM 
not choofe to appear ridiculous, by bdng caught in fiich 
difagreeable company. 

gutter. Let me die, if I don't think Jack Forward 
is well with more women than any one man in England. 

Pitt. 
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Pert. Only mention him*, and they ciy, that For-> 
-nuard is fo eafy, fo good-natur'd. 

Flutter, Good-nature is another name for flattery^ 
His upon that fcore the women are fo fond of it. 

Pert, But 18 your vifit, For'ward^ to lady Willit or 
xnifs Spfigbtly f 

Flutter. How can you, 'Jack^ be fo inhuman, as 
not to relcue the girl out of the paws of that old ba- 
boon ? 

jForw. Tou mud always take a woman in her own 
way. — She hath her fcruples about marriage ; and I 
had always (though ibe was a fair hit} too much good- 
nature to ruin her. 

Flutter, rii lay you fifty guineas there it one in the 
company that dill might have her. 

Pert. You might have faid three, and had a fure bet 
on't.— One does not care to Ihock the girl.— Let me 
die, if I have not been forced to turn the difcourfe, to 
prevent her propofing it. 

/brw. I dare fwear (be hath afk'd Flutter. 

Flutter. Never direflly, as I hope to be (av'd. 

[jfdjujiing himfelf at the ghfs. 

Pert. Let her marry. — That is not our affair j a 
hufband is a (talking horfe, that makes the game the 
furer* 

Forw. That Flutter hath fo much vanity, and fuch a 
ftock of aCurance ! 

Pert. 4nd what accomplifhments are more fuccefs- 
fttl ? His vanity takes with the women, as they are fond 
of what is like themfelves. 

. Femv, And without aflurance they find a man good 
for nothing. 

Pert. The fellow Is a fool ; but what then ? a fool 
with a woman may have his merits. 

Forw, What, in contemplation ! 

Pert. Why, Flutter, you feem as if you were think* 

ing.. 

Flutter, I hate that Forward. ■ Wherever he \z 
admitted he makes others appear as iniignificant as 
himfelf. * ■ You know nim to be a conceited 

puppy. 
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Pert» But wc muft benr him ; for whoever fblknri 
the Bne women mull take up uitb the companjtlie/ 
keep. 

Fluit. Why fo difcon folate, Forxvardf never def- 
pair upon rails Sprightly^ account. 

Pert, Let lord Counlove have her.- W e (ktll 

have her flirting about, a''d taking all the liberties of a 
wife in a fortnight. [Pert «/ tife losing glafs. 

Ftw I am fick of that JP^r/. The fellow fel- 
lows iTie every where like a fhadow, and is of no more 
confcquence. 

Flittt. Then too be hath invention equal to his n- 
nity. 

Forw. The puppy muft think we have the faith of 
prudes, who are ready to believe all fcandal for the &ke 
of telling it again. 

Enter Sir Thomas Willie. 

Sir Tho, Gentlemen, your fervant. — Mv wife » t 
little indifpos'd, and begs to be ezcnsM this morning. 
I have bufinefiy and you niuft pardon me. 

TExit. 
Pert* Whofocvcr makes love to the wife muftVooic- 
times bear the hulband*s impertinence. 

Forw, Let me die, if I don't pity the poor wonon 
who mud bear both his and her huiband^s too. [7« FAff.] 

[Exeunt Forward ami Phitter. 

[Fetch enters and twitches Pert ly tbefleevt. 

Fetch. Never was any thing fo unlucky f O dear Mr. 

Pgrt I What is it that we have done ? 

Pert. Nothing .yet, my dear girl : and you cannot 
blame me. 

Fetch. There's no enduring you. How can jrou be 

fo impudent ? Now don't look upon my calling; you 

back as an encouragement ; for if you are (b provokiog- 

ly rude again, let me die if I don't tear jrour eyes out. 

Pert. Would you have me love you, and not tell yott 

fo ? Nay, pr'yihee child What is the 

meaning of thefe airs ? 

Fetch. Let go my hand, you devil.— I won't be 

pull'd and haulM. Why am I to be talk'd to in 

tills audacious miiTiivw^ >^\i"^\ d^ ^ou take me 
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Pert. You (hall not go, child.— I will know what 
hath happen'd. 

Fetch. Don't be rude then.— The minute you 
grow uncivil, depend upon it Til leave you. 

Pert, 'Tis in vain, child ; I will have it To. You 

fhall lit down by nie. 

Fetch, I tell you I won't ——Should I be caught 
{/its down) in this familiar way, what is there people 

might not think of nie ? And fo you muft know, 

you have made a moft dreadful quarrel in the family.— 
That impudent letter you fent to difluade me from go* 
ing into the country, let me i^ fuch a flutter, that in 
the hurry and confufion I only burnt the cover, and fir . 
Thomas found the letter; and his jealoufy imagines it 

was fent to his wife. Now you Icnow, be the confe- 

quences never fo terrible, I dare not tell the truth, and 

lake k upon mf^felf. We may fet out for the coiin - 

try to night for ought I know.-^-^Kvery thing hatU 
that appearance. 

Pert. Well, my dear, what'^s all this to us ? — No*w 
is your time to refolve them. 

Fetch. What I to be a v/hore ! [Rifes,\l ain not 

that credulous fool you take me for. 

Pert, You miftake the thing, child.— I have more 
regard for your reputation, and 1 never proposed but iq 
keep you. 

Fetch, Keep me ! impertinence. 
Pert. Why not ? Marriage of late is grown to that 
prodizbus expence, that tew eflate^can fupport it.— 
Pr'ytnce, child, how do you think that young gentlewo- 
men of fmall fortunes difpofe of themfelves ?- *Ti:j 

become.quite reputable. You fee 'em admitted every 
where. ■ Then where can lie your objeftion ? 

Felcb, I wonder how I can have the iuipudence to* 
lifteo to you.. 

Pert. Only look upon that paper. 
Fetch. 1 look upon your odious papers ? 
Pert. *A hundred, and for life. 
Fetch. I tell you I won't be ruin'd. 
Pert. *Tis a fettlement, child. Do not all women, 
even in roarriige, look upon that as the moft mater4al 
part of the ceremony.. 
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Fetch, So 70U wont be anfwer'd ! 

Pert, Let us (ign and feal. 

Fetch, Let me die if erer T fee your face again ! 

Pert, A hundred* and for life. 

Fstch. A whore ! faugh. Becaufe you are a pretty 

nan, you think vou may fay any thing. Let me go* 

Pert, For lite ! look upon it, read it. 

Fetch. Infinuating monlier! ypu know I like you, and 
that makes you give yourfelf thefe liberties.— I tell 
you again, I 'won't. What would you have me &J 
tp you ? 

Pert, You are deterniin'd then, like your lady, tobfc 
your life m the country, in marria|re and penitence. 

Fetch. If any man could prevail— But what am I 
fnying ? — I Tto/i'/.— Dear Mr. Pert^ don't iofiftupoft 
It. 1 lu^n^t* My reputation ! 

Pert. What doft thou mean, child, by reputation? 
Why (hould you frighten yourfelf with fuch unfalhioa- 

able fcruples? If you were a wife, you could not 

^c fo ungenteel as once tp think of \i ; and *tis really 
filly to make thofe diflinclions between before marriage 
and after. 

Fetch . I am afrn id to tru .^ my words with my thought?. 
—I con*i know what to fay. 

Pert. You will then. 

Fetch. Cure the only fecurity of any woman^s virtue 
is to keep it out of temptation! [^^^^* 

Pert, Well then, my dear, the affair is fix*d. 

Fetch^ I was not fo impudent to confent, was I?— I 
have not given my word, .Vlr.P^/,-i-'But if jou arc rc- 
folv^d to Tuiii n.ie — My lady rings,*and I muft leave you 
this " onicnt ~N'y dear, dear Mr. Ar/, I won^be 
|;i!;\;. Put am I to take that paper with me? 

Peu . lioUl, child, things of this naturelike mar- 
liage ; .: .': ^ J done in form. Every thing (hall be ready 
wh :' .". :i we meet —Think my dear what I have laved 

yov ." i.i.' Had you gone into the country with 

tiK-t k-uplcs about you, you muft have dy'd a maid, 
r ; ,i. ':♦ -it have been married. How many married 

v.. .n will now envy you f 

1 1 A*' fwee' , rliuLgh lliort, would be the nuptial life ! 

h twas no kun^ei Ionv:, uck Voii«et wife. 

KQT 
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ACT IV. 

U^y Willit, Fetch. 
Lady Willit. 

ELL!— And what is become of ^W the men ?;— 
Did not I charge you not to let 'em go ? 

Fetch, Sir STbomas, madam. - ■ 

La, IVillit, Sir Thomas ! always Sir Thomas .'-»-Ihavfc 

lb much of him, that 1 am (ick of the very name. 

For heaven's fake, talk of fomething more agreeable- 
Can I never have any one ihing done that 1 order ?— — 
Arc they j;one, I a(k you ? 

Fetch. Your huiband then, madam 

La. iVillit. Hu&and f hideous ! How can the 

wench be fo vulgar ! huflumd ! — Did ft thou ever hear 
jtkftt word even in mix'd converfation that was common- 
ly W!ell-bred| for who pin tell but there may be marri- 
ttl woQiea in company ?-^To my face too-^What hav© 
I done to be mortified in this b-utal manner I 

Fttcb^ Your ladyfhip afk'd me a queilion.— — 

La. IViUiu And why don't you anfwer me ? 

Fetch, Sir,Ti&oOT/7j then, madam, told *em you were 
indifpos'd, and defir'd to be excused. 

La. Willit, A favage ! — You could have told him 
ht\fd. ~ 

Fetch, There arc familiarities that might become 
yoor lady(hip.. 

hsk* IVillit, impertinence! don't talk to me. It kills 
me to think of his behaviour.-— *rm lick to death of 
him.— [F/iif^i herfelfen the couch. ^Tht falts ■ 

Whe^e are they ?-— Where have you miflaid the bottle, 
Bionfter?— »— What is the blund'ring fool looking 
for ?— 'I know you faw I had it fn my hand, and thou 
would'ft not have the humanity all this while to tell me 
•f it.— So you won't then give me that play-book 
when I bid you ! — Fll read, and try to forget him. 

Fetch, Your bdylhip changes your mind fo often, 
that 'tis impoflible for any fervant alive to keep pace 
with it. 

I-a. Willit. You will talk then ! 

I 
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Fttcb, When one does all one can to pleafe 700.— 
La. Willit. Hold yoar tongue, I fay, and don't pro- 
voke me.— I hate this filly traih. — 

[Flings irway the h^oi, 

' Enter Fibber. 

La. IVillit. What does this fellow want ? How dar'd 
you come into the room without being fent for?— — 
Where's the blockhead going? — Weli, what haft tbou 
to fay to uie now ? 

Fib, Mifs CLickit prefents her humble fer?ice to 
your ladyfhip, and hopes that you have not forgot that 
/he is to go to the opt-ia with your ladyfhip at night.— 
She'll call upon your ladyihipat half sin hour after 6vCi 

La. IVillit. Say thnt I'm out of order % that I fee no 
company : — ^S;iy any thing. — Now, can that brute ofer 
make me amends for the lofs of an opera ? 

Fib. Mrs. Euxotq^ madam, fent word, thatflielMdi 
fecur'd a box for the new play next week, aad that there 
will be room for your lad/fhip, lady Frankmir^ and mift 
Sprightly. 

La fVillit. What 'will become of mci I mnftaod 
will keep my engigemtnts.— Why did I ever know 

there wa:i fuch a place a^ Lofulon? Was there no* 

body befides ? 

Fib. Lady Rampant depends upon your ladyfliip to 
make up her quadrille party after the opera. 

La. iVillit, 'Tis intolerable, that one ixuift fet trtrj 
agreeable thing afide for the impertinent bufinefa of a 
hulband. — You may go. — But hail thou any thing tlfe 
to fay to me ? 

Fib. Only the man left the mafquerade tickets for 
jour ladyfhip — Here they i^re, madum. 

lA.mllit. Blockhead! fool! [Tean them to pieces] 
But why, I pray, wert not thefe metfages deliver'd me 
as they were fent ? • 

Fib. Yovir ladyfhip was \(ith fir Tbemasi and 1 hid 
his pofltive orders to the contrary. t 

La. H^illit. Get you out of my fight.— How dar'd 
you to think of obeying him in any thing that reUted 
to me ? [Exit Fibber.") "^1 his coufin of his is a moft hy- 
pocritical 
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pocritical jade — I muft and will unravel this affair.— « 

Call her to me then. [Exit Fetch, and returns ivitb 

Fiicndlefs.] But now I think on't Til (lay till I have 
fccn lady Frankair, — Have you any bufinefs with me, 
madam f 

FritnJK Did not your ladyfliip fend for me ? 

La. Willit. I fend for you !— Don't flatter thyfclf ; 
ml, I am not in fuch iniferable diftrefs for company. -- 
You may go a^in. [Exit Friendlefs. 

La. IVilUt. How could you be fuch a blundering 
Cfcature ?— Did nor I bid you call Mils Sprightly ? 

[Going. 

Fetch. Really, madanv you confound me. [Returns. 

La. Willit, 1 w<>n*t be fpoke to. — Where are you 
going ? [GQing.} \ won't fee her now ; Fve changM 
my laiad. 

Fetch, If it be not an unreafonable requeft from a 
Isnraot, I could wifb your iodyihip would know your 
•wn mind l»efbre y«u fpeak ;-— 'Twould fave you a 
great many words, and me a great deal of trouble. 

La. Willit. \ tell you » Fetc/jy I won't bear your inff>- 
knee.— ^'os fee who 'ti« that knocks.— If ^th lady 
Frat^air^ that biwoclftrtng fool of a porter ipay deny n:r. 
—Ill call when I want you. \Exit Fetch, 

Enter Lady Frankair. 

La. Willit. If I had done any thing to make him jea* 
tous, it wou'd not vex me. 

La. Frank, Hath be flill the ufe of his reafon ? furtf 
he uiiift: be more than man, or you kfs than woman ! 
What, let a man that loves you have his own way ! 
How can you anfwer it to- the fexV 

La. Willit.. The creature fancies too he hath bufi^ 
]ids« 

La;^ Frank Aad fancies you have pleafiire Why 

cannot each of you follow your own amufement ? ■ - 
Tjiid evar anji naanbut a hufband talk to a woman about 
bttfiflefc " ^- ope would imagine they did not know 
wluft wa Wore made for. 

Enter Fibber. 
Fii^ Lord Courti^ve, madam. [Exit, 
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Enter Lord Courtlove. 

La. Willit, Is the affair fettled ? you muft pardon 
me,, my lord ; for I am very impatient. 

Ld. Court, The promife is renew'd, but the place is 
gone. What is a promiie ?— A civility, and nothing 
more ; and yet greedy necedltous fools will depend up- 
on it ; they will flatter, they will lye, they will betray 
for it 'y they will run fn debt upon it; they take it too 
as current coin, and, till their creditors fall upon 'em, 

they never find the miftake. Excufe me, ladies, foP 

I have lod all temper. 

La. IFiUit. Then I am wretched. 
La. Frank* You are a loft woman if you truft your- 
felf in the country with him— We muft defer it* 

La. Willit, But how»^ howl that's the queftion^ my 
dear lady FranMair. 

La.. Frank, Mifs Sprightly muft have my brother. 
Nay, child^ we muft feme way or other bring it 
about. 

La. fVillit, WouM I cou'd marry him ! 

La. Frank. I hope fir nomas hath never feen you 

in this tame governable way. Shou*d he imagine you- 

had fo much condefcenfion in your conftitution, there 
is no huft)and alive but wou'd take the advantage of it. 
How ninny of 'lem have I known fpoil'd to all in- 
tents and purpofcs by our compliance' to what they 

call reafonable things f Now 1 can have no notioir 

thtft a huft)and can propofe a reafonable thing. 

La. IVUlit, I am forry your ladyihip hath (b mean 
an opinion .of my underftanding. — Sir Thomas may give 
iiimfelf what air's he pieafes, but upon this head I have 
nothing to accufe myfelf. 

La. Frank. Support the dignity of your cliarafler 
now or neve r.-i— Though you are his wife» detenaiae 
to be always your own woman. 

La Willit, But who can hinder the creature from 
tfirufting his advice upon one ?—— Had I ever taken it> 
1 (hould not wonder at him. — But, dear lady /"ftfn^i/r, 
c«n you think of any (cheme to fave me, for I hate to 
bje obClinate when tbece is no occafion for it ? 
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La. Frank, Keep jour temper, child j your cafe is 

not yet defperate. Now wou'd not any one fwear 

that man was really unhappy ? So difconfolate, fo 
fighing, and all for the lofs of a woman!— —Had he 
been a year or two married, he would have learnt to 
have borne a lofs of this kind with more philofophical 
refignation.— Brother, nay prithee, brother, is it the 
ill ufage of friends, or of your miftrefs that touches 
you? 

Ld. Court » 'Tis not that T am fo unexperienc'd in 
public bufinefs, as to expefl that every promife ihould 
be compiy'd with;- but 'tis hard, fifter, that one of my 
eonfequencje ihou*d be treated like a common country 
gentleman. 

hsi. Frank. Have you not told me, child, that Mr. 
Barter influences your huiband in every thing ? ■ We 
muft make that iiian our friend. 

La. IVillit, Never think of it. Had it not been 

for that meddling fool, mine had never once thought of 
bis debts, nor the family been in this confufion. 

La. Frank. Yet there may be ways of foftening him. 

La. JVillit. You don't know him. 

La. Frank. Pardon me, madam. 

La. Willit. 'Tis impoflible. 
• La, Frank. Have not you obfery'd, that he and I of 
late are very well together.?— —He makes up tome 
upon alI[occa(ions.— We only a(k him, child, to fpeak 
and a6l contrary to his opinion ; trifles that, my bro- 
ther knows, are every day got the better of in things 
of greater confequence.— Vvhat offers hath fie refusVl? - 
hatn he ever been rightly apply'd to ? 

La. Willit, But then that curfed' devil of a girl 
Friendlefs, is fo fet againft me. 

La. Frank. Now I really don't think the girl, in com- 
mon judtce to herfelf, fhould part with her interefl in 
iDifs Sprightly for nothing-^— My brother ought to have 
ofFer'd her fome fort of civility. As the intereft with 
our friends is a faleable commodity, pray> why (hould 
not /he make the bed of it too ? . 

Ld. Court. Without doubt it hath been a fhameful 
omiffion; 

La. miiit^ 
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Lt. Willit^ Now is it aot adoQifhiDg, i&adaiDy tbtt 
that bideons girl ihould ever be of coniequence eooogb 
to be brib'd ? — *Tis ridiculous. 

Ld. Court, Tbat, madaiu, (hall be my affair. 

La. Frank. You are now> iny di^ar, io tbe vigbt way. 

La. H^illii, What a ling'ring death (uive you fa^ d 
roe from ! Feubt tell my ccuiin 'pnnj to coQie to me 

immediately Lady frankair and I, my lord, will 

leave you to manage that aukward creature— 'Twou'd 
make oof mad to thbk that fuch a wretch /hould thrive 
upon my diftrefles. 

En^er Mif$ Friendle6. 

La. Frank, Don't you think the giil prodtgioufly gen- 
teel to-day ? — Come hither, cbiki. — I never (aw a bead 
more becoming. This is a mighty pretty filk, mifi 
FriendUfi ; the fleeve too is fo eafy*— Was this apro^ 
child, of your own work ? 

FritndU Your lac'yfhip's civility is fo like flattery, 
that it puts me in confufioa. — I am (b uoacouaint^ 
with both of 'em, that 'tis bard for me to dlftinguifh 
one from t'other. 

La. WilUt, Now vvou'd any body imagine by that 
creature's looks, that fte had (b mych miicbief and 
malice within her ? ^ [To //?^^ Frankair. 

Ld. Court., The diftic^tions mifs Sfrightfy (hews you, 
tre to me indifputable proofs of your merit. 

[To Friendlcfs. 

Let. Frank. I differ with you, madam:— Mifi 
Sprighthi in my opinion, does not want fenfe. 

fTaAz^Willit. 

La. Willit. And yet fte feems to think love the moft 
reafonablc motive to marriage — Now is that hfcea, 
woman of common underfianding?— The girl is unac- 
countable. 

La. Frank, Our lad converfation mud have had iba^e 
effe^ upon her. 

La. WilUt. Js mifii S/trigbtlj, couib Je^ttg^, in her 
own room? 

Friendi I left her th^re, madam. 

La. IViiUt. Let us fet upon her once again : ibe is . 
tbc Opl}( WP(uan I ever knew that another woman cbukl 

aot 
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not find out ; though we are fuch riddles to men* we 
are not fuch myfterious things to one another. I 

leave you, coufin Jenny, to entertain lord Courtlove. 

[Exeunt lady Willie, andla^ Frankair* 

Ld. Cpfrr/. Thofe eyes ! were not my heart already 
engag'd, I muft have lov*d now. 

FrieniU. \ am unus'd to flattery, my lord ; 'tis 
thrown away upon me, for I have not yet learnt that 
eafy happy faith, to join with every flatterer in flatter- 
ing mjiefr. 

hd, (kur^* That miodefty, madam, is too (evere, 

which takes oflTence at truth. You cannot be a 

ftraoger to my paffion, who CQJoy the intimacies of a 
cpnveriation, wgich '(though you deierve) I always en- 
vy. —Were your friend (hip to iecooJ my addre(a to 
mifs ^friebily, it could not ppdibJy fiiil of fuccei^^ 

Friendi, Your lord(bip*s ear perhaps is as little ac* 
quainted with truth as mine is with flattery ; fo that to 
one of your rank I cannot be fo ill-bred, to ^eak it 
without perniifilon.— ^Pardon me, then> my lord, if 
1 am not of your opinion. 

Ld. Ceurt* I know you could do it, mifs Jenny, 

FriendL I (hould deceive your lordfhip, if I did not 
diiTuade you from this purruic. 

Ld. C§urt. Would fhc but le^ me know her objec- 
tions. 

FrundL As in tL*s cafe they generally depend upon 
fancy and caprice, a woman either can't give 'em,' or 
won't give 'em. 

Ld. C%urt» \ know, mils, you have good-nature \ I 
know too the credit you have with her —-Might I hope 
for your good offices, you ihould not find me ungrace- 
ful. 

FriendL What do you mean, my lord ? 

Ld. Court, Mean, madam 1— — I faid 1 would not 
be ungrateful. 

FrienM. Have I ever call'd your gratitude in quefti- 
on, my lord ? 

Ld. Court. I thought the courtly phrafe of traofad- 
ing bu^efs had been better underflood. 

Frifndl. But why ace you (b myfier^oA ? 

\A.Omrtm 
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Ld. Court, I mean then, mtdaniy (you mud psirdoa 
xne) that the thing (hall turn out to four own intereCb 
too. 

Priendl. To my intercft ! 

Ld. Court. A thoufand guineas^ or a diamond ring 
of that value. 

FrienM, For what ?■ To fell my friend ? were 

la man you wou'd not have had theeourage to have of- 
fered me this- affront. 

Ld. Courts Ezcufe me, madam; ^tis an affront that 
men of the greateft difiindioo pocket up without the 
kaft fcruple. 

Friendl, Is it becaufe F want- fortune you prefume to- 
ufe me thus ?^—— Which of us two thinks the other 
the moft contemptible ? 

Ld. Court, The prelent is not fo inconfiderabl^, but 
the richeft perfon might have accepted it 

FriinM. A man who wou'd brii^ me to be his friend 
(by tacitly calling me a knave) veryjuflly makes me his 
enemy. Could I ferve you, were I inclifi'd to fenre 
you, my honour would now forbid me. 

Enter Fetch. 

Fetch. My lady>^ and lady Frankair zrt in the draw- 
ing-room, and defire your lordlhip's company imme- 
diately. 

Ld. Court, I hope, mifs, you will think qjore ft- 
Tourably of me, and not miirnterpret a civility. [Emt^ 

Friend!. Is mifs Sprightly alone, Mrs, Fetclj f 

Fetch. My lady bid me charge you not to ftir firom 
this room till (he fcnt for you. — Vbu had beft not pro- 
voke her ; for roils yonder, hath put her moft horridly 
out of humour. 

Enter Mifi Sprightly* i , 

Spright. I have left my aunt like a womaft difmd* 
ed*: Ihe thinks me very unreafonable that I woo*t be 
married for her conveniency ; now I think it womaa 
runs a fufhcitut rifque who marries for her owo^ 

Friendl. Your lover hath been juft now offering me 
proofs of \i\%good opinion of you, and his ill opinion of 
me i for he would liavc bclVd handfomely for you* 
^^right. 
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Spright. I am fure, child, he rnuft hold thy parts in ^ 
prodigious contempt :— 'Tis the great commerce of 
the world : for a man of rank or figure is above felling 

anj thing but his friend,— or himfelf. 

Friendl, How can you divert yourfelf by being wor- 
ried every day of your life f Have you put an end 

to it at laft by a peremptory anfwer ? 

Sprhht, My uncle, I find, holds his refolution of 
going mto the country ». and then thete's an end of all 
his wife's fchemes ^t once.. ^Fis a fphere that flints 
the genius of an extravagant affefied woman.— Incli* ■ 
■ation fliay be thefame,. but opportunities mu(l -be 
wanting '; and (he canfiot have thofe frequent tempta- 
tions ot making herfelf and her huiband fo confpicuouf- 
ly ridiculous. 

Friendl: The want of fortune is feh fo feverely in no 
condition of life, as in being oblig'd to a proud imperi- 
ous relation. While (he is talking. to me, I am in fuch 
awe> that my very reafon is not my own ■ ■ In all 
|>lace& my circumltance muft be the fame. 

Spright. You will always find a friend in me- 
Friendi.. Her very civilities are infults. 
SprigLt, That lady Fropkair hath been the poor wo*^ 
man's ruin. 

Friendl. She aifefls her phrafes.— 
Spntght, Her very vices, like an imitating poet. 
Friendl. Then« without the common ikiil or views of 
a gamefter, fhe plays immoderately •> 

Sprigbt. And 'tis by that (if I miftake not) ladf 
Frankair pays herfelf for her inllrudliont. 

FriendL Now were la man,, I fhould be the mod 
jealous of my wife's w«arf«-companions. 
^'y^prigbt. she is over-run with affectation; fhe is an 
jjward copy of that very woman,. or rather of every 
in of fafhion.— Whydoes fhe paint ? not that fhe 
a compledion, but becaufe lady Flareit does it. 
'-*-^^vare all the fops in towq.admitted to her toilette? 
Becaii^ fhe hath fecn 'cm at lady Fr/i«it<wr*s.— Why 
are common cheats and (harpers admitted among her vi- 
fitors h Becaufe fhe hath feen the particular civilities 
Ihown 'em at lady i^<»^n/fc's.— She is afham'd of going 
to diyrcby becaufe lady Erankair hath no cell^otv. — 
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Th«n coo (he wou'd fain have the reputation of makins 
her hufband a cuckold^ in imiration of a hnadied 

of the Bne ladies of her acquaintance. 

Enter Fetch. 

9 

Fetch, Mifs FriendUfs^ vaj lady wants you thbmo* 
ment. 

Sprigbt^ Nay, you fliall not go, child i for. in the 
humour (he is inr F know (he wouM ufe you like a dog. 

Fetch I dare not, madamy return without her.— — - 
'Tis well for ut that her humours are divided among her 
hu(hand and the whole family ; for if chey were to 
light upon oae»—w here's the patience that couM 
bm 'em ? 

Spright, You knowy^ Fetchr niifs Friendkfs hath al- 
ways had her full (hare of her. 

FrienM. , But, after all^ mifs Sprightly ^ I muft go. 

Enter LaJy Willit anJ Lady Frankair. 

La. IVillit, I knew they were together. You im- 
pertinent fluty why did notyx)u biiog me an- anfwer? 
[To Fetch] Well, nii(s, and does your aukward 
privy counfellor there, applaud vou for being fo obdi- 
nately bent againft your own intere^'P — [To. Sprightly.} 
Why is lord CourtIo*ue thy averfion, girl ? ■ Only 
becaufe he is my friend.— Who ball thou io thy eye 
for her? [To Friendlefs.]— Pepend upon ift, that 
malicious creature fn tends to (ell thee, child.' ITtk 
Sprightly.] 

Spright. Let me have the honour and (haaie of my 
own adtions ; for, like youi ladyfliip., I am iniiuenced 
by my own pa/lions only. I am as much aver(e td 
advice as you can be : do all you can, you fee 1. take 
my own. 

La. WilUt. Ah Jenny ^ Jenny^ thott.art ^ devJl.. 

Friendl. Vou wrong me, madam.'— 'But gratitodt 
l^eeps me filent ; I dare not truft myfelf with a reply. 

La* IVilUt. That is to fay, you cou'd be faucy if ymi. 
wbu*d.— — -Nay, I cannot be furpriK*d Ht the infolonco. 
of every one in the family* when my Eu(baiul feta 'con- 
an example. 

^priffit. Dot^youT Ud^ihi^ new «fifitt&.yx)nr&l£ w 
weii u other people \ xsl. WHUt. 
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La. WiU^t. I don't want accufers, mif* Sprightly: 

I think that matter is but too evident. That fuUen 

creature* [pointing to Friendlefs] lady Frankair^ is a 
proof, that mifchief is the only cunning of fools. 
What does the fellow want ? 

Enter Humphrey. 

Humph, My mailer, madam ; — no offence 1 hope to 
your ladyfliip— 

La. tFsiiit, And didil thou think this a likely place 
to find him in ? — Thefe aukward country clowns think 
a man and his wife infeparable. 

Humph. Nay, madam, I aiu notfo fond of ill words, 
for that matter, as to feek to talk to you great ladieff. 
—Then too, 1 have liv'd fo long in a great family, that 
(as 'tis my duty) I ieave my lady in the wrong when^ 
ever (he pleafes to be fo $ no offence I hope, madam. ' 

[Going. 

La. fFiili/. This infufferpble fool will eternally be 
talking T- Who wajits your maffer? — ^That jhat crea- 
ture's mafter Ihould be mine J— Whv doej i>ot the fel- 
lo'.v anfwer me ? — 'Who wants hjm r 

H^n^ph, His unclp, madam, Mr? BarfeXf 

La. iVillit. My hufband too out of liie way ! never 
was any thing ^o lucky .r—Lay hoU of this opppFtunirj, 
niy dear lady Frankqit- — Tell Mr. Barter ^ that I defire 

the favour ot his company. Ij^xit liumphry.] -L^j 

trankair and I I;^ve bufinets ; fo you two jnay go tg- 
gether and rail at me.r- — In a njinute or two do you, 
Fetch^ come and whifper nie. [Exeunt Mifi Sprightly, 

Mifs Frieudlefs and Fetch. 

Enter Mr, Barter. 

La. Witlit. After 1 have givtn your ladyiliip a fuf5- 
cient time to tempt him as a woiihin (don't think, lady. 

Frankairy that I fufpeft your paits) I'll fend lord 

Courtlonje to iecure your conquell by vfhat governs the 
world, Intereff.^— Love alone will never do ! men think 
as cooly, and as reafonubly, chilJ, upon thefe affairs as 
we.— Mr. Barter^ your fervanr. 

La. Frank. Bufinefs takes a man off" from his friends 
fo immoderately, that one hath very feldom the plea- 
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fure of feeing you.— -Now, dear Mr. Barter^ tell 
me fincerely $ don't you at fome hours of the day, 
think of what is more entertaining ? ■■' Fcan have no 
notion that a reafonable creature (as you are) can en- 
tirely lofe himfelf in the city j for you (honld never pcr- 
fuade me that fuch converfatioD can polUbly be Agree- 
able. 

Bart, Why not agreeable f We Have our affedtati* 
onsy otir vanities, our follies,' and our vices.— —We 
rail, we are civil, and tangh at one another with the 
(ame familiarity and friendAiip as you do.— Then too, 
as you laugh at us, we laugh at you ; fo that we are 
never at a lofs for fomething diverting and ridiculous. 

[Fetch enters and vahijpen^ 

La. WiUit. You'll excufe me, madam — I beg your 
pardon, Mr. Barter : HTis an aflPair that cannot detain 
me long. You fee I nfe you both without ceremony. 

[Exit. 

La. Frank. How cou'd you be (b provo&g, as not 
to be at my lafl aflembly ?— ^I hope you don^t put me 
upon the toot of fending to you. 

Bart. You know, madam', I had been at one be- 
fore ; and my curiofity was fully anfwer'd— Every 
body was talking round me, and not a creature bad 
any thing to fay ;— not a man or woman but what was 
in the hurry of bufinefs, and not one of 'em had any 
thing to do^; till at lad I found all of them worn down, 
and difpirited with one another's impertinence, except 
a few ft lends who were feeklng to mia each other at 
the gaming-table. 

La. Frank. But, dear Mr. Barter ^ how can vou be 
fo fevere ? ' fis impodible to enter into thediveriions of 
the place at once. — *Tis what one may cal the ex- 
change of love and gallantry ; the tranfaftions and 
bargains are fettled in the crowd, but the bufinefs ii 
concluded in a tefe a tete at their own houfes.— You 
may dtpend upon it, by its being fo much frec|uented, 
that it anfwers the men's and women's ends foine way 
or other. 

Bart. But I have no fchemes of that kind. 

La. Frank* Why have you not ? 

Bart. 
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Bart, At my thne of life, madam, I ikall not be^a 
to make myfelf ridiculous. 

La. Fran^. At my time of life!— When did you ever 
bear a woman make ufe of that expreilion ?— -Are not 
you a man ? beyond difpute you make yourfelf ten 
times a» ridiculous by forgetting you are one.-— —Were 
jou once fettled among us ; I fee you have it about 
yoH to reKfh life. A woman is a better judge ia thia 
cafe than you are of yourfelf* ^ 

Bart, I have not vanity enough to be work d into a 
fool by flattery. 

La. Frank. How can you take a thing fo mallci- 
oufly ? 

Bart Really, madam» one wou'd not choo(e to be 
an auk ward fool ! — the genteel follies and vices never fit 
ca(j upon a man of buunefs ; the pretty fellowa owe 
'em entirely to education. 

La. Frank. Let me die, Mr. Bartery if I am not (e-> 
rioiis in this affair ! fuppofe now» by my brother's mar- 
liage to mifs Sprigbtfjf (which I know your advice 
cou'd eafily bring about) our families were link'd in the 
iame iptcveft i and that your nephew, by a coniiderable 
cmptaymeM^was obliged to refide in town> there might 
be things too^orthjrcjir acceptance ; and, pray, what 
objeAions cou*d you have to living among us ? 

Bart. I am not a/ham'd of my profeffion, madam. 

La. Prank. But you mud allow, that at our end of 
the town we live with greater elegance. Wbi^ is 
the purfuit of riches, but-to attain eafeand pleafure? 

Bart. I hate luxury and oi^entation. 

La. Franks To what purpoie have you wealth ? 
wou'd you not enjoy it ? ' 

Bart. I do— Extravagance and profuiion ne^er en- 
joyed it.— Betldes» 'tis a life that I am unqualified for. 
— I have the narrow dinted genius of honedy and in- 
dependance,. and fhou'd but expofe my education by 
living.within my fortune.. 

hsi^ Frank. But, ^€zt Mr. Barter ^ after all (putting 
you out of the cafe] is it not irondroufly abfurd ia 
vouT Nepbeiv to fet himfelf againft his own intereft ? 
^o abandon a preferment that is thrown in his way ? 
>How are families raised ? 



] 
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BAri. They ought to be nis'd, madaaiy hj iodttfir/ 
and honour. 

Enter Urd Courtlovc. 

La Frank, Dear brother, I ain glad )rou are come 
to mjr afllftance. I know you will think Mr. Barter 
prodigiouOy in the wrong. 

Ld. Court, Though i have as yet the misfortune to 
be very little known to him, I am fo well acquainted 
with his character, that 1 own myfelf partial to his 
opinions. 

La. Frank » I have been making down right coort 
to him ; and wou'J fain perfuade hun to divide hiinfelf 
between buiinef;} and pleafure, and live at our end of 
the town. 

Ld. Court, The life mull unqueftionabl^ be more 
agreeable, and it might too be attended with its ad» 
vantages. 

Bart. Luxury, neceflity, and dependance, are ad- 
vantages inconfiilent with our way of life.— Indnftry 
and commerce (however unfafhionable) oblige us to 
oeconomy and juftice -, and (notwithftandiog toe politer 
examples of the world) our credit doesJii/C in a great 
Dieafure,' depend upon our moral character. 

La. Frank. We all know you city people get a pro^ 
digious deal of money ; but ftill a merchant— there's 
fomething in that word that dveslsnean idea of — of** 
of I doji'c know what : -*— -In (hort we ladies have an 
unaccountable prejudice againft you. 

£art. Is the name then a term of reproach ? 



Whcie is the profeflion that is fo honourable ?~What 
is jt that fupports every individual of our country ? I^is 
commerce.'^— On what depends the glory, thecredit» 

the power of the nation ? On commerce.— —To 

what does the crown itfelf owe its fplendor and digni- 
ty? I'o commerce. To what owe you the re- 
venue of your own half-ruin'd eftates ? To commerce: 
and are you fo ungrateful then to treat the profeifion 
with contempt by which you are maintain*d ? 

La^. Court » A city life, (iflcr, may bedifagreeable to 
you tine ladies ; butyour's is not the opinion of u/I die 
pi:oplQ of falhion and equality. 
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Bart, When people of rank and figure «m profefs 
gaming, I am not furpriz'd that we are fo contempt!- 
We ? for commerce is the verv reterffe of if. ■ ■ In 
gaining, one man's gain is t'otner's ruiii ; but commerce 
IS for the mutual advantage of both. 

Ld. Cmrrt. But you muft allow, (Ir, that adtanta* 
ges <have been made hy a good correfpondence at this 
eird of t4ie town ; (which upon certain occalions might 
be of u(e to youO^^You know inftances» many inftan* 
ces, among you of what I mean.-— Tlie cotintenance 
of men in power, early intelligence^ a (eafonable 
hint \ ■■ ' So me of your greateft fortunes have beea 
rais'd this way. 

Bari. 'Tis tooefident, my lord— Bat thea one ex- 
orbitant fortune of this fort hath msfde at lead a thou- 
(and begjprs. — *Tis the moft fraudulent, the aioft per- 
nicious »ming» under a more fpecious denomination ;. 
and tho^ who pra^ife it> difgrace the profeflionofa 
merchant. 

Ld. Courh Pardon me, iir ? I meant the pn>pofal as 
a civility. 

Bart, Your lifter, my lord, I perceive is to- flatter 
me, and you are to brfbe me to influence my nephew 
to fell Ms niece. — The cafe is plain 5 or, why ail this 
(blieitude, this artifice about mils Sprightly ? 

La. Frank, How can you, brother, talk to a crea- 
ture who is fo horridly out of humour ? One 
would imagine Mr. Barter bad a. mind to the girl 
himfelf. 

Ld. Court, Nay, deaf lifter, keep your temper. 

Bart. This whole proceeding, in the eye of the 
world, appears fo very mercenary, fo very corrupt, 
that your honour fuffers.— — Pajrdon^my freedom, my 
lord. 

Ld. Court, As to notional honour, you are undoubt- 
edly in the right of it ; but what is that to the practice 
of mankind ?— — — 

Bart. *Tis you, my lord, and fuch as you that in- 
fluence the manners of mankind. — Common charity 
obliges thofe of your rank to. fhow clear and confpi- 
cuous proofs of honour and difintereftednefs ; for when 
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enous^h to think that a motive to reconcile me to his 
brutal behaviour ? — The love of a bulband, girl, is not 
of that prodigious confequent^. 

FritnilL The importunity of creditors in town, the 
frauds of his fteward in the country ipaft have made 
him uneafy. 

La. Ifillii. Don't be impertinent, Tlffwirjr— How dare 

you think of the affairs of the ^mily ? ^Anfwer the 

queilion I alk you.— Why am I thus outragebufly in- 
fttlted ? Who hath (et him agtinft me ?-r-Thflit devilUh 

letter, 7*«!jr* 

Friendi Mifs Sprigktfj told me, that FrnMuard dkl 
at good as own ir, and that 'twas Writ io pique and tBi" 
vf to Pert,^^The-occmfi9n of jealoufies is always to he 
avoided ; for be the fufpicion either true or falfe, the 
mijcbief is the fame ; and what hath n6W happeo'd 
muft convince you, that the vanity of fook hath em- 
bKMl'd more families than real intrigues, . 

La. milil. Thou art grown moft aflVOedly wife, 
Jetmy. 

Friendi. That daily flutter at yoijr toilette maybe 
only innocent amufement to you, but it may gall the 
heart of a huiband 

La. Willit. 'TIS then the company I keep, that gives 
you and him the oflence How mtolerably like my 
huiband the g(rl talks !--^Doil thou thinks, chjld, that 
I was married to deny myfclf the commorf ' fibertie'S" of 
a married woman ?— — Woultfft thou have a man and 
his wife fo difagreeably malicioits, as to be. etetnafiy 
intruding themielves into each 6ther*s company ?— Ali» 
Jenny 9 Jenny ! 'tis now a clear point who is his abettor: 
^i\%you that fet him on.— —Impertinence ! . : Get you 
out of my fight. 

f «/er Sir Thoma? WiJJk; . .; . . 

Sir 77>o. Nay, dear child, u-hyare theTe teretfonft- 
ble pj^ilions? ■ v,!..- .* '^ . - 

La. Willi t. Unrrafanahlcpadionsli-*— >lMf*ki!DWifir 
Thomas, I have had my unrd»ft>babiepr^6cMidflr.— ^ 
Do you imagine that nobody has the' tateat of laying 
cr doing a (hockiu^ tiling but yoorfelf ^- ' ^ » 
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Sir 7bo. You need not go, coufin Jennf. 

La. Willit. Go, I fav. 

jSir Tbo, Dear child. Keep your temper. 

La. IVtIiit, I won't.' Hear her, believe her, and 
make me and yourfelf unhappy ."-*l ihall not interrupt 
the converfation. i^^**' 

. Sir Tbo. Get yourfelf ready, coufin Jenny ^ to (et out 
for the country upon the firft notice ; for the m6ment 
I take my refoKition, nothing upon earth (hall defer it* 

■ ■ But ftay, child, T he prefent uneafinefs of the 
family can be no fecret to you. ^ 

FriendL Wou'd it were in my power to remedy it^ 
Sir. no, I am not fo morore» to deny a wife the na- '' 

tural caprice and coquetry of the fex.— But of kite 

her conduct hath been infupportable. 

FriendL 'Tis the way or the world that offends you. 

■ Her behaviour is owing to imitation more than in- 
clination. Are not all t*he ladies of her acquaintance 

fo many precedents for every thing Ihe fays or does ?-— 
There is a failiion in converfation, in amufements, Atk 
follies, in vices, as well as in drefs. 

Sir Tbo. This deteftable town is more infeflious than 
the ' plague : a woman lives not one day in it without - 
catching fome fafliionablc vice or other. 

FriendL Were men to judge by appearances^ the 
whole town would be over-run with jealouly; fot i 
woman is afham'd to feem to love her huiband.— — lam 
not vindicating the manners of the fex, yet I am an • 
advocate for her innocence. .: . 

S\i7ho, Innocence! Such innocence hath every 

bad confequence of guilt.' I don't know what to 
think of her. 

FriendL Con6der, fir, the fafliionable hypocriiyof 
the age is to appear vicious. . 

Sir. 7h9. This is the firft time I ever fufpefled you 
for her confidant.— But, as a woman, 'tis natural to 
think a hufband muft be in the wrong when he is jea* ' 
lous. 

FriendL I fpcak in juftice to her, and in duty and' ^ 
fincerity to vou. 

Sir tb9. Whatfoever th^ fay behind one another'^ ' 
backs, to deceive a hulbandf one woman will -vindicate* 
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another.— —But it may be the girl's real opinion i fte 

is credulous, and good-natUE*d. ^I have bufinefsnow* 

■ You may go, child. [Exit Fricndlcfi. 

Enter Barter. 

£«r/. Were we to remove into another room« we 
(houkl be lef? liable to be interrupted. — You fee I have 
not forgot the offence I committed ia the morning. 

Sir Tio, I have no notion of thefe ceremonies and 
puodilios between man and wife. — Sit down, fir; we 
will not be interrupted. 

Bifri. Your debts turn out greater than you imagio'd. 
Thciic receipts have exhaufted the whole fuiii. — Mrs. 
Giii,. the.. lace-woman's bill, of a year and a half's 
(landing (which was.'notin your lift) amounts toa hun- 
dred aiuJ fifteen pounds. — Here's a bill too of Mr. Ghfu 
the mercer, of eighty-three ; and thi.i of Mrs. Spangle^ 
the embroiderer, of thirty- feven. I have ordered^cm 
to call upon me to-morrow, and, if you are fatisfied in 
their demands, I will difcharge the debt, and place it 
to account. --You. fee, nephew, I am willing to do 
tvi^xy thing in my power to forward the reafonable, the 
boneiS: refolutioi;i you have taken. 

Sir Tbo, *Tis not enough that a man means to be juft, 
when by his negligence, indolence, or vanity in living 
beyond his fortune, he puts it out of his own power to 
be fo. — You are not fupplying a fquanderer, but re- 
trieving a family : that is the obligation I fhall have to. 
you. 

Enter Fibber* 

Fibb. Yaur honour's letters, fir, by the poft. [Exit. 

Sir ^bo. The ital is quite broken, and not fo much 
as botch'd up again. — 1 he curiofity or fears of man- 
kind are prodigious. 

Bart. Tis a grievance that is become fe general* that 
no particular will take it upon him to complain. 

Sir Tbo. y Madam" The letter I lind isdired- 

ed to my wife. — How could the fellow be fiich a blun- 
derer I — This is a liberty I never allowed myfelfi but ai 
'tis mj Reward's handi and can be no feciety you will 
e»uie me. 
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[Rwa^s.]** Madann, your ladyibip muft proteft me 
** from the information of Trench*weli, or the money I 
** have advanced to yOu from time to time mud all be 
**. brou^t to account*'——— 

To what will not a woman condefcend to gratify her 
eKravaf^anoet [Sittrng though ijully , 

^Bturt. No ill news, I hope. 

Sir Tbo, *Tis not her fault j 'tis my own negli- 
gence 

r *• In (hort, madam, my affairs are in fuch con- 

•*- fu(idn;.that unlefs I receive a fatisfaddry letter fiom 
•' your ladyfhip the very next po ft, I (hall be obliged 
*• " to ntafce thebeft pf my way to Calais** 

Survey. 



-Read it, (ir. Know me before you truft me. 

[Barter reads J\ — Well ! — Now I am to be trufted ? 

Bart, The more you want a friend, the more ready 
I am to ferve you. 

Sir ^6, An hour may be of the utojoft confequence^ 
« 1 hayc taken my refolution. 

Barfi There aic people of youi's below, that flay 
for me. \^Exit, 

Ent^ Humphtey. 

Sir ^0. Humphrey y let the coach and fix be got 

itfady with all theexpeditioo pofljbie.^ 

HUmph.' Before the fervants ^ave din'd, fir I 
■ Sir^i. I Jon''; din? in town. 

Hutnph: Now.rcou'd not help fatisfying you, if you 
■did TKJt'knoW 'where I wa» going.-— But fervants muft 
not^alksqueftibns.' 

SirYi&ff ' Saddle hprXcs too for the fervants.— -D'ye 
hear ? 

fiu»'ph, Yc'sj fir. ; . 

SiV vlfei'Let *em be te^dy, and in the way, for I 
fh^U'not 'ff^ya minute for. any one of'^m.-^But hold, 
Humphr^'"^ — Tell my wife I \^ou'd fpeak with her im- 
medlsttely-^ Go then. 

Humph, Methinks, that you might be fure you knew 
your 6wo mind rightly,' you had better fee my kdy firft. 

P z 
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-—Or what hath been, maj be ; and we may, mayhap, 
have every thing to undo again. [Exit, 

Enter Lady Willit. 

Sir Tho. Dear child, \ am glavl you are come. I 
had juft Tent to defite to fpeak to you. 

La. Willit. And what difagreeable thing hare you to 
fay to me ? — If it is about bufinefs, let me entreat you, 
dear fir Thomas^ to keep it yourfelf ; for I won't be 
plagu'd and worried every hour of my life with fuch im- 
pertinent trifles. 

Sir Tbo. As I am fetding accounts with my crcdi- " 
tors- 

La. PFilUt, You know I hate accounta.— What have 
I to do with your creditors ? wou'd you have me pay 
•em? 

Sir Tbo, Do you know any thing of ihefe bills, 
child? 

La Willit. To-morrow morning,^— a week hence,— 
fome time or other, when J have nothing clfe to do,— 
if I don't forget ky — I will afk vou for *em. 

Sir Tho» i oily want to be iatisiied if any thing hath 
been paid. — « — Some of. the people themlelvcs are be- 
low. 

Lz. Willit. If you. like to be. entertained with their 
impertinence fend for 'em up.. — Whether they or you 
dun m.e, the thing is much the fame.— —But after all, 
what wou'd you have me do'? / Qive me your hide- 
ous papers then, ^arah G/r^— r-^ii$ver wa« any thing 
like the impudence of that woman I ffic' had the af- 
furance t'othe.r day to a(k me for her money \ a crea- 
ture who takes fuch intolerable Hberties* by my coo- 

fent (hou'd never be paid.- Glafs and Spangle too !— 

. Once a week ever fince we came .to town have thefe 
odious names been laid upon my toilette.— ^ Send the 



creatures away, I beg you; people of fafhibo (hould 
not encourage 'eni, and (for the quiet of oneiaqpther) 
y, .J 1.. .'..:.u - j„- -r- Was it upon this 

lings dfjFwn the bills. 



DOI encourage ciii,-aiju ^lur iiic quie 

fh6u*d ne<oer comply with a dun. — -Was it upon this 

important affair I was Tent for. ' [F/i; 



Sir Tbo. Nay ; ftay, child. 
La. Willit. I hate you when you are in this provok- 
ing wife way. 
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Sir TXff. I have fome thing ofconfequence to acquaint 
you with. 

La. Ulllit. I han't ,trme to hear it now. 

Sir Tho. But I muft fpeak with you. 

La. Willit. Speak then. 

Sir Tho, I have order'd the coach and fix to be at the 
door as foon as it can be got ready. 

La. milit: The coach and fix ! 

Sir Tho, To fet out for the country immediately. 

La. Willit, Immediately ! 

Sir Tho, The very moment the coach is ready. 

La. IVillit, You might have been Co civil to have 
afk'd me if I wou'd have the horfes kept in town 
Now, dear Sir Thomas, wou'd not a hir'd fet have ferv'd 
your piirpofe full as well ? 

Sir Tho, Take nothing with you but what is abfo- 
luteiy neceflary upon the road. — • — Every thing clfe, 
child, (hall be fent after us. 

La. IVlUit, Am I a neceflary part of your baggage, 
that I am to be bundled up with you at an hour's warn- 

ing? 

^uTbo, Our affairs, child, have made it abfolutely 

neceflary. 

lA.WtUit, Well f and do I detain >ou? 

Sit Tbo. You know it is impoflible for us to flay in 
town. 

La. IVillit, That a dun or two can put you fo hicJe- 

•oufly out of humour —Don't you almoft every where 

fee, that they are the everlafting retinue of a man of 
fortune ? 

Sir Tb9. You muft allow me to know my own af- 
fairs, madam. 

La. IVillit^ And you muft atlow.me to know my own 
tuind — fir. 

Sir Tho, My refolutions, madam, are taken ; fo 
fend for your maid, and order your things, for the coach 
will be at the door in lefs than half an hour. 

La. IVillit, In lefs than half an hour ! — My head akes 
moft intolerably ; and it kills me to talk. [Sits doiun. 

Sir Tho, The journey, the air, the cxercife, child, 

will do you good. 

Y 1 V^..W\\Vxx 



i 
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La. WilUt. To do me good was never a mettve for 

your doir\g any thing. 1 wonder how you can have 

the aflurance to give that for a reafon. Your ufage, 
fir, of late hath prepared me to bear your abfence for 
ten or twelve days ; and you can have no bufinefa that 
can keep you longer.— .Therefore fay no more about 
it, for I will not go. 

Sir 7bo, But, dear child^ confider i- ■ 

La. Willit. I won't. 

"Sir Tbo, 'Tis impo/Iible the facntly can fubfift in town 
a day longer.— 'Tis in vato to difpiite i die thing oiuil ^ 
be done. 

La. WiUit. Muft I 

Sir Tbo, Will you get yourfclf ready then ? 

La. Willit. No. 

Sir. Tho, Shall I call your maid to you I 

La. milit. No. 

Sir Tbo. Will you think reafonably ? 

La. Willit, No. [Stbbifig mnd crying* 

Sxxno. This is not tobe borne— Nay ; pr'ythee, 

child, don*t give way to thcfe paflions. *Twill be 

to no purpofe to a6l chb part over and over again.— — 
Wipe your eyes, my dear ; and when a thiae muft be 
done, tho' it is a hu (band's propofal, do it ^earitilly. 

\Taker her by ite bam. 

La. Willit, For heaven's fake, fir Tbomas^ let me 
alone. 

Sir Tho. Anfwer me then. 

1^. Willit. I won't be haul'd and worried. 

Sir Tho. You or I, my dear, muft get the better of 
♦hefc capricious humours. [Rings^ Enter Hum- 
phrey.] Tell Fetch to come to your miftrefs. 

Humph. She's not in the houfe, fir. 

Sir Tho. My coufm Jenny then. \Zxit Humphrey.] 
Speak to me, child.— Thefe fits of unreafonable ob- 
ilinacy are owing to my unreafonable compliance ; and 
the low fpiiits you fo often and fo opportunely com- 
plain of, are owing to your too high fpirits.— Leave off 
the fine lady, and be a reafonable woman. 

La . //';/'//. Inhuman creature ! ab— [Scn/tms. 

Enter 
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Enter Friendlefs. . 

^nTho, A glaFs of water and the hartftoVn imiAe- 
diately» couiin Jenny. 

FrienM. My lady is in her ufual way, I fee. 

Sir Tbo. But I am not in my ufual way. — ^-Leave lier 
to me, child ; and pack up thofe things that will be ne- 

ccffary upon the road. The key, you fee is in liic 

travellisg-boz. 

FriendL My lady will travel in her fultane, I fuppofe. 

Sir Th9. In any thin g Nay, pr'ythee, child, get 
the better of yourfelFy.and order what you wou'd tue 
with you. What are you doing counn Jinry, 

FriendL This cordial-water box mufi go, for ttiy la- 
\y never travelg without it. 

Sir l^ho. Difpatcb, girl, and a(k no queftions. 

FriendL And her toilette too 

Sir Tb9. Only the things that arc ncceflary.— Every 
tbing elfe ihaH be fent afler her. \fthe cover of the 

hex faffs dtwnm 

La. Willit. How can you kill one with tbefe intole- 
rable noifes ? [Siartsl 

Sir y^^o. Recover your reafon, my dear; and give 
her directions yourfclf. t^be rifes* 

La. IVillit, How darM yon touch any thing without 

my orders ? Lay every thing where you found it 

—— audacious flut! 

Sir Tbo. Will you tell her then what you loou'd 
have done ? 

La. fVilUt. No. 

Sir Tbo. Pack it up then, coufin Jenny. 

La. Willit, How ! did not you hear what rfaid? 

Sir The, You mud go as you are then ; for nothing 
fhall detain me—- I have affairs, with my brother bic- 
low ; fo a me the matter between yourfelves. [Epii^ 

La. fViUit. Are thefe the proofs of your gratitude 
to me, for all the kind things 1 have done for you ? 

Enter Fibber, 

Fih. Lady Frafikair^ and three or four ladies morCf 
to wait upon your ladyihip. 
La. IVilUt, Get you gone, both of you. [Exeuni 

Friendlefs <i;i/Fibbef^ 
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Sntif Ladj Frankair, Lady Rampant/ Mrs, Buxom, 

and Mrs. Gackit. 

La. WtUii, The brute hath really ruffled me. — [At 
tbi looking-gJafsJ] 1 look horridly fluftcr'd.— To be got 
. the better of by a hufband !— Shou'd it ever be known, 
IfhouMbe deferted by the men^ and laugh'd at by the 
women.— Though I feel myfelf miferable, I won't 
make myfelf ridiculous. Lady Frankair^ your (ervant. 

La. Frank. What is the meaning of this fudden re- 

folution ? If you go with him, child, you go to 

eternal banifhment. 

La. Ramp. Are you really leaving us, my dear ? 

Bux. I thought I had knQwn you. 

Ciqck* Are you mad, child ? 

La. Rawp. What a wretched hideous thing is a 
. country-houfel 

l^ux, 'Tis an everlaftiog tite a tin (without the 
. chance of one agreeable interruption) and with whom i 
with a hu/band. 

lAi.mmt. Ah\ [Sighs. 

La. Ramp* That is a terrible circum&ince. 

La. Willit. But he hath real bufinefst lady Rampant s 
and 'twas I prevailed upon him. 

Bux. A new opera next weeki and lady IVillit not 
ttit! 

Clack, 'Tis incredible ! 

La. Ramp . 'Tis impofllble ! 

Bux. Nay madam, 'tis for our intereft that you ne- 
ver fhou'd come to town ; for we (ball have all the fine 
men flirting at us again. 

La. WiUit. The lofs of a new opera is a mortifica- 
. tion. — Sir Tbomast indeed, wou'd have perfuaded me 
to flay, but 1 knoW his affairs mu(l fuffer. 

La. Ramp. You are grown moA unaccountably con- 
fiderate. 

Clack, But, dear child, what an odious journey are 
you taking ? 

Bux. Why fir 7bomash houfe is a thoufand miles 
off: 

La. milit. 
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La. Willit. 'Tis a dreadful way, that's certain. 

[Sighs. 

Clack, Now, I proteft, I wou'd not marry a man 
that had a country-houfe.—— I (hould be in perpetual 
apprehenfions, when a.huiband had fuch a hideous 
mortifying thing in his power. 

Bux, You will wifTi. 

La. Ramp. You will be moap'd. 

Clack. You will defpair. 

La. Ramp. Could you bear to be a country gcntk*- 
woman, Mrs. C lac kit f 

Clack. Let me die, if I (hould not hangmyfclf. 

Bux. How many days journey is it ? 

La. IVillit. Dear madam, don't name it. But 'i''? 

my own choice ; and as my going, fo my return de- 
pends intirely upon myfelf. 

La. Ramp. How many women have been loft to all 
true pleafure, by trufling themfelves with their hul- 
bands a hundred qnl^s from tendon ! 

Clack. Believe me, child, 'tis a moft terrible under- 
taking. 

Bux. 'Tis like hell ; 'tis cafy to get thither.— Birt 
to return, there's the point. 

Clack. I advife you as a friend^ my dear, let him do 
his bufmefs by himfelf, and don't truft yourfelf with 
him- 

La. JVilkt. When I &w his affairs requir'd it, it 
was my duty to perfuade him. 

La. Ramp. The very feojiments of a notable coun* 
try houfwife! 

Clack. When a man and woman are come to take 
each other's advice, they have done with the world, 
and the world hath done with them.— So, my dear, 
I wifh you a good journey*; \Salutes her. 

La. ii!a/o^. I am afraid we incommode your lady^* 
Aip. ^Salutes her, 

Bux. 'Tis a mortifying thing to part with you, ray 

deaf*-- ^But I fee you are in a hurry. — [Salutes her. 

[Exeunt Clackit, Lady Rampant, andBaxopa. 

La. Frank. Really, child, you carried off your dif- 
treia very handfomeij. 
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Enter Fetch. 

La. IVillit, How dar'd jou to be out of the vay 
when I wanted yoxx f 

Feicb. Your ladjfhip'a affairs call you iato the coun- 
try s and atprefent *tis inconvenient to me.— — 

La. TFillit, To you ! hold youf tongi^e, imper- 
tinence. 

Fetch, I have born this ufage but too lopg.— I v:a$ 
jourfervant, madam. 

La. WiWt, Have done, I fay. 

Fetch. Your ladyfliip may ipare your anger for hcF 

that fliaJ] fucceed me. Ail i aflc, madam, is my diT- 

charge. 

La. Willit. There's no bearing it. — ^Don*t talk to 
me. 

Fetch. Your ladyfhip may treat your ftrvants as you 
pleafe j but as my circumftances are changed, yoar la- 
dy (hip, methinks, might give n>e better language. 

La. Willit. You wiU talk then ! ^vi Thomas be- 

low, huflfy, will pay you your wages. ■ ■ Get you 
l^ope. 

Fetch. Nay, madam, for that niatter,^ unlefs your 
ladyihip can behave yourfelf more civilly— -*-I (hail cut 
ftort the converfatioQ. — Madamy yovrlervanf. [Exit. 

Enter Sprightly, in her travelling habit. 

Sprifrht. Is not your kdyfhip ready yet h 
\a, WiJlit. Dear child, what do yoa luekn f— Vol 
have never given Yoxd'Courtlrut a pofltive tnfvrer.— — 
You may trifle with a lover too long. I know you 

iqtend to have hini. Such an ofer .^^ ^Ybu- iMve too 

gppd fenfe to rcfofe it. 

La. Frank. This is the only poinf-, chttd^ tliiit can 
^fpite youf fentence. [Tolatly WilHf. ^bej/nm in 

carnejl convrtfatfm'-nnntb ^rfgktly. 

Emtet Sir ^EhwMS» andJ^noAWh. 

FrienJl. The letter that gave you fi> much- di f qw ic f, 
fetch own*d to xot was writ to her by /Vi»## As I ftat c 
the happinefs of your family at heart, I thought iC; my 

duty to let you know \t. 'Titufon hit-aooonntiK - 

Aath quitted yous fcmct. .IV^^^^ ^^WVt^kcn 
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I GVfn (urprizes me ; but there is not fo fure a trap for 
a wofnan .as a coxcomb. — A chambermaid is often the 
purfuip, when the lady lofes her reputation. 

Sir 7%tf., H6w Bappy have you made me by this dlf- 

crfVeryl [To Frididlers.]-; 1 expeft the coach at the 

door, ctiild, eVery iiibment. rTo tady Willit. 

L^. jnUii. And will you haul this girl but of town 
fibril (i) b'eftieficial 'an offer ? how can you ever anfwer 
It to her or yourfelf ? can a day or two longer be of 
fbch'cdnfecjuerice? 

Sprigbt. Put mfe out of the cafe, I beg you, my dear 
aunt. I long for the country ; I dream of the coun^ 
try. ^ Woti*d I were there ihU inftant. 

La. WillU, How can you ht (b malicious ? 

Sprigbu The thin^ muft foon difcover itfelf ; fbl 
Bad a6g6'^ own it. — My coufin Harry ^ juft before ho 
wriit to Oj5^^— *tis now above four mionths— 

Lk. WiUtU Wlftit of hini, child \ 

SprigBt. Married me ; that*s ali.~Th'ert are reaJons 
too that would have hindered me from keeping the ie- 
cret tong ; fo, my fwe^t, kififd aunt> you fee there is a 
jiifi imj^m^'At to this moft honourable match of yoiif 
|iitbp6(al.— — ^Yoi^ rriiy be furprized, you may .be an- 
gry ; i like him» I love him, and liire no woman alive 
was etef half fo happy 1-^—7- My friend here, was wit- 
ied to my happine u Say what you will, you (ball 
n6t piit me out of hutnbtir, fot the man is my own» 
and fo is my fojrtune. 

LA. Witlti. piit iStii t\\x nieee. y<mt encouragement 
of lord Court Ithi In n6i to be vinciicated. 

Spright. Your < encouragement you mean,— The 
dedr creature i's now m the country ready to receive nnt» 
Woti'd I C0ti*d fly. to him f — — Nov/, if be is nor as inn 

Sfttient as I am, I cou'd never forgive hiin*— 'But li^ 
; Iftf oiiift H, aiia I believe him fo. 

tntir Lord Cburtlove and Barter. «. 

Ld. Court. Her (iferfoii, her behaviour, hervrrtue( 
Lath won me.— I (ball pot be embarrafs'd with fettle- 
ments, nor (hall I be run out with extravagance.— —T 
coflUBit myfelf and foicunei fir, to your diipofitL 
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Bart, As ihe hath a good under (landing /he muft 
have gratitude. — Lord Courthve, mifs Friendlefii of- 
fers himfelf to you for a huCband. 

La. Fr»nk. Dear brother, don't make jourfeif ridi- 
culous. [Barter talks to Friendleft. 

La. fVillit. rris impoflible herjM be in earneiL 

Ld. Court. Your whole conduct hath charm'd me. 

Friendl, So generous an offer ! and In my circum- 
fiance I 

Bart, Is not to be refus'd.— -I know he efteemt 700 ; 
and your happinefs now depends upon your own beha- 
viour. 

Friendl, I have a dread of greatnefsy and never in- 
dulged a thought of ambition. Yet» confidering lam 
taken from my prefentdependance, though! am thrown 
into an affluence of fortune, \ muft be lefs unhappy. 

La. IVillit, How unaccountably are women difpofed 
of !<— How infenfible is that creature of her happinefs ! 
—Now, dear (ir 7bomaSf we muft ftay to fee cov^a 
Jenty married. 

Sir Tho, 1 bee you, child, prefs me no further.^-*^ 
ITolaiy WilHt.J The neceiiltv will ezcufe the trouble 
I give you,— I muft leave tnis and every other thing 
to you. [To Barter. 

La. Frank, Your ladyftip hath forgot the feventy- 
five pounds : I ihou'd not liave alk'd you for it, if I 
had not a troublefome play^lebt of my own upon my 
hands. 

. La. Willit. From you too, huiy Frankair ! this is a 
dun that binfupportable.— I hope your lordihip will in- 
fift upon his (laying. 

Sir Tbo, *Tis in vain, chHd.— There-— read that Ict- 
Itr from ^vrvor.*— Now afk me to ftay in town an hour 

longer. 

Bart. To-night, mifs FriendUfs^ you are to be my 
charge ; to-morrow I fhall reiign it to your lordfhip. 

$prigbt, I wiCh your lordihip joy.— In choofing her, 
you have made me and yourfelf happy. 

Enter Humphrey. 
BumPh. The ^oach is ready, fir. 
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. Sir Tbo. There ; take that box with you. 

[Exit Humphrej. 

Sprigbt. My dear Jenny ^ bappinefs attend you. 

[Salutes her. 

Sir Tbo. I fliali be impatieht till I hear from you— 
[To Barter.] You will excufe ceremony, my 16rd> ■ 
Come, my dear. 

1a* Frank. Now, deatfhild, let me beg you not to 

forget me— you know what I mean. [oalutes ber, 

[Exit Sir Thomas, La/fy Willit, ami Sprightly. 

Bart, How happy might that woman have been if (he 
would have adled in her own fphere !— Her affeflation 
was not fatisfied with her own follies, but /he mtfft 
pick up thofe of every one of her acquaintance.—— 
And how happy might that man have been, if hecou'd 
have been contented with the independance of his own 

hereditary eflate ! The man hath recover'd hisrea- 

(on ; and the woman, when fte hath no more fafhlona* 
ble fools to keep her in countenance, muft return to 

herfelf. Vanity and affedlation wou'd be now thrown 

away ; for unlefs people can be confpicuoufly fo, they 
never think it worth while to be ridiculous. 

Thofe, who the gifts of fortune truly rate. 
Find and fecure the independant ftate. 
How much we hazard by fuperfluous cofti 
In cv'ry debt fome liberty is loft. 
He then whofe fortune and expence agree. 
Is wife and great ; for he alone is free. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

IN the life of Gines de Pajfamante^ alias Peter (a 
treatife which Cervantes mentions with great enco- 
miums) we have this fecond advenrare of his Puppetm 
Jbe*w: it is there recorded to have happened in the 
town which-ifved in perpetual broils with th« brajiog 
aldermen,. In the following piece I have related tke 
ilory in a dramatic way j I have too taken the liberty 
to make it conformable to our own cufloms, and made 
England the (cene of the farce : but (knowing the 
captioufnefs of guilt) to prevent particular perfons fVom 
claiming general fatire^ I have chofe to place the ad- 
venture In a fictitious country town, fuppofed to be re- 
mote from the great fcenes of life. Whoever will be at 
the pains to compare it with the Sfani/b^ will find that 
(excepting thefe particulars) I have, in every matertai 
circumftance^ faithfully follow'd the qriginaL 
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Rehearsal at Goatham. 



SCENE, The great room ofaninnyjtt wtfor 

an ajfembly. 

M/s Betty Broach, Jack Oaf, Will Golliog. 

Gosling. ^* 
!^)i9$(^ I S S Betijr BfHicb, is m att her airs to^aj; 

;^ M w wcll-drefs'd and as well-bred as any of y oat 
\- w\*/^ aldermen's wives! now, Witt Gtjling^ 
*^/^?Vi:-» would not you rather have her than any of 
them ? pox take me if I would not. 

Gojl, Mifs Bttty bath an eye, that's certain. 

Oaf* Ay, Mifs Betty hath an eye— and a lip ' ' 

[Kijfes her rudefy* 

Betty, How can .you teaze and haul a •body fo! I 
believe, Mr. Oaf^ I value dre^ as little as any woman 
in England I but debut fee now, Mr. Gofling^ how 
frightfully he hath tumbled me, and when the corpora- 
tion-feaft is at our houfe to-day« and it falls out too up- 
on an aifembly-nigfat, one would methinks appear a 
little like a Chriftian. 

Oaf. KiOing and anger apart then, mifs Betty^ I 
cauK hither out of pure (lark love and kindneCa to ^qvl 
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and your family.— ^Mr. Broach at prcfent fecms ta 
be in a good thriving way of bufinefs* 

Betty, Blefs us aiH what's the matter ? ■ 

G$fl, Nay» there is no barm done as yet. 

Bitty. /To be furc my father hath been particularly 
oblig'd to Mr. Gofling^ who will condefcend to dri»K 
at our houfe, when his uocle Cackle keeps the Stuan 
but down the next ftreet. 

Gojl. But after all, mifs Betty^ how could Mr. Broach 
be fo ill advis'd to let niafter Peter and his puppetlhew 
into his houfe. 

Oaf, It may feem a trifle, madam, but> rot me» if 
the tiling is not of confequencc.— — I know it will in- 
fallibly turn out to hie ruin. Faith and troth I am 

ferious about it. 

Betty. I don'tunderilandyou, Mx.Onf. The (h^vr 
is for the amuremeot and entertainment of the towo, 
and in all likelihood it will rather promote cuftom thio 
leflen it. 

Oaf, You are out, mifs Betty ^ mod damnably out. 

Go/l. How comes it to pafs that hechoofes our town 
ftr his fhew ? 

Betty. As he choofes any other, to get money if ht 
can. * 

Gtfl. You make (light of this matter, mifs Bittyf I 
perceive. 

Oaf I mud tell you then, mi£9 Betty ^ that I know 
fomethinjr of this fellow. The rafcal is brib'd : Not 
that I think there is much in that, provided tt were in 
ft right caufe ; but the dog is brib'd againll us. Brib'd 
to turn the wjiole corporation of Goatham Into ridicule ; 
thia is matter of fafl, mifs Betty, Now pray do you 
coniider what will be the confequence of your father's 
haibourinK the rafcal? 

GoJl. Nothing alive but puppets would dare to be fo 
infolent; for we fee all wel!-bred men now-a-days pay 
the due homage to riches and power as they ougnt % 
and your father, beyond difpute, will be look'd upon 
to be the confederate of thele impudent creatures. Re- 
member what I tell ]^ou. I know he is brib'd, ' I^know 
. he is hir'd« 

Betty. 
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Setly. And pray who hath hir'd him ? whenever peo- 
ple are ridiculous, you need not purchafe laughers; 
beildes, whenever ridiculous people grow captious and 
peevifh, it only makes the laugh the ftrongef and more 
general. For do what we will, if fome folks will have 
their follies and abfurdities, there are others who will 
have their laugh. I aik you, fir, who hath hir'd him. - 
0«/. So you vindicate hirn then, madam ;— if you 
knew who had hir'd the fellow, without doubt you 
would that inftant give him up. You know mi^^ Betty ^ 
the townfmen o^Afshsrough have, timeout of mind, 
had an old grudge againft our town — Now, who do 
you think hath fet him upon us ? 

■ Gojl. If you fuffcr the (hew to be play'd, you may 
brew as good Urong beer as you will 

Oaf, And you yourfelf, in all your airs, mifs Betty^ 
may iit in the bar all day long to lure in cuftomers.— • 
Tou will not draw one of the corporation into your 
boufe, that I can tell yon. 

,Gofl Mifs Betty is fond of a puppetftew, to be fure 
that's the cafe. 

Betty, I own I am fo fond of it, that I would not, 
becaofe Ibols are captious, have the town loie its diver- 
iion. 

. Qjtf, To fufFer Peter to come into the town at -all 
was not ufage that I expected from the corporation. 
After the theatrical entertainments I have writy and I 
snay &y. without vanity, writ up to their tafles.— >I 
tlfiuk the town ow'd me fo mtKh, as not to fuffer any 
interlopers jo a dramatic way. 

Betty. But, dear Mr. Oaft conlider this is only a 
pvppetlhew* Sure you won't mention that and your 
own works at the fame time. 

Oaf, The town, you know, is capricious,— and one 
would not have it follow a low, dull, vulgar, fpiteful, 
bkteri'. fatirical thing. I am concerned for the credit 
x>f our town, that's all. I wou'd have it encourage on- 
ly things of tafte ; and in that view, I own, it would be 
a mighty mortifying thing to fee this fellow draw an 
audience. 

Gofl, Without doubt it would vex a man. — -If fhe 
lliew takes,— —After at)^ it would draw cuftom to'the 
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houfe $ and tho* I like Betty Br»achj J would not have 
my uncle entirely lofe all his bufinefa. ^ [^To (M a/idi. 
Oaf. You fee there's notliing to be done with ber.*~ 
But yonder copies Broach and his wife. — Let me abne^ 
you lliall (ee how I'll woik 'em. 

Enter Mr. Broach, and Mrs, Broach. 

Mr. Broach, I would have fworn* gentlemeny that I 
had left you drinking a bottle in the dinii^ room with 
the corporation -— — But I might indeed nave knowo 
you were not among . them* they were all fo wife and 
grave. 

Mrs. Broach. Tliere arc very few jokes that they re- 

)iOi. You, gentlemen, have the wit juft fitted for 

'em, and whenev.er you fpeak among 'em^ I have 

obfervedyau never want laugheras now that is beipg 
very obliging. 

Betty. To be fure Mr. Oaf and Mr. Gofling hare 
been always the favourite wits^f our top men. 

Gofl, jAck Oaf indeed is fo comicaHv proikne npon 
all occafions, that he makes them tU titter and langh i 
'till they are ready to burft. 

Oaf Vou mull know. Mis. Breach, mU. Go^ = 
thinks he hath the crack on his fide for a bawdy je^:* 
Buc» for all thats for your double entendres, you knowy 
Mrs. Broach, there are others may have been as fucceis- 
ful as he perhaps. ^ 

GoJI. You know wepromis'd to go back to *em»' 

Oaf. 'Twas out of friendlhip to you» Mr. Broaebt 
that we left 'em. We have been talking to mifs Beiiy - 
upon the fubje6l already. 

Gofl. This puppet ihew, Mr. Broacht'Vta afraki will 
break you. 

Mrs. Broach. Break him!. ■ 

Oaf. Ay, break him, by Jupiter ! 

Gofl. Yqu are a mad*>man if you (iiffer it to beplayM 
in your houfe. 

Oaf Is it pleafant, d'ye think, to have the whole 
corporation upon your back ? 

Broach, NoW| to my thinking, the magi ft rates feemU ' 
fond. of it. 
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Oaf, Dear Btoach, 1 beg your pardon for that. 'Tis 
the way of our magi ft rates not to be what they feem ; 
and give me leave to fay, I know 'em better than you. 
Wby, dear Brotichi you would not have a man of con- 
feqoence fay a thing and do it, or fay the thing he 

thinks. Tho* we are but a country corporation,— 

yoomuft allow us to know a little of the way of the 
world.— 1 — One would have thougirt, Brouchy you too 
might have known a little of the ways and manners of 
men .in office. 

Broach* But what is there then in this piece that 
can make it of fuch dreadful confequence. 

Oaf, Treafon, for ought I know.— -I don't know 
whttt^e may not make of it. 

GoJL And if it is fo, Mr. Broach^'-^W^ not the pup- 
pets you will find that will be call'd to account for it. 

Oaf, To be fure you muft quit the town. — I know 
at to be a heavy^ biting, fhipid, malignant fatire upon 
the whole corporation. I know too ihe fellow was fet 
on by the town of Afshwrough, If, after this, you fui^ 
fer it» Mr. Braacb^ tho' hitherto I have thought well 
^ 70U9 I know what I (hall think of the matter. 
■' Broach* I know there are idle reports about mafter 
■Pc/#r and his (hew. — But have you feen it, Mr. Oaf? ' 
have you read it, Mr. Gofling ? 
Oaf* • I cannot fay that. 

G0/I. But we know enougli of the thing in general. 
Oaf, There are things quoted. 
Cojl. PafTages, very obnoxious paflages. 
Broach, Why then, gentlemen, I uiuli acquaint you* 
that I ha.ve heard it repeated; and I could find out 
none of thofe dreadful obnoxious pafTages* I heard 
ootbins that poflibly could give offence. 

Oaf, As they are not levelTd at you, you might ve** 
ry eatily overlook them. Believe 'me, Mr. Broach, the 
fellow hath impos'd upon you. 

Broach, You muft excufe me, gentlemen, if I take * 
C Bpon me to believe my own ears in this adfair. 
I ■ Gojl, This will never do, Jark, 
1 Oaf, But it (hall do, before I have done with it. I 
I % it ihall not be play'd, and of that L'U b^X. ^q\x ^^x^ 
I poandi^ cud 1 fsty dont £rft. 
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Go/?. But you forget that we are engaged in t'other 
rootij. 

Oaf, If the magiftrates Hiil flick out, we can fet 
their wives upon 'em at lad, ano then they muf^ doit. 
'-'Broacby your fervant. — When you have confider'd 
better of this afFaii— — 

GoJI, You will have reafon to thank us. [Exeunt Oili 

and Gofliog. 

Mrs. Broach, But after aiU hufband, you know our 
aldermen are a captious fort of gentry ; if thfey bnt 
funuife any thing againd a man, they never fail of do- 
ing him all the real mifchief in their power. I thiok, 
in prudence, you (hould not venture to difobllge them. 

Betty. The whole of the matter is» IFiil. Ggjiing a 
afraid the public fhews at our houfe mav make his on* 
cle*s lefs freouented. The fplutter yaci Oaf makes, is 
the envy and rancour of an author ; that's all. I hope 
my father knows 'em ; if he does, 1 am fure he does 
not heed 'em. 

Broach, I know that they are the fpies and buffoons 
of our aldermen, and that there lies their whole merit 
andintered; that they have a noiiy kind of imperti- 
nence too, which fools giggle and laugh at for wit. la 
fhort, they are the fullome flatterers of knayet> and 
(themfelves included) the admiration of fools. Tis 
true, they have a general acquaintance, for every bo- 
dy, but men of fenfe and honefty» like 'em. Know 
'cm, girl ! yes, girl, I know 'enii and would trud 'em • 
with my money iboner than my converlation. 
« Mrs. Broach. My hufbaiid, 1 find, does know 'em.— ■ 

Betty. To a hair. 

Mrs. Broach. Poor mafter Peter little thinks how 
many formidable enemies he hath already, who neither 
know him, nor are known by him. But yonder he 
comes ; he and you may have foiiieihing to fay to one 
inother, fo we'll leave you. {Exeunt Mrs, Broach 

and Betty. 

Enter Peter. 

Peter, Landlord, your fervant. After the fatigue of 
the day, one requires a little refrefhment ; if you will 
iio me the honour to take a glafs with me, order a bottle 

of 
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)f what you yourfelf like (for I know I fhall like your 
:afte) into my room. ^ ^ 

Broach, A Bottle of neat jnto the Dragon^ pre- 

[ently. I hope, mafter Peter ^ tjie room I have let yoa 
is for your purpofe. . 

Peter, Never was any thing more convenient, and 
every thi&ff is ready again (I the evening. Your town, 
landlord, feems to be a pretty polite kind of a place* 

Broach, I am no townfman boin, (ir ; a few years 
ago only, I purchased my freedom ; for 'tis reckon'd a 
very thriving place for public-hoiifes. As for what is 
reckon'd genteel, marter Petery you would think your- 
iclf in a great city. We have our balls, our affemblies, 
and now and then our plays too ; we drink, we game, 
we whore, we run in debt; and in all forts of extrava- 
gancies are perfe^Uy in the mode. But, indeed, (ir, I 
ihuft own tnat we do abound in knaves, and fools ; our 
leading men have not fenfe enough to be honed ; and 
all I fear, is, that they will wane parts to reliih your 
perforn^ance. 

• Pefer.' But fufe, fir, your town, by this time, muft 
have learnt to be polite enough to encourage what it 
does not underftand. 

Broach, As for ttiat matter, fir, I (hould not quedion 
your fuccefs, provided there were no fuch things as ia« 
ibrmers, lies, and prejudice. You have enemies, fir; 
particular enenifes I cannot call 'em neither, but peo- 
ple - who . wi(h ill to every creature but themfelves. We 
nave fuch too about Qur topping men, who are the on- 
ly.pe9p|e apt jto believe 'em, becaufe they are flatter *d 
^ 'em. I (}are. not explain my felf further. As lam 
at prefent a townfman, you know, 'tis but prudence in 
me to keep my tongue within my teeth ; I am afraid 
my good wiflies for you, fir, hath made me to fay too 
•mucn already. 

Peter, After the odd unaccountable things that have 
happened to me, lean wonder at nothing. My puppet- 
&ew, to be fure, hath one great fign of. merit, in its 
time it hath fufFer'd violent perfecution. My little ac- 
tors have mil the wounds and fears upon 'em that they 
received by the fword of Don ^ixote. In my own 
country I was almod dcmoliihed by a mad-inan ; but I 
Vol. III. Q^ cvokic^x. 
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cannot be in fuch danger now, for fools are an iono- 
cent kind of people* and not fo mifchievons. 

Broach, By your way of thinking, mailer /V/fr, 'til 
a iigjj you have not h'vV long in our town. Mifchief 
is the only fpiric fools have; they look upon it too as 
the beft and chief privilege of power, which rbey every 
now and then take care co let their neighbours know, 
that I can tell yoo. 

Peter. But miy not I know my enemies ? who are 
they, Mr. Broaclj ? 

Broach. Thofe who arc afraid you have merit; and 
if ever you make it appear, yon at once make all fo6li 
your enemies. It hath ever been fb in all times, and 
in al! counrrie;. But 'tis high time to leave the aAem- 
bly-room; fome ladies, I fee, are coming, and the bot- 
tle, mafter Peter ^ ftays for us. Over that, converfati- 
on always grows more free and cafy. iSxeunt. 

Enter Mrs, Cackle, L/ufy Ninny, Lady HMwdrvaif Lady 
Buftle, Mrs. Braywell, Mrs, Pother, Mrs. Cuddcn, 
Mrs. Drone, Mi/s Slugg, Mt/s Drawie, Mi/s Nod- 
dipole. Tie^ enter t^wo or three in a party ^ as in con^ 
Hjerfation. 

La. Ninny, Nay, dear Mrs. Cackle- 



Mrs. Cackle, Pardon me, lady Ninny ^ I know mj 
duty. 

La. Hamd. Becauiethat creatare*s fpoufe was made 
a knight before mine, &t always takes occmiion to go 
juft before me in all public places ; not chat T . valoe 
precedence a rufli,- but one bates to fee any body fi> 
perk'd up, and fb fond of it; that's alL 

Mrs. Cudden, As for that matter. Lady Humdrum^ 
to be fure there is nobody carries a titJe, and does it 
morejullice than your ladyftiip. You have the pre- 
fence of a lady. That, madam, t^tiy body that fees 
your lady/hip mud allow you. 

La. Humd, You were always, Mrs. Cudden^ e3> 
tremely civil. If people of didinflion knew how to be- 
have themfelves to one another as well, we fhould 
have lefs ill blood among^us, and there would not be 
fo much fcanda\ ftiiniv^. 
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Mrs. Bray. To be Ture, madam) fcandal is grown 
{6 rife> that if one ever does an imprudent, inJifcreet 
thing, our neighbours buz it about, before one can 
have an opportunitj to find a friend to communicate it 
to ones-fdf. O, dear Lady Buftle^ I beg ten thoufand 
pardons. Let me die, if I faw your ladyfhip. 

La. Bufile. But, dear Mrs BrayweU^ now«*there it 
no occafioii for ail this flutter. Really it is difagreeable 
to have a title, it is ib trouble(bme to one*s friends. 
Mifs Harriet NoddipoU ! Come hither, child. Don't 
you think, Mrs. Drone^ the girl is very genteel to* 
night ? 

Mrs. Drone. As for that matter, madam , I know 
mifs Harriet hath not a fcrap about her, but what is di- 
redlly from London^ and (as we all know) (he oftner 
fets us the faihion than any girl in town. 

La. Humd. I thought, child, you had dreft your 
ohvn heads. 

Mrs. Cackle, I vow 'tis mighty pretty. 
La. Ninny, Charming I 
Mrs. Bray. Delightful f 

Mrs. Cudden, Sure never was any thing half fb 
agreeable. Is not this your own handy- work, mifs 
Harriet P 

Harriet. Excufe me, madam, I leave thimbles to mil- 
Ijners. I" bate what your good houfwives call work. 
For thofe creatures indeed, who do not know how to 
amufe themfelves any other way, 'tis well enough. I 
c«n*t endure to be able, what they call to do any thing. 
Now there's mifs Sukey ^lugsr^ yonder flie comes wi3i 
Mrs. Pother and mifs Charlotte Z7r«w/^.— Why, now 
that girl is very aukward : every body may fee (he drdTes 
her own heads Mifs Sukey^ your fervant. 

Mrs. Pother, One may know by m\(% Harriet that the 
men are not come yet. 

Charlotte. Nay, for that matter, Mrs. Pother, I muft 
own my felf like her; for whenever there are men in 
the room, I hate to converfc with women. 

Mrs. Pother, To be fare, mifs Charlotte^ that is very 
natural at your time of life. 

Sukey, But I wonder how any girls can have that af- 
furancc to own it. BefideSf forvTasd ^tVi ^ x^ssx ^- 
WBVS make forward men. 

0^2 ^RslvBtos 
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Mrs. Bri^. Beyond all difpute, madaui, there was 
never fo hard a cafe as lady BufiU%^ lad night* I am 
afrnid it will be too much trouble to your ladyAip to 
tell you her game, (he hath told it To often, madam. 

La. Bufile. None of thefe apclogiest f beg 3^00. You 
inufl know then, madam, I play*d withoo^ I playM 
in black—- in fpades ; ave, 'twas in fpades. I had nve 
nintadoies and two kings. Now you know, madamt 
if I had been eldeA hand, the matter would haye been 
outofd?fpute. Y u was by, Mx^, Cackle i^izy^ ma- 
dam, do you remember who led ? Twas let me 

fee fir Nathaniel Ninny, No ! it could not be him, 

for he (at dire^ly over a gain (I me. Now I remember 
jx, 'twas Mr. JBrajivell.'^MT, BrajnueU^^ycSf 'twas 
fo> led a diamond ; I rook it with my king, which, to 
my forrow, was trumped. My other king was called 
out of my hand very unluckily the very next card ; that 
fir Nathaniel took from me with hie only tnimp, for 
you mufi know all the reft now lay in a hand. In 
ihort, madam, they drew all the loofe cards out of my 
hand 'till I had only the five matadores. One fees, ma- 
dam, the thing isjuft poffible to happen, and that's all. 
Harriets Hath your iadyJhip made your party to- 
night? 

Lz.Bufile. We dill want one, child. Butif Ttfci^ 
Oaf is not already engaged, we may depend upon hiiii. 
He and fVill. Gifting are always fure men. But now I 
think on't, I won't phiy to*nigbt. 

^La. Humdn Now Ichofenotto engage myfelf, for no- 
thing upon earth (hould keep me from the puppet-ihew. 
Mrs. Cackle. Dear madam who ever thought of ftay- 
ingfrom it. The whole town will be there to-night ror ^ 
certain. 

La. Ninnjf, There is no body more fond of encou- 
raging public diverfions than I am, l would not mils it 
for the world. Now, would you believe it, madam, 
when I was in j^oWo«— No— I am downright afluun'd 
to tell you how much it cod me in opera's— And I have 
no ear for mufic neither, nor do I underftand one word 
of Italian. 1 know it founds odd to lay it ; but for 
SiW that, madam, without any affc^ation, 1 do think 
an opera charming. 
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To them, Jack Oaf, Will. Gofling, nviih feveral men, 
ivho mingle in converfation luith the ladies^ nuhtfper'^ 
ingj playing Mt cards^ &c. 

Mrs. Cudden, Nay, for that matter, madam, I would 
mot have you think I faid any thing againft mifs Char^ 
hue Brawlers under Handing. To be fure, that is what 
all the world mull allow her, for there is no woman 
aKve knows quadrille more thoroughly ; and ihe aimod 
always wins at it too. 

Mrs. Potter, Why, you den*t think the grrl cheats. 

Mrs. Cudden. I don't fay that. 

Sukey. But, to be fure, madam, every lady that plays 
(for felf-defence) ought to know how. 

Oaf, And is your ladyfhip really in earned ? [To lady 

Humdrum, after ^hifpering her, 

Gofl. *Tis downright madnefs. 

La. Humd, I tell you, Mr. Oaf I will not be of any 
party at cards to-night. For nothing (hall keep ine 
from the fhew. 

Oaf Perhaps your ladyHiip may like to fee your 
friends and relations tum'd into ridicule. 

Gojl, Nay» for ought I know, ladies, you may hear 
fpmething of yourfelves too. Now, madam, you knowy 
let the thing be how it will, alt women have done 
(bmething or other that they don't care the whole towA 
ihould know. 

Mrs. Drone. To be fure 'tis difagreeable to be put 
into a flufter. 

Harriet. But, dear Jack Oaf now— what fignifies a 
joke or two upon the aldermen, fuppofmg the puppets 
are fo impertinent ? Don't we, who are their wives 
and daugnters, love now and then to laugh at them 
among ourfelves. 

La. Ninny. 1 beg you, mifs ATe/Wz/o/f— don't be in- 
difcreet, and quote any thing I may accidentally have 
(aid. 

Mrs. Pother. Nay, mifs Harriet Noddipok had better 
hold her tongue upon thi^ fub^dt, for to be fure no 
body hath talk'd freer of her father and ancles than ihe 
bath done. 
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La. Buftie. Bur> dear Mr. Oaf^ J am fure Sir Head' 
ftrwg Buftlii for that matter, is not afraid of anv thing 
a puppet can faj of him. it would be downrignt lidi- 
CUI0U8 in u 8 to keep from the fhew. Don't your lidj- 
fliip think fo ? 

Mrs. Brt^. I am fure I have beard enough already 
of what mankind fays of my fpoufe, to be concern'd at 
any thing the moft audacious puppet can fay. 

lAn. Cackli. Jiiik Oaf and IVilL Gofling^ te divert 
themfelvesy had a mind to put us all in a fafsi but it 
won't do. 

Oaf, If aldermfln Braywell and Hr Headftr^ng BufiU 
had not been call'd away trom dinner^ 1 am pofitife, 
WilU ^^ fhould have carried our point among the cor- 
potation. 

Gafl. Fojt take 'cm— —the women, you fee, 7tfrf, 
will not bite. 

Oaf. Let us look our for iir HiaJJlrongwaA alderman 
Brayweii. They are fo fair a hit, upon fo many a€- 
couDts> that you know they are captious upon all oc- 
caHons. We muft trump up fome new ftory ■■ 

Gcfi. And ril vouch it. To\>e fure, yaci^ you have 
a moil prevailing turn that way. Let us about it this 
moment. 

Oaf, There will be no cards to-night, I fee.— -So 
we*H juft make a (hort vilit, and be with you again, U- 
dies, before the (hew. [Exeunt Oaf an J Gofling. 

To tlem enter Alderman Cackle, Sir Nathaniel Ninny, 
Sir Humphry Humdrum, Mr, Cudden, Mr, Drone, 
ilfr. Slugg, Mr, Drawie, Mr. Pother, Mr. Noddi* 
pole. 

Cudden. Now is not this a fine Aght, alderman Cackle F 
Cackle* What, to fee our wives Iquandering and gam- 
ing, and running us in debt ! neighbour Cudden ! 

Drme. 'Tis a fight that I have been fo long us'd to, 
that, for my part, I cannot ft;e where the finenefs of it 

lies* 

Pother, Sir Nathaniel here is a fort of ^amefler him- 
felf, and goes halves with his wife in ruining his family. 

Drone. You have been among the ladies, Mr. Slugg. 
Do they know any ilxw^Q? ^ackOaf md Will. Gojlingf 
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^^f*gg* They are gone (horndiy out of hufnour) to 
make a fhort viiir— -They faid they would be back 
time enough for the ihew. 

Noddi. The ladies are all a-gog for it. 

Sir H, Hum, Jack Oaf is in the wrong* Indeed he 
is. I thought /f7//. Gojling too had a better underftand- 
ins. A puppet-(hew is an innocent thing-— -Mr. Dr^Mf 
if I remember, you declared your opinion very frankly 
upon this point in t'other rooat. 

Drone To be fure, fir Huvifhry^ I am for it in the 
main. But for all that, after what Jack Oafznd IVill, 
GoJIing have faid, we mud conclude that tbid inafter 
Feter u a very fufpicious pcrfon. 

Ntddi, After we have feen the ihew, Mr. Drone, 
'ci« time enough to declare our opinion. 

Sir N. Ninny. That, indeed^ Mr. NadJi/oh, may be 
time enough for us who are no critics 1 but there is 
Qi^and Gofiing now are fo welJ acquainted with the 
xnanner and ftyle .of our writers^ that they do fooner 
hear an author's name, but they decide upon the per* 
formance. 

Noddi, To be fure. For they can fcarce be call'd 
critics, who mul^ hear or rea4 a fhing before they will 
venture to declare their opinion. Aiiy body can do 
that. 

Sir H. Hum. Would fir Headjlrong And Mr. BrayioeU 
had fini(h'd their affairs ! The moment they come back» 
we'll adjourn to fhe ihew. 

Sir N. Ninny. In the mean time, fir Humphry^ flip* 
pofe we join in the dance. The fiddles have ftruck i^p, . 
and the company, you fee, are preparing to begin. 

Enter Sir Headflrong Buftle and Mr. Braywell. 

Sit H. Hum, I am forry, fir Headfirong, yQ\;i were 
not here a little fooner. 

Sir A^. Ninny, Nay, for that matter, we could have 
provided you too, Mr. aldermaa Bray well, with a 
partner. 

Ent€r Pickle, giving about bills. Trumpet and drum 

tvithout. 

Pickle* Ju(t!gpiiig,tpbe(iQ, ladies. We are j^his mo* 
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ment going to begin, gentlemen. Figures almod as 
large as the life ! They move, walk, and fpeak as na- 
turally and as well as any of us, gentlemen. Walk in, 
ladies; walk in, gentlemen, and take your places. 

La. Humd, And what is your (hew, I pray you, fir? 
What is the name of it? 

rickh. It hath been the wonder and delight of all 
FMrof>€y ladies ! 'Tis the celebrated dramatic entertain- 
ment, called Melifendra — Make room there— Make 
room for the ladies— Pray don't ftop up the way- 
Take Money there— I beg you, gentlemen, make way ^ 
for the ladief. [Exeunt alJermen^ fcff. 

Enter Jack Oaf, Will. Gofling. 

Oaf, What's all the company gone? [7» Pickle. 

Pickle. Into the (hew-room, and we are juft going to 
play away ; juft going to begio> gentlemen* 

[Exit Pickle. 

G^Jl. To be fure then fir Hetuiftmng and Mr. Bray 
lueil mud be there. Mx. Broach ^ you know, toklvs 
they came into this room. 

Oaf, We have nothing for it but to fend a letter. I 
can difguife my hand. Pen, ink, and paper here. 

[Brought in. 

Gojl. Let a porter too be ready to carry a note im- 
mediately. [Oaf ^vritingy and repeating as he twites, 

Oaf. At any rate, (ir, put a ftop to tne playing the 
puppet-fhew. Alderman Braywell is perfonally and 
moil maliciouily abusM; fir HeadJIrong Bujile is mod 
inhumanly ridicuPd 3 nay, the whole corporation are no 
better treated. You will be made the common jeft of 
Goatham, and if you do not put a ftop to it, the town 
of Afshorough (for it was they fet it on foot) will have 
their ends. * This, as a friend, I thought fit to let you 
know. 

Gojl* This will do, ^acky Pm fure this muft work. 

Enter Porter. 

< 

Oaf. Deliver this to alderman ^r<7)r<ii;^//— -immedi- 
ately — you will find him at the fhew. But don^t fay 
from whence you came, and there's hufli-money for 
jou..»..*^you do£> £d« ^xiX> \.^^\«H^^^>&C^iciQny let 
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us go there before hfni. D'ye hear, don't be lon^ after 
us- [Exeuni* 

SCENE, The puppet 'Jhew-room. 

Tht nnhoU corporation and their ivives, &c. 7*0 tbetn 
#ff/fr Jack Oaf, /2«</ Will. Gofling, nvho place them- 
Jefves amof^ the audienee. 

Sir N, Ninny, Come, the prologue — the prologue^ 

• 

[Porter delivers the letter^ and goes out. 
Pickle, Courteous fpcdators, fee with your ov?n 
eyes. 
Hear with your ears ; and there's an end 
of lies. 
Bray. Hold ! flop, not a word more, ^cha^ge you. 
Caft your eye upon that letter, iir Headftrong, 

yTbey aU rife ^ fame read andjbake tbetr heads f. 
all in commatiom] 
Sir Hcadfi, Never was any thing fo audacious— —A 
word more, iirrah, ihall lay you by the heels*- Hand 
it about among the corporation, (ir Humphry, 
Audience, 1 he prologue, the prologue. 
Sir Headfi, 1 charge you> fellaw— -not a word 
more. 

Oaf What's the matter, fir NathameL 
Sir N. Ninny. Look yon there——— * 

Oaf. I was not to be believ'd. 
Sir Headfl, To what end hath a man riches and pow* 
er, if he cannot cmfh the wretches who have the info- 
lence to expofe the ways by which he got them I This 
is not to be borne \ 

To them mafler Peter* 

Peter, I beg you, gentlemen, let me know my of- 
fence. 

Braynvell, We know it, and that is fufficient for us 
to proceed upon. We are not brought fo low to fufFer 
every paultry fellow to vindicate himfelf that we think 
fit to accufe. 

Sir Headft, Such liberties are not to be taken. Call 
us to an account for our aftion^ I &^i^^(i^ ^\ \.t^ >H^fti 
oubllcl - ■ '^Toej. 
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Bray, I have been fo long of the corporation indeed 
to fine purpofe, if at this tiineofdajl aninotabore 
public c en (lire. 

Sir Hea^Jt. I won't he talk'd of ac all. Who (haU 
dare to talk of their betters ? 

Cuddin. You and your puppets fhall be taught better 
manners, you impertinent fellow, you. 

Peter. See ir, hear it, gentlemen; yon will theo 
find I have been injur'd, and that you have been im- 
pofed upon. 

Bray, Impofed upon I how impudently the fellow 
talks before us I 

Sir N, Ninny, This is calling ns downright fools to 
our faces ! Were you ever impofed upon, fir Humphry* 

Petir. But 1 hope, firs, you will not difappoint the 
audience : confider, gentlemen, it will be a great lofi 
tome. 

CackU, And fo much the better. 

Sir Headft, Such audacious wretclies Aoold ftanrer 
who, becaufe they are poor, are fo infolcntlj honeft i» 
every thing they lay, that a rich man cannot enjoy hb 
property in quiet for 'em. 

Bray. You ihall not only difmifs the audience, fel- 
low, but return the money. 

Pother. We mud keep thefe wretches down. *Tis 
right to keep mankind in dependance. 

Sia Heaiift. Tis the rnfcals who live bj their induf- 
try, who are fo impertinent to us. We fhould fuffer 
no body in town to get money bbt by opr licence, and 
then we iliould never be treated witn difrefpefl. So 1 
tell you once again, it (hall not be play'd. 

La. Humd. Sir Headftrong is horridly ptovoLing 
r>ow, to hinder us of our diverfion, don't you think fo, 
lady Ninny f 

L^. Ninny. Nay, I can't fay but I fliould have liked 
to have heard tt — Vet, after all, who knows what an 
impertinent fellow might have {aid of any of us ? Not 
that I am afraid of any thing the fellow can fay of me. 

Harriet. But out of curiofity one would hear a litde 
fainple of it. 

La. BuftU, After all, fir Headjlrongy I cannot think 
the fellow's lec^ueft (o ^ety uoieafonable, to be heard 
6rft, and judg^'d aJieivwd!^* Draiv/r. 
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Drawle. There is, without doubt, a h'ttle too much 
compliance in granting it. Yet there 'have been men in 
authoritj^ who have allowed it. Mj memory, akck-ft' 
day> is weak, and I cannot remember precedents. 

Sir Htadft, I have faid it, Mr. Dra*wle^ and I never 
retra^ : the thing (hall not be play'd. 

Sir M, Ninny, Tobefure>fir Headftrong^ it can never 
be exDcfted that one of your good fenfe and relblution 
(hovla ever retradl, or be convinced you have been in 
the wrong— -We only aik, that the fellow may be al- 
low'd to give fome uiort account oi his (hew, or a re- 
hearfal otfome of the parts of it $ there can be no harm 
in that fure. 

Cackli. Why, we know very well what is in it, fir 
Nathaniel. 

Sir Headfi. And when a man is determined what to 
do, what (ignrfica hearing what a man has to fay for 
himfelf ? 

La. BuJIlt, Do» dear fir Headftrong; letus hear (bine« 
thine of ir. 

Sir Headft, It looks fo like condefccnfio n 

La. BuftU. Not at ail, fir Htadftrong % for, right Of 
wrong, you may dill abide by your point. 

Sir Headft. The ladies have a curiofity to bear fome 
of your impertinence— -You can foon fatisfy them. 

Peter, Alllafk, is to ihow and prove myfelfinof- 
fenfive; What I propofed to reprefent, ladies, was the 
celebrated dramatic entertainment, called Melifendra', 
{q often play*d in moft of the capital cities of Europe* 

Sir AT. Ninny. Who if Melijendra^f Who can he 
mean by Melifendra f 

Peter, 'Tii an ancient hiftory. Sir. 

Sir H. Uumd. That may be— but for all that if my 
name began with an A/, as indeed it doth end with it, I 
fhould have a ihrewd fufpicton it might mean fomebody 
elfe. 

Sir N. Ninny. Nay, he is very near me j (oxtJiN it 
the ytry next letter that follows it« My name is Ninny^ 
you know. 

La. Ninny, Dear fir Natbanielf don't interrupt the 

fellow. 

Pf^er. 
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Peter. There ftands my interpreten— Begin, repeat, || 
Pickle, We are not permitted to draw the curtafa) ; fup- 1 1 
pofe it drawn, and now fay away. I ( 

Pickle, Melifendra^ ladies, wife to don Gitffent^\% y 
imprifon'd by the jlfo^ri in ^p»n \ in the town of ^jm- \ 
Juenna^ now calPd Sarag^fa, I 

CuiUen, Why in Spain ? Why mail it be in Spmnf 
Did not yoo, Mr. Dr^ne^ fell ferges fbrinerty to fomfr 
merchant or other who traded to Spain T I heg vou to 
recoiled yourfelf— He'Jl be about fome of lis patently \ 
that I can fee. \ 

Pickle, Pra^t gentlemen, haire a little patience j it 
will be impomble elfe to go on. The firft figure, gaf- 
lants, we prefent you is don Ga^ferost who is fo un- 
mindful of the beautiful captive Melifendray that 700 
fee him playing at tables, dforkmagne, the fuppofed 
father of Melifendrat peeps out» chides, and beats hin 
for his negle^ of her. The emperor, you fee, is b t 
hufl F ' N ow, mind, ladies and gentlemen, how he 

rates his fuppo&d fon-in-law don Goffer^Sm Praj» £• 
ience, gentlemen* 

At tables, don t was ever fuch a fot I 
His mone^ fquander'd, and his wife forgot I 
Hade, riie, reclaim thy poordiftrefled beauty: 
This cadgel elfe (hall ding thee into duty. 

Sir N. Ninny, Here's a rafcal now. Hold, you do^* 
He might as well have calPd me by my name. If I did 
get drunk, and lofe my money at play, and I have not 
what you call reclaiaiM my wife ; he means, redeem'd 
foine of her trinkets at tne pawnbrokera.^Tis plaia 
who you mean by your don Gayfer^s. Are family fe- 
crets to be divulged, rafcal ? 

La. Ninny, How can you be fo ridici:Iou8, fir No* 
thaniel ? I beg you don't talk of me. 

Sir N, Ninny, I was afraid be was going to (ay fomc- 
ihing about 

I^. Ninny* Hold your tongue, I tetl you. 

Sir N, Ninny. Did you ever tell any body df this fc- 
cret before, my dear'? 

La. ATi'wny. No, 'tis yourfelf have told every body of 

It now I you— — 
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Sir N, Ninny. What ? 

ha* Ninny. I was going to faj, fool . Butjoukjiow, 
my dear, I have a great command of mjielf before 
company. But, dear (ir Natbanielf now don't inter- 
rupt him— Let the fellow goon. 

Pick/e. Don Gayferos now flings down the tables, 
and calls for his armour ; bis man (Punch) brings it to 
him. Now liilen, gallants. 'Tis don Gajffem that 
ipeaks. 

Thus clad in fted I go to riik my life. 
^ To which his fervant fays, 

To bring home peace, fir ? 
No, replies don Gayferos^ 

To bring home my wife. 

Sir. H. Humd, Never was fuch audacious imperti- 
nence 1 My wife and I have our private wars and bat- 
tles as other giarried folks have ; but what's that to any 
body elfe ? My lady and I brought in, in a puppet-(hew! 
this is intolerable* To be fure we fhall hear Something 
of you and Mrs. Pother by and by— for I don't believe 
you have got the better of her yet. 

Oaf, This indeed was too plain. Sir Humphry^ downp 
right fcandalous ! the fellow ihould not be fofPer'd. 

\Lady Humdrum and Sir Humphry fiem in a 
*vio!ent difpute. 
Pickle. The next figure, ladies, is his coufin Roldan^ 
who offers to afilft him, and in thefe words encourages 
him to the undertaking : 

Do, coufin, what all worthy knights (houlddo : 
Pride, av*iice» rapine, every vice fubdue* 



^ir H. BuJIUm Let us have no more of this (peechif'"- 



You are very infolent, fellow. 

Gojling. Pride, avarice, rapine, vice! Are thefe 
words fit to be mentioned before the magiftrates of our 
town ? Every child can tell who he means. 

Sir H, Buffle. He hath faid his word of me. I am 
above calumny fo go on with your impudence. 

Pickle. His coufin Roldan now lends don Gayferos 
his ^word DurinJana, 
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^ Sir AT. Ninny, His couGn RsUan f Roldan then ('tii 
a clear point) muft mean jou, Mr. CuiUen, for youtre 
mycounn you know ; and to be Aire there is fomcTC- 
ry malignant reflc£lion in this unintelligible |>a^age that 
he is afraid to explain, and we fhall never find out. 
Dra*wle. 'Tis man i fed, fir Nathaniel^ that it is i 



I 



mod bitter /«rf/fff<^9— but indeed I cannot (ay at what or 
tt whom it is lereil'd. 

Peter. Pray gentlemen, have patience. — Hear it ov^ 
and you will find you miflake the thing entirely. 

Pickle, Now the fcene changes to the tower of *Wtf* 
ofa, Melifendra appears at the window in a Moorijb 
abit, expe^tngher fpoufe frcm Paris. 

Sir Headft, Paris, That now is at me. 

Bra^, No. 'Tis at me. 

Sir Head* I won*t have Paris mention'd. 

Brof. All the world mud apply it to me. Do bat 
confider, (ir Headflrong^ I had a relation on^e there who 
was bubbled, and bubbled me too to that moft confpi- 
cuousdegreey that we were both look'd u pon as fools— 

Oaf, Excufe me, Mr. alderman Bray^well^ notwith- 
flandmg what you fay of your kinfman, the thing is 
manifeltly levelled at (ir Headfirong, And there was not 
fb much folly in the affair neither ; for all the town 
agrees that neither Mr. Pother nor (ir Headfirong area 
doit the poorer for all that bubbling affair. 

Pother. And why (hould we, I pray ? for, you know, 
when one is to do the corporation fervice, one may ve- 
ry freely make ufe of the corporation's money. 

Oaf, Take my advice ; forbid the play at once, and 
hear no more of it. 

Peter. Let him go on, I beg you indeed, gendc- 
nien, you will find me inoffenhve. 

Pickle, A Moor deals foftly behind Melifendra^ and 
kiffes her. 1 hen in an open gallery appears the grave 
Moorifb monarch Marftltusy king of Sanfuenna, Upon 
feeing his kinfman and favourite fo faucy, he fentenccs 
him arbitrarily and immediately to be whipt through the 
public dreets, without form or procels, or the (hadow 
of legal proceeding. 

Sir Headji. Legal proceeding! I knew he woukl have 
t'other flap at me. \ AovCv fe^ ^Vj \ <ivQuld be twitted 
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in the teeth upon this fcore, for I am fure I am for le- 
gal proceeding upon all occalions, but when the corpo* 
ration's or my own affairs require that it (hould be dif- 
pens'd withal. You were out, 70U fee* Mr. Oaf^ the 
Mo'ir MurftUus is meant at me. Bejond ail difpute, I 
am the Moor* 

Oaf. No donht on't» tho' you are only a private man, 
you are fo coniiderable a member of the corporatioi^ 
that the rafcal would make you as black as erer he 
could. As you fay» (ir, the Moor Marfilius mufl be 
you. 

Gojl. And to be fure every body knows who he means 
by his kinfman and favour ite, who is fo faucy. 

Oaf. Mr. Potber is not fo blind but he can fee where 
it is meant. 

Gofl. Nay, for that matter. Jack Oafj by the des- 
cription, we cannot fay which of his kinfmen or favou- 
rites he means. You cannot pofitively fay that he 

does mean Mr. Potber, 

' Peter, The guilty perfon can frequently make ap« 
plications that no body can make but himfelf. Upon 
my word, gentlemen, I am perfeflly aftonifh'd at your 
obfervations. 1 hate private fli^nder. As for general 
fatire ; the fatirid is not to be accufed of calumny ; he 
that takes it to himfelf is the proclaimer and publifber , 
of his own folly and guilt. I proteil, gentlemen, you 
have told me feveral things thit I did not know before* 
——Proceed, Pickle^ proceed. 

Pickle. By this time you muft know, don Gayferos is 
arrived ^tSarngofa ; and there meeting accidentally with 
fome of his own countrymen nnd neij^hbours— 

Draivle. Hold, hold, fir. My ears very much de- 
ceive me, or he mentioned neighbours. 

Drone. You were rot miilaken, Mr. Draivle^ I heard 
it but too plain. 

Cackle, Ay. There be is at us all. For you know 
all of us are neighbours to fome bo«.ly or other. 

Dra^wle You are out, Mr. alderman Cackle, For he 
mnft mean, and can only mean, my worthy neighbour 
fir Vatbaniel Ninny and myfelf ; for we really are 
neighbours, call one another neighbours, and live next 
door to one another. 
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3J2 Wf R E H E A R S A L, &c. 

Cackle. No fucl^ matter, Mr. DrawU. The cafe ii 
plain, he's at all of lis. 

. Sir//. Humd, We'll have no more of this imperti- 
nence. 

SUHeatiJl. We'll hear no moreoq*t; neighbours- 
nothing can be more unguarded ! 

Bray. Return the money, rafcal, and difmifs the 
audience. 

La. Bujfie. You are too hafty, hulband. Becaufc 
you yourielf know what you are, you think every body 
clfc knows it top. — Now that does not always lo'low. 

Audience, The (hew, the fhew. — Play away. 

Sir Headji. Mr. Noddipole^ I charge you, k.;ep the 
peace. 

Broach. Till now 1 never believ'd half that was faid 
again (l them. 

Mrs. Broach. Indeed, hufband, I thought 'em only 
fools. 

Audience, The aldermen — fmoak the aldernien-7— 
huzza ! [Hooting at ^em as they go out, 

Peter. Becaufe knaves and fools are a captious fet of 
people, 1 am to be deny'd the common privileges of 
induftry. 

Piciie. Tis ver^ hard, 'tis very unlucky. But you 
have had the I'atistadlion, (ir, to lee the fools expofe 
'themfelves. 

Peter. There is nothing to be done here ; they have 
the power, and we muft fubmit— So to-morrow we'll 
leave the towa. This adventure of ours hath indeed 
anfwex'd the main end of a good play. For 

The drift of plays, by AnJI^tle^s rules. 

Is, what you've fetn— expofmg knaves and fools. 
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